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PREFACE. 

4 

TO fave from the wreck of time a few of the 
be{t poetical compofitions on divine an4 
moral fubjeds, was the intent of this coU 
Ie<£|ion. Whether the Editor has been happy in his 
choice, muft be left to the decifion of the candid 
reader. 

To render the undertaking worthy the regard of 
perfons ferioufly difpofed, I have taken much pains 
in fcleAing pieces both of a pleafing and inflru<3ive 
nature. Some of them it is true, are not, in point 
of beauty, equal to produilions of a different kind 
that might be mentioned j though I truft, that even 
thofe of the lowcft rank have fome degree of merit* 
To prpcure matter every way fuiteJ to my wifhes, I 
found extremely difficult : and, after all my fparches, 
was reduced to the neceffity of printing feveral 
pieces that would have been rejedled, had I met 
with others more deferving. 

The fcarcity of fine poems on divine fubjefls, is, 
I prefume, much greater than is generally imagined : 
arfd probably this will beft account for the rubbifh 
found in almoft every collection of this kind, unlefs 
we can fuppofe the Editors deflitute both of tafle 
and judgment. 

In compiling this volume, I had one difficulty to 
encounter refpeiling the right of literary property, 

which 


which few collefiors have ever thought of, or at leaft 
have not regarded. And had not a due regard to 
this, limited my enquiries, I might have felefted 
many valuable pieces that would have been accepta- 
ble to the chriftian world. For leave to print thofe 
of a modern date, I am indebted to feveral of my in- 
genious friends ; and even for fome, which under the 
fenSion of the law, I might have taken. 

One. thing very deflrable in the pieces I have 
chofen, was uniformity of fentiment ; but this was 
found imprafticable. They are in general therefore 
printed as I found them, except fuch inaccuracies as 
could hardly be excufed. In copying the pieces from 
Arwaker^s tranflation of Hugo's Pi a Deside- 
RiA*, I have taken uncommon liberty. Some of 
the lines were very loofe, and many of the fimilies 
lovvand trifling.— Thefe I have either wholly omitted 
cur attempted to corred. 

A few pieces of my own are thus diflinguifhed %*. 
---They were written at different times, juft as lei- 
fure and inclination oflFered. A love of poetry, I 
believe, firft induced me to attempt any thing in 
verfe ; and, as is very common, without a previous 
enquiry whether I was properly qualified for the un- 
dertaking. A due regard to this, and to the many 
beauties requifite to conftitute a fine poem, it is more 

* From this ingenious performance, the celebrated Mr. Quaklxs 
took his emblems; but forgot, as we may charitably fuppofe, to men- 
^on this circumftance in his preface to the book in which they are 
fobliihed. 
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than probable would have excluded them from a place 
m this coIkiSUon. Were it needful to apologize for 
printing them, I might plead a deiire of gratifying 
the curiofity of my friends, who, from the nature of 
|he undertaking, will no doubt expedt fome originals 
from the Editor, However, I cannot wilh to avail 
Qiyfelf of any excufe, in order to efcape the cenfure 
they deferve. — Criticifms, if well founded, cannot 
be too fevere ; and as we are moft likely to profit by 
a difplay of failures not fufpe£ted, every attempt of 
that kind cannot but infpire the warmefl thankful- 
ntfs and gratitude. 

The poem, entitled Deity, by Mr. Boyse, I 
efteem a valuable acquifition. It is, perhaps, one of 
th& iineft pieces on that fubjedl, in the Englifh lan- 
guage. When it was iirft publifhed, Mr. Pope was 
aiked, whether he was not the author of it i To 
which be replied, *^ that he was not indeed the au- 
thor of it, but that there were hiany lines in it of 
which he (hould not be afhamed." And he might 
Have added, " nor of the whole performance." 

The late ingenious Mr. Hjsrvey, in a letter to 
Mr. Bqyse, dated Auguft 8, 1747, fays, " Give me 
leave to add my acknowledgements for the perufal of 
your poem, entitled Deity. It is a noble piece, 
^uite poetiipa], truly evangelical, and admirably fitted 
to alarm and comfort the heart, to delight and im-p 
prove the reader — I muft defire to read it again." 
And in a letter to a friend, dat^d June 7, 1759, 
fpeaking of the lam^ poc«n, be fays, " I really 

think 
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think it is as ufeful and fine a piece of poetry as moft 
in the Englifh language.-— I (o much admire it, that 
I have infenfibly as it were got it by heart, God 
grant that it may be influential on every reader." 

Mr, BoYSE was the fon of a difTenting minifter at 
Dublin. He was born in the year 1708. As he 
was intended for the miniftry, he was fent at the age 
of eighteen, to the Univerfity of Glasgow. But 
in lefs than a year he married a tradefman's daughter 
of that city. This interrupted his ftudies, and im- 
mediately after he became wholly dependent on his 
father. By a feries of extravagancies, he foon fquan- 
dered away a little eftate which had fupported his fa- 
ther and family, fo that the old man in his laft fick- 
nefs was intirely fupported by prefents from his con- 
gregation, and buried after his death at their expence. 
In 1726, and"! 731, Mr. Bo yse wrote feveral poems 
which gained him much credit. He was carefled by 
fome of the firft families in Scotland, and by them 
recommended to the patronage of feveral noblemen 
of the firft rank in England. Among other men of 
learning, Mr. Pope was one to whom he was ftrongly 
recommended. However, by negle6Hng the many 
favorable opportunities he had of preferment, and by 
a life of indolence and extravagance, he was^ about 
the year 1740, reduced to fuch an extremity of hit- 
man wretchednefs, that he had neither (hirt, coat, 
nor any other kind of apparel to put on. The fheets 
in which he lay were carried to the pawnbroker's ; 
and he was <)bliged to be confined to his bed with no 

other 
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other covering than a blanket* He fupported htm- 
felf fix weeks in this diftrefsful fituation, by writing 
verfes for the magazines ; and muft certainly have 
continued in it much longer, if he had not been re- 
lieved by the generofity of fome gentlemen who knew 
him to be a man of parts. In the latter part of his 
life, his behavior was more decent than it bad for^- 
merly been, which induced his friends to hope, th^t 
in the evening of life a reformation might be ex- 
pelled. 

Among the many friends who generoufly contri- 
buted to his relief, he was in a peculiar manner in- 
debted to the liberality of Mr. S andby, who, in order 
to make provifion for his future wants, employed 
him to tranflate a treatife on the existence of Goi?, 
written in French by the Archbishop of Cambr ay. 
Mr. BoYSE, however, did not live to complete his 
undertaking, as he left behind him three iheets un* 
finiihed. He died in the performance of this work 
with a pen in his hand, as be fat in his bed in a garret 
in White Friars, and was afterwards buried at the 
expence of the parifli f* 

Thus, after many years fpent in indolence and 
extravagance, this unhappy man was reduced to 
the loweft ebb of human wretched hefs. In the early 
and middle part of life, he had many pleafing prof- 

^ For this account, I am partly indebted to the writer of the Bio- 
graphical Di^lionary, and partly to Mr. Sandby, who was well acquainted 
- withMnBoyfe, and a^wituds of that wretchedoeft and mifery to whidi 
he was at h(i reduced, * 
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pe&s of advantage. His friends were tt^merdfis tind 
rcfpeftablc-; but his extreme indolence was fuch, 
that it induced him to negleft thofe favoraWcoppor-* 
tnnitics which providence pointed out for his aSft- 
ancc and relief. This was certamljrthc furellway 
to forfeit the regard of thofe who had'beehhiswarrtieft 
friends ; and no douht, the \6k of thretr favors, added 
to his own imprudent Conduft,' reduced him to the 
ftate we have defcribed. 

In thefe circumftances, it is probable, he was firft 
brought to lament the follies of his life. Adverfity, 
though a hard, is yet a kind inftnlftor. Profperity^ 
though calculated to excite our gratitude and pro* 
mote our happinefs, is not in general fo fuccefsful. 
And a confideration fimilar to this might induce the 
Lord once to fay, ** I will go and return to my place, 
till they acknowledge their offence and feek my face;" 
and then to add " in their affliAion they wiH feek 
me early." I truft this was indeed the cafe with Mr. 
Boyfe : but that the candid reader may be enabled to 
determine ibr himfelf, I will tranfcribe i letter which 
he wrote a little before his death to Mr. Hervcy. 

Reverend and dear Sir, 




FOR your tender admonitions and excellent ad- 
vice, I am truly indebted to you ; as they 
*' difcover a generous and compaffionate concern for 
** my better part. — I bleft God I have reafon to hope^ 
»* that great work is not to do ; for of all th« marks 
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•* of infiihiation I kttbvt atnohgtt men, there can be 
•• notie eiqual to diat of trufting to a death-bed re- 
** pentaftcfe. 

" I do nf6t *fMt^M to vindicate my trim cofidna— 
'* nor can I ever forget the very chriftian fenfeof tny 
** t^MliriOn and rtiisfortunes, which (notwithftaiid- 
** ing all my milbehavior) you have fo patheticaJljr 
** cxpreflfed. — Thfe fellies of my youth have funaifbed 
** a plefiftiful harveft'of refledion for my latter years ; 
** as I have now been for a long time in a manoer 
^* buried from the world, fo it has been my endeavor 
*• to fpend that time in lamenting my paft errors, and 
^* in purfuing a courfe of life void of offence towards 
** God and rtian. 

•* i have Jearnt to truft in God a« my only portion, 
** to blefs him for his Fatherly corredions, which 
** have been much gentler than my demerit'; and by 
'* which I have been taught to know him and myfelf; 
" his infinite mercy and goodnefs ; my own ingtati- 
*' tude and unworthiiiefs, fo that I may truly fay 
** with the returning prodigal, " Father, I h^vc 
** finned againft heaven, and againft thee, and ain 
•* not worthy to be called thy fon." 
, ** My health is in a very precarious ftate ; and the 
•* greateft hopes of recovery I have (which are rerjr 
'* fmall) arife from warm weather and the country 
** air. — I thank God I am abfolutely refigncd to his 
** holy aad bleffed will. I have feen enough of the 
** vanity and folly of earthly things, and how infuf- 
•* ficient they are to fatisfy the deCres of an immor- 
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•* tal foul. I am fenfible of my own wretchednefs 
** and nothingnefs, and that my only hope of falva^^ 
•* tion is through that bleffed Redeemer, who died to 
** fave loft finnefs, — This is liiy rock of hope againft 
•' an approaching eternity. 

*• May you long. Sir, tafte thofe true and unfad- 
** ing pleafures, which attend the pradice of reli*- 
*• gion and virtue ; and may you, by your {hining 
•^ example, be a means of turning many to righte- 
*^ oufnefs: this is the iincere and ever grateful wifh 
««of 
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Your moft obliged, arid 
** faithful fervant, 

*« S. BOYSE.'* 

Any inaccuracies in the courfe of this work, that 
have efcaped my notice, I muft intreat the candid 
and impartial reader to excufe. To convey pleafufe 
and inftruftion in the drefs of poetry, was my defigri 
in making this colleSion. And if my endeavors ajfe 
fuccefsful, I (hall think myfelf more than paid for 
all my trouble. — The whole I commit into the hands 
of God ; praying that it may be inftrumental for the 
promotion of his glory in the fpread of religion arid 
virtue. 


Si^ 
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DIVINE ANi3 MORAL SUBJECTS. 
© E I T Y. A POEM. 

BY THE LATE MR. SAMUEL BOYSE. 

FROM earth's lowprofpeiSlSj ^nd deceitful alms. 
From wealth's allurements, and ambition's 
The lover'is raptures j and the hero's vifews^ [dreams. 
All the falfe joys mif^akeh man purfues. 
The fchemes of fcience, the delights of wine. 
Or the more pleafing follies of the Nine ! 
Recall, fond bard, thy long enchantefd fight. 
Deluded 'with the vifionary light ! 
A nobler theme demands thy facred fong, 
A theme beyond or man's or angel's tongue ! 
A theme ! that ihould the nobleft warmth impart 
To animate the foul, and warm the heart ! 
But oh, alas ! unhallow'd and profane. 
How (halt thou dare to raife the heavenly ftrain ? 
Do thou, who from the altar's living fire 
Iiaiah's tuneful lips didft once infpire, 
Come to my aid, celeflial fpirit, come ; 
From itiy dark mind difpel the dubious gloom > 

A My 
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My paflions ftill, my purer breaft inflame. 
To iing that God from whom exiftence cames 
Till heaven and nature in the concert join. 
And own the author of their birth divine. 


I. Eternity. 

Whence fprung this glorious frame, or whence 
The various forms the univerfe compofe ? [arofe 
From what almighty caufe, what myftic fprings 
Shall we derive the origin of things ? 
Sing heavenly guide ! whofe all-efficient light 
Drew dawning planets from the womb of night ! 
Since reafon, by thy facred dilates taught. 
Adores a power beyond the reach of thought, 
Firft caufe of caufes ! fire fupreme of birth ! 
Sole light of heaven ! acknowledg'd life of earth I 
Whofe word from nothingcall'd this beauteous whole. 
This wide-expanded all from pole to pole f 
Who fliall prefcribe the boundary to thee ? 
Or fix the aera of eternity ! 
Should we, deceived by error's fceptic glafs. 
Admit the thought abfurd — that nothing was ! 
Thence would this wild, this falfe conclufion BoWy 
That nothing rais'd this beauteous all below ! 
When from difclofing darknefs fplendor breaks, 
Afibciate atoms move, and matter fpeaks ! 
When non-exiftence burfts its clofe difguife. 
How blind are mortals ?— not to own the fkies ! 

I If 
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If one vaft void eternal held its place^ 

Whence ftarted (ime ? or whence expanded fpace t 

What gave the flumbering mafs to feel a change I 

Or bid confenting worlds harmonious rtoge ! 

Could nothing link the univerfal chain f 

No, 'tis impoffible, abfurd and vain ! 

Here reafon its eternal author dnds^ n 

The whole who regulates , unites, and binds, > 

Enlivens matter, and produces minds ! 3 

Inadive chaos fleeps in dull repofe. 

Nor knowledge thence^ nor free volition flows ! 

A nobler iburce thofe powers etherial (how. 

By which we think, defign, refled, and knowf 

Thefe from a caufe fuperiordate their rife, 

** Abftra(9: in effence from material ties.** 

An origin immortal, as fupreme. 

From whofe pure day, xeleftial rays ! they came : 

In whom all poflible perfections fbine, 

Etornal, felf-exiftent, and divine! 

From this great fpring of uncreated might I 

This all-refplendent orb of vital light ! 

Whence all created beings take their rife. 

Which beautify the earth, or paint the fkies ! 

Profufely-wide the boundlefs bleflings flow. 

Which hdaven enrich, and gladden worlds below ! 

Which are no lefs, when properly defined. 

Than emanations of th' eternal mind ! 

Hence triumphs truth beyond objedion clear 

(Let unbelief attend, and (brink with fear !) 

A 2 That 
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That what for ever was-^muft furdy be 
Beyond coitomencement, and from period free ; 
Drawh from hiihfelf his native excellence. 
His date eternal, and his fpace immenfe ! 
And all of^ Whom that man can comprehend. 
Is, that he ne'er begun^ nor e'er fball end. 
In him from whom exiftence boundlefs flows. 
Let humble faith its facred truft repofe ; 
Aflur'd, on his eternity depend^ 
** Eternal father ! and eternal friend !" 
Within that myftic circle fafety feek, • 
No time can weaken, and no force can break $ 
And, loft in adoration, breathe his.praife^ 
High rock of ages, ancient fire of days ! 

il. UnitV. 

Thus recogniz'd, the fpring of life and thought I 
Eternal, felf-exiftant, un-begbt ! 
Approach, celeftial mufe ! . th* empyreal throne. 
And awfully adore th' exalted one ! 
In nature pure, in place fupremely free. 
And happy in eflential unity! 
Blefs'd in himfelf, had frdm his forming hand 
No creatures fprung to* hail his wide command j 
Blefs'd, had the facred fbuntain ne*er run o'er, 
A bounijlefs fea of blifs, that knows no (bore ! 
Nor fenfe can two bright origins conceive. 
Nor rcafon two eternal Gods believe ! 

Could 
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Could the wild Manicbsean own that guide. 

The good would triumph, and the ill fubfide ! 

Again would vanquifb'd Arimanius bleed. 

And darknefs from prevailing light recede ! 

In different individuals we find. 

An evident difparity of mind ; 

Hence dudile thought a thoufand changes gains. 

And anions vary as the will ordains; 

But fhould two beings, equally fupreme. 

Divided power, and parted empire claim ; 

How foon would univerfal order ceafe ! 

How foon would difcord harmony difplace i 

Eternal fchemes maintain eternal fight. 

Nor yield, fupported by eternal might ? 

Where each would uncontrol'd his aim purfue. 

The links diilever, or the chain renew; 

Matter from motion crofs impreilions take. 

As ferv'd each power his rival's power to break. 

While neutral chaos, from his deep recefs, ^ 

Would view the never-ending ftrife increafe, > 

And blefs the contefl which fecur'd his peace ! 3 

Or new creations would oppoflng rife. 

With elemental war to blot the fkies ! 

And round wild uproar and confufion hurl'd. 

Would veil the heavens, and wafte the ruin'd world. 

Two independent caufes to admit, 

Deftroys religion, and debafes wit ; 

The firft by fuch an anarchy undone. 

The laft acknowledges its fource but one. 

A3 As 
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As from the main the mountain rills are drawn. 

That wind irriguous thro' the flowery lawn ; 

So, mindful of their fpring, one courfe they keep. 

Exploring, till they find their native deep ! 

Exalted power ! invifible, fupreme. 

Thou fovereign fole unutterable name ! 

As round thy throne thy flaming feraphs fland. 

And as they touch the lyre with trembling hand. 

Too weak thy pure effulgence to behold. 

With their rich plumes their dai^zled eyes infold : 

Tranfported with the ardors of thy praife. 

The holy ! holy ! holy ! anthem raife ! 

To them, refponfive, let creation fmg. 

Thee, indiviiible eternal king I 


III. SpUtlTUAtlTY. 

G fay, celeftial mufe ! whofe purer birth, 
Difdains the low material ties of earth ' 
By what bright images Ihall be defined 
The myftic nature of th' eternal mind ? 
Or how fhall thought the dazzling height explore. 
Where all that reafon can — is to adore ! 
That God's an immaterial eflence pure. 
Whom figure can't defcribe, nor parts immure j 
Incapable of paifions, impulfe, fear. 
In good pre-eminent, in truth fevers t ^ 
Unmix'd his nature, and fublim'd his powers. 
From all the grofs allay which tempers ours j 

In 
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In whofc clear eye the bright angelic train 

Appear AifFus'd with imperfedUon's ftain ! 

Impervious to the man's — or feraph's eye. 

Beyond the ken of each, exalted high ! 

Him would in vain material femblance feign. 

Or figur'd fbrines the boundlefs God contain ; . 

Objeft of faith ! — he fliuns the view of fenfe. 

Loft in the blaze of fightleis excellence ! 

Moft perfe^ nioft intelligent, moft wife. 

In whom the fandity of purenefs lies $ 

In whofe adjufiing mind the whole is wrought, 

Wtfofe form is fpirit ! and whofe eilence, thought ! 

Are truths infcrib'd by wifdom's brighteft ray. 

In charaders that gild the face of day ! 

Reafon confefs'd (howe'er we may difpute) 

Fix'd boundary ! difcovers man from brute ; 

But dim to us, exerts its fainter ray, 

Deprefs'd in matter, and allied to clay ! 

In forms fuperior kindles lefs confin'd, 

Whofe drefs is aether, and whofe fubilance mind^ 

Yet all from him, fupreme of caufes, flow. 

To him their powers and their exiflence owe j 

From the bright cherub of the nobleft birth, 

To the poor reafoning glow-worm placed on earth ; 

From matter then to fpirit ftill afcend. 

Thro' fpirit ftill refining, higher tend ; 

Purfue, on knowledge bent, the pathlefs road. 

Pierce thro' infinitude in queft of God ! 

Still from thy fearch, the centre ftill fliall fly. 

Approaching ftill— thou never ftialt come nigh ! 

A 4 So 
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So its bright orb, th' afpiqng flame would join. 
But the vaft diftance mocks the fond deiign. 
If he almighty ! whofe decree is fate. 
Could, to difplay his power, fubvert his ftate ; 
Bid from his plaftic hand a greater rife. 
Produce a mailer ! and refign his fkies ! 
Impart his incommunicable flame. 
The myftic number of th' eternal name ? 
Then might revolting reafon's feeble ray, 
Afpire to queftion God's all-perfed day f 
Vkin taflc ! the clay in the directing hand. 
The reafon of its form might fo demand. 
As man prefume to queftion his difpofe. 
From whom the power, he thus abufes, flows. 
Here point, fair mufe ! the worfliip God requires. 
The foul inflam'd with chafte and holy fires ! 
Where love celcftial warms the happy breaft. 
Where from fincerity the thought's exprefs'd j 
Where genuine piety and truth refin'd, 
Reconfecrate the temple of the mind : 
With grateful flames the living altars glow. 
And God defcends to vifit inan below. 


IV. Omnipresence. 

Thro' the unraeafurable traSs of fpace. 
Go, mufe divine ! and prefent godhead trace; 
See where by place, uncircumfcrib'd as time. 
He reigns extended, and he Ihines fublime ! 

Should'ft 
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Should'ft thou above the heaven of heavens afcen^, 
Could'ft thou below the depth of depths defcend j 
Could thy fond flight beyond the ftarry fphere. 
The radiant morning's lucid pinions bear; 
There fhould his brighter prefence fhine confefs'd. 
There his almighty arm thy courfe arreft : 
Could'ft thou the thic)ceft veil of night aflumen 
Or think to hide thee in the central gloom j 
Yet there, all patient to his piercing fight, 
Darknefs itfelf would kindle into light : 
Not the black manfions of the filent grave. 
Nor darker hell from his perception fave ; 
What power, alas ! thy foot()eps can convey 
Beyond the reach of omniprefeht day ) 
In his wide grafp, and comprehenfive eye. 
Immediate, worlds on worlds unnumber'd lie : 
Syftems inclos'd In his idea roll, 
Whofe all- informing mind direds the whole : 
Lodg'd in his view, their certain ways they know; 
Plac'd in that fight from whence can nothing go. 
On earth his footftool fix'd, in heaven his feat ; 
Enthron'd he di£btes — and his word is fate. 
Nor want his (hining images below, 
|n dreams that murmur, or in winds that blow; 
His fpirit broods along the boundlefs flood. 
Smiles in the plain, and whifpers in the wood ; 
Warms in the genial fun's enlivening ray, 
' Breathes in the air, and beautifies the day ; 
Steals on our footfteps wherefoe'er we go. 

And yields the pureft joys we tafte below* 

Should 
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Should man his great immenfity deny, 

Man might as well ufurp the vacant fky : 

For were he limited in date, or view. 

Thence were his atttibutes imperfe£l too ; 

His knowledge, power, his goodnefs, all confin'd^ 

And loft the notion of a ruling mind : 

Feeble the truft, and comfortlefs the fenfe. 

Of a defedive partial providence : 

Boldly might then his arm injuftice brave. 

Or innocence in vain his mercy crave ; 

Deje£ted virtue lift its hopelefs eye. 

And deep diftrefs pour out the heartlefs iigh ; 

An ab(ent God no abler to defend, 

Proted, or puniih, than an abfent friend ; 

Diftant alike our wants or griefs to know. 

To eafe the anguiih, or prevent the blow ; 

If he, fupreme dire£^or, 'were not near. 

Vain were our hope, and empty were our fear ; 

Unpunifh'd vice would o'er the world prevail. 

And unrewarded virtue toil — to fail ! 

The moral world a fe<;ond chaos turn. 

And nature for her great fupporter mourn ! 

Even the weak embryo, ere to life it breaks. 

From his high power its flender texture takes i 

While in his book the various parts inroll'd 

Increafing, own eternal wifdom's mould. 

Nor views he only the material whole. 

But pierces thought, and penetrates the foul ! 

Ere from the lips ^he vocal accents part, 

Qr the faint purpofe dawns within the heart, 

'- ". ■ His 
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His fteady eye the mental birth perceives, . 
Ere yet to us the new idea lives : 
Knows what we fay— ere yet the words proceed^ 
And ere we form di' intention, marics the deed. 
But confcience, fair vicegerent-light within, 
Aflerts its author, and reftores the fcene ; 
Points out the beauty of the governed plan, 
*^ And vindicates the ways of God to man/* 
Theafacred mufe, by the vaft profped fir'd. 
From heaven defcended, as by heaven infpir'd ; 
His all-enlightening omniprefence own. 
Whence firft thou feePft thy dwindling prefence 
His wide omnifcience, juftly grateful, fing, [known ; 
Whence thy weak fctence prunes its callow wing I 
And blefs th' eternal, all-informing foul, 
Whofe fight pervades, whofe knowledge fills tit 
whole. 


V. Immutability. 

As the eternal and omnifcient mind. 
By laws not limited, nor bounds confined. 
Is always independent, always free. 
Hence (hines confcfsM immutability ! 
Change, whether the fpontaneous child of will, 
Or birth of force,*-is imperfedlion ftil!.* 
But he, all-perfed, in himfelf contains 
Power felf- derived, for from himfelf he reigns ! ■ 

If, 
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If, alter'd by conftraint, we could fuppofc. 
That God his fix'd ftability fhould lofe ; 
How ftartles reafon at a thought fo ftrange ! 
What power can force omnipotence to change ? 
If from his own divine produdive thought. 
Were the yet ftranger alteration wrought ; 
Could excellence fupreme new rays acquire ? 
Or ftrong perfefiion raife its glories higher ? 
Abfurd ! — his high meridian brightnefs glows> 
Never decreafes, never overflows ! 
Knows no addition, yields to no decay. 
The facred blaze of inexhauftlefs day ! 
Below, thro' different forms does matter range. 
And life fubiifts from elemental change. 
Liquids condenfing, ihapes terreftrial wear. 
Earth mounts in fire, and fire difTolves in air ; 
While we, enquiring phantoms of a day, 
Inconflant as the ihadows we furvey. 
With them, along time's rapid current pafs. 
And hafte to mingle with the parent mafs ; 
But thou, eternal Lord of life divine ! 
In youth immortal (halt for ever fhihe ! 
No change (hall darken thy exalted name. 
From everlafling ages ftill the fame. 
If God, like man, his purpofe could renew. 
His laws could vary, or his plans undo ; 
Defponding faith would droop its cheerlefs wing. 
Religion deaden to a lifelefs thing : 
Where could we, rational, repofe our truft. 
But in a power immutable as jufl ? 

How 
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V 

How judge of revelation's force diviney 

If truth unerring gave not the defign ; 

Where, as in nature's fair according plan. 

All fmiles benevolent and good to man. 

Placed in this narrow clouded fpot below, 

DarMy we fee around, and darkly know I 

Religion lends the falutary beam, 

That guides our reafon thro' the dubious gleam ) 

Till founds the hour! — when he who rules the ftici. 

Shall bid the curtain of omnifcience rife I 

Shall difiipate the mifts that veil our fight. 

And ihow his creatures— all his ways are right ! 

Then, when aftoniih'd nature feels its fate. 

And fetter'd time (hall know its lateft date I 

When earth fhall in the mighty blaze expire. 

Heaven melt with heat, and worlds diflblve in fire T 

The univerfal fyftem ihrink away. 

And ceafing orbs confefs th* almighty fway : 

Immortal he, amidft the wreck fecure. 

Shall fit exalted, permanently pure ! 

As in the facred bu£h, fhall ihine the fame. 

And from the ruin raife a fairer frame. 


VI. Omnipotence. 

Far hence, ye vifionary charming maids. 
Ye fancied nymphs that haunt the Grecian fhades; 
Your birth, who from conceiving fifiion drew. 
Your felves producing phantoms as untrue ; 

But 
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fiut come, (uperior mufe ) divinely bfigbt. 

Daughter of heaven, whofe offspring fiill are light} 

O condefcend, celeftial (acred gueft,.. 

To purge my fight, and confecrate my breaft ; 

While I prefume omnipotence to trace. 

And fing that power, who peopled boundleA ipace* 

Thou prefent wert, when forth th' Almighty rode. 

While chaos trembled at the voice of God : 

Thou faw'ft, when o'er th* immenfe his line he drew. 

When nothing from his word exifteiice knew : 

His word, that wak'd to life the vaft profound. 

While confcious light was kindled at the found : 

Creation fair furpris'd th' angelic eyes, 

And fovereign wtfiioid faw that all was wife : 

Him, fole almighty nature's book difplays, 

Diftin<^ the. page, and legible the rays : 

Let the wild fceptic his attention throw 

To the broad horizon, or earth below ; 

He finds thy Qyft impreflions touch his breafl. 

He feels the God, — and owns him unconfefsM J 

Should the ftray pilgrim, tir'd of fands and (kies^ 

In Lybia's wafle behold a palace rife. 

Would he believe the charm from atoms wrought ? 

Go, atheifl, hence, and mend thy jufter thought. 

What hand, almighty architefl: ! but thine. 

Could give the model of this vafl defign ? 

What hand but thine adjuft th' amazing whole ? 

And bid confenting fyftems beauteous roll : 

What hand but thine fupply the folar light f 

For ever w^ing) yet for ever bright : 

What 
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What hand but thine ^the azure convex fpread f 

What hand but thine trace out the ocean's bed i 

To the vaft main the fandy barrier throw. 

And with that feeble curb reftrain the foe ? 

What hand but thine the wintry flood aflwage, 

Or ftop the tempeft in its wildeft.rage ? 

Thee infinite ! what finite can explore i 

Imagination finks beneath thy power; 

Thee could the ablefl of thy creatures know^ 

Loft were thy unity, for he were Thou ; 

Yet prefent to all fenfe thy power remains, 

Reveal'd in nature, nature's author reigns : 

In vain would error from convi£^ion Ry^ 

Thou every where art prefent to the eye : 

The fenfe how ftupid, and the fight how blind^ 

That fails this univerfai truth to find ? 

Go !— all the fightlefs realms of fpace furvey. 

Returning, trace the planetary way ; 

The fun, that in his central glory ihines. 

While every planet round his orb inclines ; 

Then at our intermediate globe repofe. 

And view yon lunar fatellite that glows ! 

Or caft along the azure vault thy eye. 

When golden day enlightens all the fky ; 

Around behold earth's variegated fccne. 

The mingling profpe<^s, and the flowery green ; 

The mountain's brow, the long extended wood. 

Or the rude rock that threatens o'er the flood ; 

And (^y, arethefe the wild efFects of chance? 

Oh ftrange eflTeft of rcafoning ignorance ! 

Nor 
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Nor power ^lone confefs'd in grandeur IWs^ 
The glittering planet, or the painted fkies j 
Equal, the elephant's or emmet's drefsj 
Thewifdom bf omnipotence coiifefs ; 
Equali the cumbrous whale's enormous mafs^ 
With the fmall infeft in the croudcd grafs ; 
The mite that gambols in its acid fea. 
In fhape a porpus, tho' a fpeck to thee i 
Even the blue down tlie purple plum furrounds, 
A living world, thy failing fight confounds ! 
To him a peopled habitation (hows. 
Where millions tafte the bounty God beftows ! 
Great lord of life, whofe alUcontrouling might 
Thro' wide creation beams divinely bright; 
Nor only does thy power in forming fhine. 
But to annihilate, dread king! is thine. 
Sho Tdft thou withdraw thy flill-fupporting hand^ 
How languid nature would aftonifli'd ftand ! 
Thy frown night's ancient empire would reftorcj 
And raife a blank — where fyftems fmil'd before^ 
See in corruption, all-furpri^ing ftate. 
How ftruggling life eliides the ftroke of fate ; 
Shocked at the fcene, tho' fenfe averts its eye^ 
Nor flops the wonderous procefs to defcry ; 
Yet jufter thought the myftic change purfues. 
And with delight almighty wifdom views $ 
The brute, the vegetable world furveys j 
Sees life fubfifting even from life's decays : 
Mark there, felf-taught, the penfile reptile cJome, 
Spin his thin ihroud, and living build his tomb I 

With 
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With conicious care his former pleafures leave. 
And drefs him for the bufinefs of the grave : 
Thence, pafs'd the fhort-liv'd change, renewed he 

fpripgs, ' . 

Admires the fkies, and tries his painted wings i 
With airy fljght the infecS; roves abroad. 
And f(X)!rns.the meaner earth he lately trod* 
Thee,, potent, let delivered Ifrael praife. 
And to thy name their grateful homage raife : 
Thee, potent God ! let Egypt's land declare^ 
•Which felt thy juftice, awfully fevere: 
How did thy frown benight the fhadow'd land? 
Nature reversed, • how own thy high command ? 
Wh€;n ja^qng elements their ufe forgot. 
And the fun felt thy overcafting blot : 
When earth produced the peftilential brood. 
And the fonl ftream Was crimfon'd into blood : 
How deep the horrors of that awful night I 
How ftrong the terror, and how wild the fright ! 
When 6'er;the land thy fword vindictive paft. 
And men and infants breath *d at once their laft ! 
How did thy arm. thy favour'd tribes convey, 
Thy light, conducing, point th' amazing way ! 
Obedient ocean to their march divide. 
The watery wall <tiftinS on either fide ; 
While thro' the deep the long procei&on led. 
And iaw tKe wonders of the oozy bed ! 
Nor long they march'd, till blackening in the rear. 
The vengeful tyrant and his hoft appear j 

B plunge 
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Plunge down tfee deep,— *the waves thy ned bhcy^ 

And whelm the threatening ftorm beneath the fica* 

Nor yet thy power thy chofen train forfbok,. 

When thro* Arabia's fends their way they took j 

By day thy cloud was prefent to the fight^ 

Thy fiery pillar led the march by night ; 

Thy hand amidft thewafte their table fpreadi. 

With feather'd viands, and with heavenly bvead : 

When the dry wilderncfs no ftreaifis fuppliedy 

Gufh'd from the yielding rock the vital tide : 

What limits can omnipotence confine ! 

What obftacles reftrain thy arm divine I 

Since ftoncs and waves their fettled law's forego. 

Since feas can harden, and fince rocks e^tn fiow ? 

On Sinai's top the rnnfe, with ardent vring. 

The triumphs of omnipotence would fing. 

When o'er its airy brow thy cloud difplay'd, 

Involv'd the nations in its awful Ihade : 

When gloomy darknefs filPd its midmoft fpacc^ \ 

And the rock trembled to its rooted bafe; 

Yet there thy majefty divine appear'd. 

There flione thy glory, and thy voice was h^ard j' 

Even in the blaze of that tremendous day. 

Idolatry its impious rites could pay : 

Oh fhame to thought ! — Thy facred throne invade^ 

And brave the bolt that linger'd round its head; 

VII. WiSD^aM. 

O thou, who when th' Almighty form'd this alt. 
Upheld the fcale, and weigh'd each balanced ball ; 
3 And 
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And as his hand compleated each deiign, 
Namber^d the work, and fix'd the feal divine^ 

O wifdom infinite I creation's (bul, 

Whoie rays diffule new luftre o^er the whole | 
What tongue (hall make ihy tharms cdeftial kno^n t 
What hand^ fair GoddeTs I paint thee but thy own i 
What tho' in nature^s unjverfal ftone. 
Appear the wonders of almighty power f 
Power unattended, terror would infpire^ 
Aw'd muft we gaze, and comfortlefs admire^ 
But when fair wifdom jpins in the defigxi. 
The beauty of the whole refult's divine^ 
Hence life acknowledges its glorious caufe. 
And matter owns its great difpofer's laws i 
Hence in a thouTand differetit nAdels wroUght^ 
Now fix'd to: quiet, now allied to thought ; 
Hence flow the forms and, propcl'ties of things. 
Hence rifes hannoDy, and order iprings, 
Elfe had the mais a ihapelefs chaos lay^ 
Nor ever felt the dawn of mi(i<xn's day^ 
See, how aflbciate round their central fuii^ 
Their faithful rings the circling planets run; 
Still equj-diflant^ never yet too near, 
Exa&ly tracing their appointed fphere. 
Mark how the moon our flying orb pur/ues. 
While from the fun ket monthly light renews ; 
Bfeathejs her wide in^uence on the world below. 
And bids the tides alternate ebb and flow. 
View how in courfe the conftant feafons rife, 
De^(»tn the earth, or beautify the fkies : 

B 2 Firfl: 
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Firft fpring advancing, with her flowery train. 
Next fommei's hand that fpreads the fylvan fdene. 
Then autumn with her yellow hanrefts orown^d^ ' 
And trembling winter clofe the annual rounds 
The vegetable tribes obfervant trace, * , 

From the tall cedar to the creeping grafs : 
The chain of animated beings fcale. 
From the fmall reptile to th' enormous whale ; 
From the ftrong eagle ftooping from the fkiei. 
To the low infedl: that efcapes thy eyes : 
And fee, if fee thou can'fl, in every frame. 
Eternal wifdom (hine confefs'd the fame : 
As proper organs to the leaft affign'd. 
As proper means to propagate their kind f 
As juft the firu£liAe, and as wife the plan. 
As in this lovd of all— nlebating manj 
Hence, reafoning creature, thy diftin£tion find. 
Nor longer tp the way» of heaven be blind. 
Wifdom in outward beauty ftrikes the miiid^ 
But outward beauty points a charm behind. 
What gives the earth, the ambient air or feas^ 
The pkun,. the river, or the wood to pleafei 
Oh fay, in whom does beauty's felf refidcy 
The beautiiier, oi* tfhe beautified I 
There dwells the Godhead in the bright difguife. 
Beyond the ken of all created eyes : 
His works our love, and our aittention fteal^ ^ 
His works (furprizing thought ') the maker veil ; 
Too weak our fight to pierce the radiant cloudy 
Where wifdom flunes, in all her charms avow'd I 

O gra- 
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gracious God ! omnipotent and wife. 
Unerring Lord, and ruler of the fkies ; 
All condefcending, to my feeble heart . 
One beam of thy ceieftial light impart ; 

1 feek not fordid wealth, or glittering power, 
O grant me wifdom— and I afk no more. 

VIII. Providence. 

As frwn fomc level country's flielter'd ground, ' 
With towns replete, wjth green inclofures bound. 
Where the eye kept within the verdant maze. 
But gets a tranfient vifta as it ftrays : 
The pilgrim to fome rifing fummit tends. 
Whence opens all the fcene as he afcends ; 
So providence the friendly point fupplies. 
Where all the charms of Deity furprize ; 
Here goodnefs, power, and wifdom, all unite. 
And dazzling glories wheim the ravifh'd fight. 
Almighty caufe ! *tis thy preferring care. 
That keeps thy works for ever frefh and fair ; 
The fun, from thy fuperior radiance bright. 
Eternal (beds his delegated light, , 
Lends to his fifter orb inferior day. 
And paints the filyer moon's alternate ray ; 
Thy hand, the wafte of eating time renews. 
Thou fhed'ft the tepid morning's balmy dews ; 
When raging winds the blacken'd deep deform. 
Thy fpirit rides commiffion'd in the ftorm j 
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Bids at thy will the flackening tcmpcft ceafe. 
While the calm'4 ocean fmooths its ruffled facej 
When lightnings thro' the air tremendous fly. 
Or the blue plague is Ibofen'd to deftroy. 
Thy hand dire<5b, or turns afide the ilrpke. 
Thy word the fatal edift can revoke j 
Wlien fubterraneous fires the furface heaye. 
And towns are buried in one common grave j 
Thou fufFer'ft not the mifchief to prevail. 
Thy fovereign touch the recent wound can heal. 
To iJZembla's rocks thou fend'ft the chearful gleam. 
O'er Lybia's fands thou pour'ft the cooling ftreani} 
Thy watchful providence o'er all intends. 
Thy works obey their great Creator's ends. 
And all the ills we feel — or blifs \ye fhare. 
Are tokens of a heavenly Father's care. 
When man too long the paths of vice purfued. 
Thy hand prepar'd the univerfal flo®d j 
Gracious, to JJoah gave the timely fign. 
To fave a remnant from the wrath divine : 
One fhining wafte the globe terreftrial lay. 
And the ark heav'd along the troubled fea ; 
Thou bi^d'ft the deep l^is ancient bed explore. 
The clouds their watery deluge pour'd no piore : 
The fkics vrerc clear'd,— the mountain-tops werefeen. 
The dove pacific brought the olive green. 
Qn Ararat the happy patriarch toft. 
Found the |-ecover'4 world his hopes had loft j 
There his fond eyes review'd the pleafing fcene. 

The earth all verdant, and the air ferene : 
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Its precious freight the guardian ark diipby'd^ * 

While Noah grateful adoration paid : 

3eholding in the cuany-tinSur'd bow. 

The promife of a fafcr world below. 

When wild ambition rear'd its impious head^ 

And rifing Babet heaven with pride furvey'd ; 

Thy word the mighty labour could confound. 

And leave the mafs to moulder with the ground. 

From the mad toil, while focial order fprung ' 

A peopled world — diftinft by many a tongue* 

From thee all human adions take theix fpnngs. 

The rife of empires, and the fall of kings : 

See tbe vaft theatre of time difplay'd. 

While o'er the fcene fucceeding heroes tread : 

With pomp the fhining images fuceeed. 

What leaders triumph ; and what monarchs bleed ; 

Perform the parts thy providence affign'd. 

Their pride, thtir paiSons, to thy ends inclin'd : 

Awhile they glitter in the face of day. 

Then at thy nod the phantoms pafs away; 

No traces left of all the bufy fcene. 

But that remembrance fays,-^The things have been I 

While learning thro* the gloom benighted ftrays. 

And the dim obje£b vanifli as we gaze I 

'^ But (<]ueftion$ doubt) whence fickly nature feeh 

♦' The ague- fits her face fo oft reveals ? [breaft i 

•' Whence earthquakes heave the earth's aAoniih'd 

** Whence tempefts rage ? or yellow plagued infeft i 

** Whence draws rank Afric her empoifon'd ftorcs ? 

" Or liquid fires cxplofive ^tna pours T* 
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Go, fceptic mole ! demand th' eternal caufc. 

The fecret of his all-preferving laws ? 

The depths of wifdom infinite explore. 

And afk thy Maker? — why thou know'ft no more? 

Thy error's ftill in mortal things as great. 

As vain to cavil at the ways of fate. 

To a(k why profperous vice fo oft iUcceeds, 

Why fuffers innocence, or virtue bleeds ! 

Why monilers, nature muft with bluflies own. 

By crimes grow powerful, and difgrace a throne ! 

Why faints and fages, mark'd in every age, 

Perifh, the viftims of tyrannic rage ! 

Why Socrates for truth and freedom fell. 

While Nero reign*d, the delegate of hell ! 

In vain by reafon is the maze purfu'd. 

Of ill triumphant,' and affli£ted good. 

Fix'd to the hold, fo might the failoraim 

To judge the pilot, and the fteerage blame; . 

As we diredl to God what fhould belong. 

Or fay that fovereigri wifilom governs wrong, 

Nor always vice does uncorrefted go. 

Nor virtue unrewarded pafs below ! 

Oft facred juftice lifts her awful head. 

And dooms the tyrant and th* ufurper dead j 

Oft providence, more friendly than fevere, 

Arrefts the hero in hrs wild career ; 

Direfts the fever, ppinard^ or the ball. 

By ^hich an Amnon, Charles, or Caefar fall : 

Or when the curfed Borgias * brew the cup 

For merit — bids the morifters drink it up j 

# Pope Alexander VI. and his Ton; Caefar Borgia. See Mr. Gordon^s 
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On violence oft retorts the cruel fpear. 
Or fetters cunning in its crafty fnare^ 
Relieves the innocent, exalts the juft. 
And lays the proud oppreflbr in the duft ! 
But faft as time's fwift pinions can convey, 
Hafiens the pomp of that tremendous day. 
When to the view of all created eyes, 
God's high tribunal fhall majeftic rife. 
When the loud trumpet fhall aflemble round 
The dead, reviving at the piercing found ! 
Wh^re men and angels ihall to audit come. 
And millions yet unborn receive their doom I 
Then fhall fair providence, to all difplay'd. 
Appear divinely bright without a (hade ; 
In light triumphant all her a£b be (hown. 
And blufhlng doubt eternal wifdom own f 
Mean while, thou great intelligence fupreme, ' 
Sovereign diredor of this mighty^ftame, 
Whofe watchful hand, and all-obferving ken, 
Fafhions the hearts, and views the ways of men. 
Whether thy hand the plenteous table fpread. 
Or meafure fparingly the daily bread ; 
Whether or wealth or honours gild the fcenc. 
Or wants deform, and wafting anguifh ftain ; 
On thee let truth and virtue firm rely, 
Blefs'd in the care of thy approving eye ! 
Know that thy providence, their conftant friend. 
Thro' life (ball guard them, and in death attend ; 
With everlafting arms their caufe embrace, 
And crown the paths of piety with peace. 

IX. Good. 
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Shall thefc, thro* every tribe, his bounty own. 

Of all his works j ungrateful thou alone ! 

Deaf when the tuneful voice of mercy, cries. 

And blind, when fovereign goodnefs charms the eyes ! 

Mark, even the wretch his awful name blafphemes. 

His pity fpares — his clemency reclaims 1 

Obferve his patience with the guilty ftrive. 

And bid the criminal repent and live ; 

Recal the fugitive with gracious eye, 

Befeech the obftinate, he would not die ! 

Amazing tendernefs— amazing moft. 

The foul on whom fuch mercy fhould be loft ! 

But would'ft thou view the rays of goodnefs join 

}n one ftrong point of radiance all divine ! 

Behold, celeftial mufe ! yon eaftern light; 

To Bethlem's plain, adoring, bend thy fight ! 

Hear the glad meflage to the fhepherds given, 

*^ Good-will on earth to man, and peace in heaven/' 

Attend the fwains, purfue the ftarry road. 

And hail to earth the Saviour and the God ! 

Redemption ! oh thou beauteous myftic plan ! 

Thou falutary fource of life to man ! 

What tongue can fpeak thy comprehenfive grace ! 

What thoughts thy depths unfathomable trace ! 

When loft in fin our ruin'd nature lay. 

When awful juftice claim'd her righteous pay ! 

See the mild Saviour bend his pitying eye. 

And flops the lightning juft prepar'd to fly ! 

(O ftrange effeft of unexampled love !) 

View him defcend the heavenly throne above ; 

Patient, 
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Patient, the ills of mortal life endure^ * 
Calm', tho* revil'd, and innocent, tho' poor I 
Uncertain his abode, and coarfe his food. 
His life one fair continued fcene of good : 
For us fuftaii> the wrath to man decreed. 
The vi^im of eternal juftice bleed ! 
Look, to the crofs the Lord of life is tied. 
They pierce his hands, and wound his facred fide I 
See, God expires ! our forfeit to atone. 
While nature tremtdes at his parting groan I 
Advance, thou hopelefs mortal,; fteel'd in guilt. 
Behold, and if thou can'ft, forbear to melt ! 
Shall Jefus die thy freedom to regain. 
And wilt thou drag the voluntary chain ? 
Wjlt thou refufe thy kind affent to give, ^ 
When breathlefs he looks down to bid thee live ! 
Perverfc, wilt thou rejed "the proffer'd good 
Bought with his life, and ftreaming in his blood!; 
Whofe virtue can thy deepeft crimes efface, 
Reheal thy nature, and confirm thy peace t 
Can all the errors of thy life atojie. 
And raife thee from a rebels— to a fon ! 
O bleft Redeemer, from thy facred throne. 
Where £unts and angels fing thy triumphs won V 
When, from the grave thou rais'd thy glorious head, 
(Chain'dl to thy car the powers infenial led) 
From that exalted height of blifs itipreme. 
Look down on thofe who bear thy facred name; 
Reftore their ways, infpire them by thy grace 
Thy laws to follow, and thy fteps to trace ; 

Thy 
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Thy bright example to thy do^rine join. 

And by their morals prove their faith divine. 

Nor only to thy church confine thy ray, * 

O'er the glad world thy healing light difplay ; 

Fair fun of righteoufnefs ! in beauty rife. 

And clear the mifts that cloud the heathen Ikies I 

Tojudah's remnant, now a fcatter'd train. 

Thou great Meffiah ! fhowthy promised reign ; 

0*er earth as wide, thy faving warmth diiFufe, 

As fpreads the ambient air, or falling dews. 

And hafte the time when, vanquifh'd by thy poweri 

Death fliall expire, and fin defile no more ! 


X. RSCTITUDB. 

» * 

Hence diftant far, ye fons of earth profane^ 
The loofe, ambitious, covetous, or vain ; 
Ye worms of power! ye minionM flaves of ftate^ 
Yhe giddy vulgar, and the fordid great I 
But come ye purer fouls from drofs refin'd^ 
The blamelefs heart and uncorrupted mind ! 
Let your chafte hands the holy altars raife, 
Frefh incenfe bring, and light the glowing hhzei 
Your grateful vokes aid the mufe to fing. 
The fpotlefs juftice of th' almighty king f 
As only reditude divine he knows. 
As truth aitd fanftity his thought compofe ; 
So thefe the dilates which th' eternal rnind^ 
To reafonable beings has affign'd ; 

Thefe 
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Thefe ha^ his care o& every mind iKi|Ktft*<t $ j . 
The confcknia feals the hand of heaven ntfleft t 
When man perverfe^ for Wrong forfakes tfatfigh^r 
He ftill atfientive keepe the fault in fight ; ' ) 

Demands th^t ftrt£l Atonement ibould be qmu)<w 
And daims the forfeit on tb' ofieddier'jEr kcdAll 
But doubt d^nahdi-^** why imtft difpos'd this wslf ? 
** Why left the dangerous choice to go aftf ay i 
** If heanrcfi that made him>didr the iauU forefee,, 
<< Thence follows^ heaven is more to Mame than fae«" 
No : — had to good the heiurt idosfe iaM^lin'd^ 
Whattoi)» what prti^e had virtuje be^n afl^;ii'd ? 
From obftacks her iiobteft. triumphs flow^ . 
Her fpirits languiib^ Wbea-flie fitods tio foe ! 
Man might perhaps have bsed fo happy ftiU« 
Hiq>py, without the privilege jOf will. 
And }Vi& becaiftfe his ha^ds^weretied from ill I 
O wonderoms fcbetne to mend^'almighiy plaoi 
By finkiQg ail tte dignity orsian ! 
Yet turn thine eyes, vatd fceptic, own thy pride^ 
And view thy happiHefs laml choice allied ; 
See virtue from berielf her blifs derive, .... 
A blifsy beyond the power of throoes to give $, 
See vice of empire afid of wealth poilefs'dj 
Pine at the he^t, and feel iM^felf wblefs'd«r 
Aiid fay« were yet XJicf farther maiJcs aifign^d, 
Is.man ungi^tefui ? ; or i» heaven unkind ? 
'* Yes, all the woes from heaven permifEve ^If, 
** The wretch adopts^- the wretch impro v^sthem all .'* 

From 


From his wild luft^ or his oppreffive deed^ 
RapeS) battles, murders, facrilege proceed ; 
'His wild ambition thins the peopled earthy ^ 
Or from his avarice famine takes her birth ) 
Had nature given the hero^ wings to fly^ . r: 
His pride would lead him to attempt the iky I 
To angels make the pigmy's folly known. 
And drawev'n pity from th' eternal throne* 
Yet'while on earth triumphant vice prevaik^ 
Celeftial juftice balahces her fcales ; 
With eye unbiafs'd all the fcene furveys. 
With hand impartial every crime fhe vreighs ; 
Oft, clofe purfuing at hi.s trembling heels. 
The man of blood her awful prefence feels ; 
Oft, from her arm, amidft the blaze of ftate. 
The regal tyrant, with fuccefs elate. 
Is forced to leap the precipice of fate f 
Or, if die villain pafs unpunifh'd here, 
•Tis but to make the future ftroke fevere; 
For foon or late, eternal juftice pays 
Mankind the juft defert of all their ways» 

*Tis in that awful all-difclofing day, ' 

When high omnifcience fhall her books difplay | 
When juftice fhall prefent her &ri€t account^ • . 
While confcience fhall atteft the dae amount ; 
That all who feel, condemn'd, the dreadful rod. 
Shall own, that righteous are* the ways of God i 
Oh then, while penitence can fate difarm. 
While lingering j uftice y^t with^holds its oTmi 

While 
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While heaVfenly patience grants the precious tirh^i 
Let the loft finner recolle£t his crime ! 
Immediate to the feat of mercy fly. 
Nor wait to-morrow^left to-night he die ! 
But tremble, all ye (bns of blackeft birth^ 
Ye giants that deform the fece of earth j 
Tremble, ye fons of aggravated guilty 
And, ere too late, let forrow learn to melt ; 
Remorfelefs Murder ! drop thy haiid fevere. 
And bathe thy bloody weapon with a tear ; 
60, Luft ihipiire [ converfe with friendly light. 
And quit the mkhfiotis of defiling night; 
Drop, dvk Hypocrify, thy thin difguife^ 
Nor think to cheat the notice of the fkies ! 
Unfbcial Avarice, thy grafp forego. 
And bid the lifeful tteafure learn to flow ; 
Reftore, Injuftice, th6 defrauded gain I 
Oppreffion, bend to eafe the taptive*s chaiil^ 
Ere awful juftice ftrike the fatial blowj 
And drive you tb the realms of night below ! 
But Doubt refumes, ** If juftice has decreed 

The punifhment proportion'd to the deed ; 

Eternal mifery feems too fevere^ 
^* Too dread a weight for wretched man to bear ! 
" Too harfli ! — thfet ettdlefs torments fliould repay 
** The crimes of life — the errors of a day !" 
In vain our reafon would prefumptuous pry } 
God's coiinfels are beyond conception high : 
In vain would thought his meafur'd juftice fcan ; 
His ways ! how different from the ways of man ! 
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Too deep for thee his fecrets are to know. 
Enquire not, but more wifely fhun the woe ; 
Warn'd by his threatenrngs, to his laws attend^ 
And learn to make omnipotence thy friend ! 
Our weaker laws, to. gain the purpos'd ends. 
Oft pafs the bounds the lawgiver intends : 
Oft partial power, to ferve its own def}gn. 
Warps from the teact, exceeding reaibn's line ; 
Strikes, biafs'd, at the perfon, not the deed^ 
And fees the guiltlefs unproteded bleed ! 
But God alone. With unimpaffion'd fight. 
Surveys the nice barrier of wrong and right 5 
And while, fubfervient, as his will ordains. 
Obedient nature yields the prefent means ; 
While neither force nor paffions guide his vi^ws, 
Ev'n evil works the purpofe he purfues ! 
That bitter fpring, the fource of human pain, 
Heal'd by his touch does mineral health contain $ 
And dalrk affliw^ion quits its fearfome fhroud 
At his command, and brightens into good. 
Thus human juftice — (far as man can go) 
For private* fafety ftrikes the dubious blows 
But reftitude divine, with nobler foul, 
Confults each individual in the whole ! 
Dire£ls the iffues of the mortal ftrife. 
And fees creation ftruggle into life ! 
And you, ye happier fouls ! who in his ways 
Obfervant walk, and fing his daily praife ! 
Ye righteous few ! whofe calm unruffled breafts 
No fears can darken^ and no guilt infefts 5 

To 
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To whom "his gracious promifes extend. 

In whom tBey centre, and in whom fliall end. 

Which (bleft on that foundation fure who build) 

Shall with eternal juftice be fulfilled : 

Ye fons of life, to whofe^lad hope is given 

The bright reverfion of approaching heaven. 

With grateful hearts his glorious praife recite, 

Whofe love from darknefs called you out to light | 

So let your piety reflexive (bine. 

As men may thence confefs his truth divine ! 

And when this mortal veil, as footi it muft, 

Shalf drop, returning to its native duft^ 

The work of life, with approbation done. 

Receive from God your bright immortal crown ! 


IX. Glory. 

But, oh adventurous mufe, reftrain thy flight. 
Dare not the blaze of uncreated light ! 
His praife proclaim, ye monfiers of the deep, 
• Who in the vaft abyfs your revels keep ! 
Before whofe glorious throne, with dread furprize, 
Th' adoring feraph veils his dazzled eyes ; 
Whofe pure effulgence, radiant to excefs. 
No colours can defcribe, or words exprefs ! 
All the fair beauties, all the lucid ftores. 
Which o'er thy works thine hand refplcndent pours j 
Feeble thy brighter glories to difplay. 
Pale as the m6on before the folar ray I 

C 1 See 
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See on his throne the Hebrew monarch placM, 
In all the pomp of the luxuriant eaft ! 
While mingling gems a borrow'd day unfoM^ 
And the rich purple waves, embofs'd with gold 5 
Yet mark this fcene of painted grandeur yield 
To the fair lily that adorns the field ! 
Obfcur'd, behold that fainter lily lies. 
By the rich bird's * inimitable dyes ; 
Yet thefe furvey, confounded and undone 
By the fuperior luftre of the fun ; 
That fun himfelf withdraws his leflen'd beam 
From thee, the glorious author of his frame ! 
Tranfcendent power f fole arbiter of fate ! 
How great thy glory f and thy blifs how great f 
To view from thine exalted throrte above, 
(Eternal fource of light, and life, and love 1) 
Unnumber'd creatures draw their fmiling birth^ 
To blefs the heaveils, or beautif;^ the earth j 
While fyftems roll, obedient to thy view. 
And worlds rejoice — which Newton never knew t 
Then raife the fong, the genera! anthem raife. 
And fwell the concert of eternal praife ! 
Af&ft, ye orbs that form this boundlefs whole. 
Which in the womb of fpace unnumber'd roll j 
Ye planets, who compofe our lefler fcheme. 
And bend, concertive, round the folar frame ; 
Thou eye of nature, whofe extenfive ray 
With endlefs charms adorns the face of day, 

• The Bird of Paradife, feca in the Spice Iflands. 
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Confenting raife th' harmonious joyful found. 
And bear his praifes thro' the vaft profound : 
His praife, ye winds, that fan the chearful air. 
Swift as ye pafs along your pinions bear ! 
His praife let ocean thro' her realms difplay, 
Fjir as hor circling billows can convey ! 
His praife, ye mifty vapours, wide difFufe, 
Jn fains defcending, or in milder dews ! 
Pis praifes whifper, ye majeflic trees, 
^s your tops ruflle to the vocal breeze ! 
His praife around, ye flowery tribes exhale. 
Far as your fweets embalm the fpicy gale ! 
His praife, ye dimpled ftreams, to earth reveal. 
As pleas'd ye murmur thro' the flowery vale ! 
His praife, ye feather'd choirs,, diftinguifh'd fing, 
^s to your notes the tuneful forefts ring ! . > 

Or ye, fair natives of our earthly fcene. 
Who range the wilds, or haunt the pafture green ! 
Nor thou, vain lord of earth, with carelefs ear. 
The univerfal hymn of worfliip hear ! 
But ardent, in the facred chojrus join. 
Thy foul tranfported with the talk divine ' 
While by his works th' Almighty is confefs'd. 
Supremely glorious, and fupre^iely blefsM ! 
Great Lord of life ! from whom this humble frame 
Derives the power to fing thy holy name. 
Forgive the lowly mufe, whofe artlef^ lay 
Has dar'd thy facred attributes furvey ! 
Delighted oft thro' nature's beauteous field 
Has fhe ador'd thy yrifdom bright reveal'd ^ 
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Oft have her wiflies aim*d the fecret fong. 
But awful reverence ftill with-held her tongue: 
Yet as thy bounty lent the reafoning beam. 
As feels my confcious breaft thy vital flame; 
So, bleft Creator, let thy fervant pay 
His mite of gratitude this feeble v\^ay. 
Thy goodnefs own, thy providence adore! 
He yields thee only— what was thine before, , 


EPIGRAM OK ISAIAH LIII, ii. %♦ 

.*' HC HATHlCOrOSMKO^ COMXLINESSJ AND WHEN/WE 6HALL 
8EXHIM>THCR£IS NO BEAUTTTHAT WX8HOULD OESrRX HIM*** 

NO forms of beauty in that more than Man ! 
The End alid Author of redemption's plan : 
Kg outward charms, no earthly regal fway. 
To tempt the noble or allure the gay : 
His marred vifage no fpft bofom fires. 
Nor with fond love the yielding heart infpires. 
But wifef fovU, on tha^t deep furrow'd brow. 
See fhining truth, in livelieft colours glow j 
See all they want, and all they wifli'd is there, 
And own hfm LpVBLV— ^altogether Fair ! 
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ON THE LOVE OF CHRIST. 

MI D ST various mercies that exalted fhine^ 
And loudly fpeak their origin divine. 
Is there one law that animates the whole. 
Warms the full heart, and pierces to the foul ? 
Which every fear can from the breaft remove. 
And flafh convi£lion on the doubting love f 
Lbire, powerful law, can every joy impart. 
Pierce to the foul, and warm the raptur'd heart. 

O, while my fong purfues this love of thine. 
Make it, my Saviour, like the theme, divine ! 
While thus I bow the heart, and bend the knee. 
And look with ardent love, my God, to thee. 
Bid unbelief forfake this doubting breaftf 
And reign triumphant my indulgent gueft. 

Ere the great Fiat gave the world its birth, 
Smoodi'd the clear fky, or form'd the rolling earth, 
LovQ is, and ffaall be (wonder and adore I) , 
When worlds fhall fall, and time ihall be no more. 
This bright perfeftion of th' eternal mind. 
Strikes thro' all nature, nor by aught confin'd. 
Bright as the fun its generous courfe it runs. 
And finds the meaneft of earth's humble fons. 

Here, how redemption ftrikes the mental fight 
In a full blaze, and majefty of light ! 
I fee the fcenc ! — th* expiring God I fee ! 
Behold, he dies !-~-and oh ! he dies for mc !— ' 

C 4 This, 
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This, this is love ; y6ur fongs, ye angels, join. 
Ye angels, wonder at this love divine ; 
Oh, could my foul each glowing thought improve, 
JL'ike you I'd worfhip, and like you Pd love. 

Why points the dcift to the hero's death*, 
Carelefs of life, and prodigal of breath ? /. 

What tho' midft warring crouds his life he.ends. 
And dies to fave his country and his friends ? 
Behold this Lord of life, what love he (hews ! 
He dies, he fufFers, for his greateft foes. 

Here while on earth what afts of love he wrought! 
'Twas love he praftis'd, as 'twas love Jhe taught. ; 
Hear the great Lord of All his orders give. 
And teach admiring legions how to live. 

While wond 'ring crouds the heavenly word admire. 
Hang on his lips, and catch his facred fire. 
This ardent throng, oh ! let me humble join. 
Imbibe each accent, make each precept mine. 
Deep in my heart fowev'ry heav'n-born thought. 
And ftrivc to praftife what my Saviour taught. 

*' Should mean difdain or infolence of pride, 
•* Vex thee with curfes, or with feoffs deride ; 
•' Should thy fierce foe, with never-ceafing ftrife, 
♦' Fix the deep wound, and perfecute thy life, 
♦' Yet then, e'en then— oh, hear the heavenly found ! 

Blefs while they curfe, forgive them while they 
•* wound; 

For them with ardor to thy God repair, 
^^ For them pour forth theiervent foul in prayer.** 

* See the frontifpiece to Hervey*s Meditations. 
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Can I at this my eager praife with-hold ? 
Hear this, ye deaf; ye blind in heart, behold !— f 
Qh, inexhaufted love ! oh, boundlefs theme ! 
That flows for ever one unruflled ftream ! 
Thy widening profpeds, endlefs lengths I fee, 
I look, adore, and lofe myfelf in thee. 

Do thou, my Saviour, Lord of life and love, 
Hear my faint voice, oh hear it, and approve. 
To thee my hVutng foul can onlyraife 
Imperfe£l: thoughts, and impotence ot praife. 
At fight of thee her pow'rs diflblve away. 
And faint beneath th' intolerable day. 
Oh, fill my foul, my Grod, with love of thee. 
Bright, holy, lafting, ardent let it be. 
Give me for man a generous love like thine. 
And as its author perfed let it (hine« 

ON H O S E A XIV. V. *«♦ 

** I WILL BE At THI DEW UMTO I8KASL.*' 

[flied, 

WHEN foftVing dews their moift'ning influence 
EnfeebPd nature rears her drooping head i 
The pregnant bud unfolds its balmy ftore. 
And burfting into life, becomes a flower ! 
Thus heavenly grace like foft defcending dews. 
The feeble foul of man with flrength renews ! 
Expands the heart where feeds divine are fown, 
And breathes a life congenial with its own ! 
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On the EXCELLENCE of SACRED POESY. 

BY MR. TOOKE. 

OGoijL© the mufe now fwell with David*s fire. 
And praifeherGod with Israel's f^cred choit'^ 
Extol his greatnefs in Jesseian ftrains» 
And found his goodnefs with the Hebrew fw^in^ I 
What bard would bend to great Apollo's flirine^ 
Or a(k the affiftance of th' infpiting Nine ? 
No more with pray'rs Pamaffus would refound^ 
And who would tread on Heliconian ground i 
On Homer's plumes what bard would wifli to foar» 
Or hope, on them, fuch giddy heights t' explore i 
Thofe Daedalean wings would prove but vain 
To bear the poet through the wide domain. 
The Roman lyre would then remain unftrurig. 
And Marc's work would never mpre be fung. 
Horace would fleep in everlafting night. 
And Ovjd's fables would contempt excite. . . 
His empty godfliip. Great Olympic Jove, 
With all the fabled deities ^bove ; 
Adult'rous Venus, and Alcides ftrong. 
The thunder- forger, and the god of fong. 
Would dwell in filence r their celeftia] ears 
Would reft unweary'd with' their vot'ries pray'rs. 
Jehovah's praife fhould all our harps employ, 
Infpire our verfe, and elevate our joy ; 

Still 
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Still adding wonders to the rifing theme^ 
For he's a God, above the godtf, fupfeme I 
Borne on the plumes of holy rapture's wing» 
We'd joifv the choir where ardent feraphs fing ; 
With Aaron, Miriam, and the Mak of God, 
Who ftnote the fea, and dry'd it, with his rod; 
Where Joshua, DEB'RAH,'and the Hoty King, 
Shout loud HosANNAHS till the planets ring ! 
We'd fwell the praifes of the blef$'d above. 
And ardent flrive to reach their burning love ! 
Extol AL-SHADI, and exalt his name, 
Chaunt o'er his mercies, and his works proclaim. 

O for divine Isaiah's tuneful tongue ! 
To fing the bleflings of Jehovah's Son ! 
To found Emmanuel's praife thro' worlds unknown^i 
Until my anthems rc^^h'd his Father's throne ! 
To fhbut forth pardon to returning man. 
And tell the glories of redemption's plan ! 
Declare falvation to a fallen race. 
Undone by nature, but reftor'd by grace J 
To fing of Jesus, and his wond'rous love ! 
How he defcended from the realms above ! 
How he forfook bis Father's blefi: abode, 
AfTuni'd the Man, difrob'd himfelf of God f 
Of Jews rejefled, and by men defpis'd. 
Who bore their fins, and was for them chaftis'd ! 
Each nerve ihould join, «ach faculty rejoice 
To praife the Saviour with its ftrongeft voice ! 
I'd rouze the CheAub with my ardent fdng. 
And light frefli fire upon a Seraph's tongue ! 

I My 
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My matin praifes fhould begin the day. 
And end but with the fun's declining ray ? 
But this is blifs too great for man to know. 
To fing to God, with angels hymns below ? 
Let us adore him for his holy law. 
And a6l the precepts which from thence we draw ? 
With rev'rence read his holy mandate through. 
Drink of that balm, and catch that healing dew I 
This will at laft exalt our feats on high. 
Where we fhall praife him through eternity. 
All praife and glory unto God belong. 
He aids my verfe, 'tis he infpires my fohg. 


AN EPITAPH. '%* 

SAY, pafEng friend, why read the fculptur'd tomb? 
Why view in me thy fwift purfuirig doom ? 
Each fleeting moment chides thy longer ftay. 
And fpeaks thee mortal, ere it glides away. 

I once, like thee, too prodigal of time, 
Mif-fpent the dawning of life's early prime; 
But mighty Grace my devious fteps purfu'd. 
And all the vices of fond youth fubdu'd : 
In fwift fucceiEon, Death, with hafty flxide^ 
Soon ftopt the progrefs of life's flowing tide : 
Wkh friendly hand confirm'd my fweet employ. 
And ftampt immortal all my future joy. 

A COM. 
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A CO MP A R I S O N 

ON SEEING A SHIP LOST IN THE DOWNS, ^^t* 

THE vent'rous merchant, fill'd with hopes of gain, 
Rifks all his fortune on yon faithlefs main : 
Deep freighted vefTels hoift the fpreading fail^ 
And fmoothly feud before the wafting gale. 
But lo I the (kief, prophetic, fpeak aloud 
Of threatening winds in yon now diftant cloud* 
The (kilful failor, mindful of his ftore. 
Swift drops the fail which he juft rais*d before. 
But all in vain—- the boift'rous winds arife. 
And foaming furges dafh the low'ring fkies ! 
See, loft the maft — and now the rudder gone. 
The fteerlcfs bark faft drives refiftlefs on. 
On pointed rocks, lo! flrikes the foundering keel. 
And o^er the hatches the ftunn'd failors reel ! 
That heavy blow, alas ! their fate decides. 
And the wrecked vefiel into halves divides : 
Behold ! (he finks — with her th' intrufted ftore. 
Which late enrich'd the owner's calmer fliore : 
Both buried lie in that deep wat'iy grave. 
Nor fliip— nor pargo— could weak mortals favc. 

The chriftian, thus, on life's tempeftuous fea. 
Explores the climes of vaft eternity; 
On fwelling waves behold him troubl'd roll ; 
Himfelf the Bark — the freight his precious fou] I 
Now adverfe providence — now pale difeafe. 
Now pain and anguiih the toft veiTel feize ; 

Like 
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Like bluft'ring winds, or foaming billows rife. 
And ftrike refiftlefs their long- beaten prize: 
To fliun the ftroke, or heal the fatal blow. 
Friends and phyficians their kind aid beftow I 
But all in vain — afflicSlions ftill purfue. 
The force of nature and of art fubdue r 
Like ruihing feas, attack the weary'd breath. 
And drive his veffel on the rocks of death. 

Now, loft the BARK — but wherc's her precious 
More choice than pearls or Ophir's golden ore ? [ftore. 
That freight of nature on the fea of time, [ 

Convey'd to mortals and from clime to dime ! 
Lo ! from the wreck — th' immortal treafure bore; 
And now fafe landed on th' eternal fhore : 
The gracious owner view'd th' aflaulted pwze. 
Saw fwelling waves and each foul Waft arife : 
Saw threatening dangers ere they came too near. 
And fav'd the cargo he firft trufted there. 

E P I G RAM 

ON THE CHILDREN OF ISRAEL'S PASSAGE OUT 

OF EGYPT. 

[fu'd, 

WHEN Egypt's king God's chofen tribes pur- 
In chryftal walls th' admiring waters ftood j 
When thro' the defart wild they took their way. 
The rocks relented, and pourM forth a fea. 
What limits canv Almighty goodnefs know, 
.Since feas can harden, and fince rocks can flow ! 

LOVE 
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LOVE TO CHRIST. John xxi, xvii. 

■» 

BYMISSSTEEL. 

OMNISCIENT Lord, before whofe awfiil eyc^ 
AJl undifguis'd, thy creatures aSions lie^ 
Thou feeft my heart through every winding maa^. 
Each fecret thought thy piercing glance furveys^ 
My Saviour God^^and can I call thee mine i 
Can I each idol-vanity refign ? . 
Can I to thee appeal without a fear. 
Thou know*ft I love thee with a flame finccre? 
Alas I I doubt my vile deceitful heart ; 
Back from my lips the half-form'd accents ftart : 
A thoufand meaner ohje^s (hare my love. 
From thee, from thee, my foolifli paiHons rove : 
My confcious foul (brinks at the folemn teft. 
And yet I foin would hope, I love thee befti 
I fain would hope ! unworthy, bafe return ! 
Can it be love, and yet fo faintly burn ? 
Didft thou forfake thy radiant courts on high. 
And freely lay thy dazzling glories by ? 
Afltime the human form, and wear the chains 
Of guilty r^els doom'd to endlefs pains? 
Bear all our fins, remove the pon'drous load 
Of vengeance due from an incenied God ? 
And bleeding, dying on the crofs, atone 
For mortal crimes in agonies unknown ? 
Touch'd with the melting power of love divine. 
Can I refufe this worthlefs heart of mine ? 

See, 
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•J, 

See, deareft Lord, obedient to thy call, "I 
Afhatn'd, repentant, at thy feet I fall, > 

And would refign myfelf, my foul, my all ! J 
O let this ftubborii heart, this flinty rock, 
SoftenM by heavenly love, with forrow broke; 
Bath'd in the fountain of thy bleeding veins^ 
Be fully cleans'd from all its guilty ftains: 
'Till I can fay, without a rifing fear. 
Thou, who know'ft all things, know'ft my lovci 
fincere. 
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EPIGRAM 

ON HEARING A MINISTER OF THE G0SPe£? * 

PREACH. %* 

WHEN Jacob's God arranged the prieftly linc^ 
Attefting wonders fliew'd the work divine f 
To filence doubt — or Ifrael's louder voice, 
The BUDDING-ROD on Aaron fix'd the choice; 
So, when the Lord, a faithful fervant chofe. 
To found his gofpel and maintain his laws $ 
A wonder equal to the fertile rod. 
Confirmed the work to be alike from God : 
Th' almighty Falser — guardian of the weak, . 
Stretch'd forth his arm, and made a Button fpeak« 


A R O- 
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A RURAL MEDITATION* 

BY MISS STEBLi 

WHAT foft delight the peaceful hofom warms^ 
When nature^ dreft in all her vernal charms. 
Around the beauteous landfcape fmiles ferene^ 
And crowns with every gift the lovely fcene !* 
In every gift the donor fhines confeft^ 
And heavenly bounty chears the grateful breaft. 
Now lively verdure paints the laughing meads. 
And o'er the fields wide-waving plenty fpreads* 
Here woodbines climb, difpenfing odours rounds 
There fmiles the pink, with humble beauties crown'd ; 
And while the flowers their various charms difclofe, 
QueeA 6f the garden, fhines the blufhing rofQ« 
The fragrant tribes difplay their fweetcfl bloom. 
And every breezy whifper breathes perfume^ 

But this delightful feafon mufl decay ^ 
nriie year rolls on, and fleals its charms away* 
How <fw{ft the -gaily tranfient pleafhre flies I 
Stern winter cfomes, and tvery beauty dies* 
The fleeting blifs, while penfive thought deplot-es^ 
The mind in (birch of nobler pleafure foars ^ 
And feek» a fairer i^ARAblsE oh high, 
Where beMiti^s rifisi &nd bloom, that neve): die. 
There Winter he*e'r invades with hofHL^ arms. 
But everlaflring fpring difplays her charms : 
Celestial fragrance fills the bleft retreats. 
Unknown to earth in all her ilow'ry fweets. 

D En- 
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V\M4tf>luiM there the mind unweary'd roves 
|t^>Mtt[l^ flow'ry paths, and ever-verdant groves ; 
55^^^ Niftful groves not happy eden knew, 
K^ Auncy's boldeft pencil ever drew. 
)4«^ l\in departing, leaves the fcene to mourn, 
'|>» droop' and languifh for his kind return i 
Or with (hort vifits chears the wintry bour^. 
And faintly fmiles on nature's drooping powers. 
But there the deity himfelf difplays 
The bright efiulgence of his glorious rays ; 
Immortal life and joy his fmile beftows. 
And boundlefs blifs for ever, ever flows. 


M 


THE BARREN FIG TREE. 

LUKE XIII. VI. &C. %♦ 

Y barren foul, like this unfruitful tree. 


Brings forth no firuit of rigfateoufnefs to thee; 
Yet, Lord, let me thy kind indulgence (hare. 
One year at leal^ if more thou wilt not /pare^ ^ 
Gently diftil thy grace-prolific fliowers. 
And fweetly water all my lifelefs powers ; 
The dormant fap ihall then (pontaneoiis flow. 
And. kindly fuccour each diftended bouigh : 
£a^ flender twig (hall then it^ bloflbms bear. 
And fpeak the wonders of thy fertile care. 

WRITTKM 
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WKITTKN OV SEEING A PRINT, SNTITLBD, THE 

BAD MAN AT THE HOUR OF DEATH. %» 

** WHXM A WICKXD MAN DIBTH> BIS XXFXCTATXON SHALL 


PERISH.'* r&OV. XI. VII, 


SOJOURNING here below, immortal man. 
Enjoys the compafs of life's narrow fpan; 
Expires to live ; yet lives afraid to die. 
Struck with the import of eternity ! 

Say, whence this fear ? or why this awful dread i 
To deep, unnumber'd, with the mouldering dead | 
Why tugs weak nature, with th' expiring bneath. 
To wage a coaflid with the conqu'ror Death i 
Or why reluctant yield to his demand. 
Since fent to execute God's juft command ? 

'Tis waking conCcience, thatfluurp fcourge withia, 
That (mites and wounds the outwsird man of fin ; 
'Tis guilt, infli£ted on the finner's breaft. 
That robs his bpfom of its downy reft, 
^is fin, the parent of eternal .ihame. 
That ftrikes convidion through the languid frao^e ; 
^Tis this, which fts^nds unc^pcell'd, unforgiv'n. 
That kills his hope, and bars his way to heav'n. 

See, ghafily Pe^th, hh pointed jav'Iin rearSj 
And frights the hardy wretch almoft to tears; 
He ftarts !— be fhrin^^ !«-*up)ifts t^ trefoMixig hand. 
To iee the conqu'rpr, clad witb terror, ftattd, 
Diftending horrors fcize the ftarling eyes. 
And fpeak aloud, what want of fpeech denies. 

D a See 


See how he dies !— The fpeaking nerves proclaim 
What ftrong convulfions rend the tortur'd frame ; 
What palfy'd agonies of guilt infpire. 
When parting nature bids the foul retire F 


THE FOlLOWINC LINES WERE WRITTEN BY A GEN- 
TLEMAN ON HIS WEDDING-DAY, TWO AND 
THIRTY YEARS AFTER MARRYING HIS WIFE, 
BEING NOW SICK AT BATH, 

PARE NT 6f health, to thee 1 awful fue. 
Accept the tribute to thy goodnefs due ; 
A thankful heart I on thy altar lay. 
An offering facred td this joyful day f 
Thou haft with growing mercies blefs^d my life. 
And ev'fy mercy crown'd in fuch a wife ; 
As MARTHA careful, yet as mary wife, 
Endu'd with all the gifts which hufbands prize : 
If cares arife (for who from cares are free?) 
My comforters sire near— my God and ihej 
My troubled mind in ptayef obtains relief. 
My joys flie doubles, and divides my grief; 
Thou God of mercy, diffipate my fears^ 
And heal the much lov'd clay^ thy image bears | 
Confirm her health: in bleffing her blefs me. 
And let the bath to her b£thesda be : 
Heaven has on earth ho greater blifs in ftor^, ^ 
And I no greater, next to heav'n, implore : > 
Preferve her theiij my God^I a(k no more ! J 
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REFLECTIONS AT AN INN BY THE SEA-SIDE, 
AFTER A DANGEROUS VOYAGE. 

35Y THE REV. MR, JONES, VICAR OF CALDICUT, 

BRING me, O bring me to my Juliet's arms, 
WhofebeauCygladsime, and Whofe virtue cfiarms: 

fnatch me fwift fron^ thefe tumultuous fcenes. 
To where love knows not what affli(5tio)i me^ns : 
To where religion, peace, and comfort dwell. 
And chear with heavenly rays iny lonely cell : 

To where no ruffling windsi, nO raging feas, ' 

Difturb the mufe amidft her penilve eafe : 
Each paffioh calm; each mild afFe6tion mine; 
Each fbcial grace; each human; each divine; 
Unknown in private, or in public ftrife. 
Soft bailing down the placid ftream of life : 
Aw'd by no terrors, with no cares perplex'd. 
This life— my gentle paffage — to the next : . 

Yet — if it pleafe-thee beft— thoii power fupreme ! , 
To drive my bark thro' life's more rapid ftream s 
If lowring ftorms my deftin'd cpurfe attend. 
And' ocean rage till this black voyage end ; 
Let ocean rage— let ftorms indignant roar, 

1 bowfubmiffive; and refign'd, adore; 
Refign'd, adore; in various changes try'd. 
Thy own lov'd son, my anchor, and my guide : 
Refign'd, adore; whate'er thy will decree. 

My fahh in JESU^, and my hope in thee. 

D 3 O hap- 
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happieft lot ! if thro' a fea of woes, 

1 reach that harbour where the juft repofe ! 


A THOUGHT IN A GARDEN. 

RECLINED I lay, where thro' my garden glides 
The fitioQth canal, and laves its verdant fides. 
While, vex'd with fecret melancholy pain. 
Thus to the glittering mirror I. complain : 
^^ Why, envied fti^tim^ when you fa clearly fhine, 
*' Smiles not my bofbni as ferene as thine ? 
^* O whifper, gliding to my anxious breaft, 
** Why fighs it thus, and wiihes to be bleft ?*' 
Still penfive I complain'd ; th' uiianfwering ftream 
Still tinkled on, and lull'd me to a drearp : 
There I beh,eld a beauteous nymph arife. 
Smiling her looks, and languifhing her eyes ; 
Startled I know my Parthenifla's air. 
And fly enraptur'd to the promis'd fair. 
So in the new-created Eden plac'd. 
With all th* Almighty's lavifh bounty grac'd, 
God faw the folitary Adam grieve. 
And want the fweet fociety of Eve ; 
A gentle flumber on his eyelids laid. 
And Eve's bleft image in a dream convey'd. 

THE 
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THE HERMIT. 

BY DR. PARNE*LL. 

FAR in a wild, unknown to public view. 
From youth to age, a rcv'rend hermit grewj 
The mofs his bed, the cave his humble cell. 
His food the fruits, his drink the cryftal well : 
Remote from man, with God he pafs'd his days, 
Pray'r all his bufinefs, all his pleafure praife. 

A life fo facred, fuch ferene repofe, 
Seem'd heaven itfelf, till one fuggeftion roie; 
That vice (hould triumph, virtue vice obey, , 
This fprung fome doubt of providence's fway* 
His hopes no more a certain profpe£t boaft. 
And all the tenor of his foul is loft : 

> 

^owhen a fmooth expanfe receives impreis'd 
Calm nature's image on its wat'ry breaft i 
Pqwn bend tke banks, the trees depeiig^g grow. 
And jEkies beneath with anfw'ring pqlours glow; 
But if a ftone the gentle fea divide. 
Swift ruffling circles curl on ev^ry fide ; 
And glimmVinj; fragments of a broken fun. 
Banks, trees, and ifkies, in thick diforder run. 

To clear this doubt, to know the worM by fig^ 
To find if booka or fwains report it fight, 
(For yet by fwains alone the world be knew, 
Whofe feet came wand'ring o'er the nightly dew) 
He quits his cell ; the pilgrim-ftaff he boi^. 
And iix'd the /callop in his hat before i 

D 4 Then 
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Then with the fun a rifing journey went. 
Sedate to think, and watching each event. 

The morn was wafted in the pathlefs grafs. 
And long and lonefome was the wild to pafs ; 
But when the foutbern fun had warm'd the day^ 
A youth came pofting o'ef a crofSng way : 
His raiment decent, his complexion fair. 
And foft in graceful ringlets wav*d his hair. 
Then near approaching. Father, hail! hecry'd;' 
And, Hail, my fon, the rev'rend fire reply'd ;. 
Words followed words, from queftion anfwer flow'd. 
And talk of various kinds deceiv'd the road ; 
Till each with other pleas'd, and loth to part. 
While in their age they differ, join in heart -, 
Thus ftands an aged elm in ivy bound. 
Thus youthful ivy clafps aaelm around. 

Now funk the fun, the clofing hour of day j 
Came onward, mantled o'er with fober grey : 
Nature in fileiice bid the world repofe. 
When near the xoad a ftately palace rofe : 
There by the moon, thro' ranks of trees they pafe, 
Whofe verdure crown'd their floping fides of grafi?. 
It chanq'd the noble mafter of the dome 
Still makes his houfe the wand'ring ftranger's home; 
yet ftill the kindnefs,^ from a thirft of praife, 
Prov'd the vain flour iih of expenfive eafe. / 
The pair arrive, the livery ferVants wait. 
Their lord receives them at the pompous gate. 
The table groans with coftly piles of food, 
And all is more than bofpitably good, 

. Then 
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Then led to reft, . the day's long toil they drown. 
Deep funk in fleep, and filk, and heaps of down. 

At length 'tis morn, and at the dawn of day 
Along the wide canals the zephyrs play ; 
Frefli o'er the gay parterres the breezes creep. 
And fhake the neighb'ring woods to baniih fleep. 
Up rife the guefts, obedient to the call. 
An early banquet deck'd the fplendid hall ; 
Rich lufcious wine a golden goblet grac'd. 
Which the kind matter forc'd the guefts to taftc. 
Then pleas'd and thankful from the porch they go^ 
And (but the landlord) none had caufe of wpe; 
His cup was vanifli'd; for in fecret guife 
The younger gueft purloin'd the glitt'ring prize. 

As one who fpies a ferpent in his way, 
Glift'ning and balking in the fummer ray, 
Diforder'd ftops, to fliun the danger near. 
Then walks with faintnefs on, and looks with fear : 
So feem'd the fire, when far upon the road. 
The fhining fpoil his wily partner fbow'd. 
He ftopt with ftlence, walk'd with trembling heart. 
And much he wiih'd, but durft not afk to part: 
Murm'ring, he lifts his eyes, and thinks it hard 
That gen'rbus a£Uons meet a bafe reward. 

While thus they pafs, the fun his glory fhrouds. 
The changing (kies hang out their fable clouds : 
A found in air prefag'd approaching rain. 
And beafts to covert feud acrofs the plain. 
Warn'd by the figns, the wandering pair retreat. 
To feek for (belter at a neighb'ring feat. 

'Twas 
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Twas built with turrets, on a riftng ground. 
And ftrongy and large, and unimproved around : 
Its owner*8 tamper, tim'rous and fevcre. 
Unkind and griping, caused a defert there. 

As near the mifer*s heavy doors they drew. 
Fierce rifing gufts with fudden fury blew; 
The nimble lightning mix'd with fhowers began. 
And o'er their heads loud rolling thunder ran ; 
Here long they knock, but knock and call in vain, 
Driv*n by the winds and batterM by the rain. 
At length fomc pity warm*d the mailer's breaft; 
(*Twas then his threfhold firft received a gueft^)' 
Slow creaking turns the door with jealous care. 
And half he welcomes in the fhiv'ring pair; 
One frugal faggot lights the naked walls. 
And nature's fervor thro' their limbs recalls. 
Bread of the coarfeft fort, with eager wine, 
(Each hardly granteS) ferv'd them both to dine; 
And when the tempeft firft appeared to ceafe, 
A ready warning bid them part in peace. 

With ftill remark the pond'ring hermit view'd 
In one fo rich, a life fo poor and rude ; 
And why fhould fuch (within himfclf, he cry'd) 
Lock the loft wealth a thoufand want befide ? 
But what new marks of wonder foon took place. 
In ev'ry fettling feature of His face. 
When from his veft the young companion bore 
That cup, the gen'rous landlord own'd before. 
And paid profufely with the precious bowl 
The ftinted kindnefs of his churUih foul ! 

But 


r 59 ] 

But now the clouds in airy tumults fly, 
Thfe fun emerging opes an azure flcy ; 
A freflier green the fmelling leaves difplay. 
And glitt'ring as they tremble, chear the day ; 
The weather courts them from their poor retreat. 
And the glad mafter bolts the wary gate. 
While hence they walk, the pilgrim's bofom wrought 
With all the travail of uncertain thought ; 
His partner's a£t$ without their caufe appear, 
'Twas there a vice, but feemM a madnefs here* 
Detefting that, and pitying this, he goes. 
Loft and confounded with the various (hows. 

Now night's dim ftades again involve the flcyj 
Again the wand'^rers want a place to lie. 
Again they fearch, and find a maniion nigh. 
The foil improv'd around, the manfion neat. 
And neither poorly low nor idly great : 
It feem'd to fpeak its matter's turn of mind. 
Content, and not forpraife, but virtue kind. -^ 

Hither the walkers turn their weary feet. 
Then blefs the maniion, and the mafter greet : 
Their greeting fair beftow'd with modeft guife. 
The courteous mafter hears, and thus rq>lies : 
Without a vain, without a grudging heart. 
To him who gives us all, I yield a part; 
From him you come, from him accept it here, 
A frank and fober, more than coftly chear. 
He fpoke, and bid the welcome table fpread. 
Then talk'd of virtue till the time of bed ^ 

When 
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When the, grave houfliold round his hall repair, 
\Varn'd by a belJ, and clofe the hours with pray'r. 

At length the world rqnew'd by calm repofe 
Was ftrong for toil, the dapple morn arofe; 
Before the pilgrims part, the younger crept 
Near the clos'd cradle where an infant flept. 
And writh'd his neck : — the landlord's little pride 
(O flrange return ! ) grew black, and gafp'd, and dy*d« 
Horror of horrors ! what ! his only fon j 
How look'd our hermit when the fa£i was done ? 
Not hell, tho' hell's black jaws in funder part. 
And breathe blue fire, could more aflault his heart. 

Confus'd, and ftruck with filence at the deed. 
He flies, but trembling fails to fly with fpeed. 
His fteps the youth purfues; the country lay 
Perplex'd with roads, a fervant fliew'd the way : 
A river crofs'd the path ; the paflage o'er 
Was nice to find; the fervant went before; 
Long arms of oak an open bridge fupply'd. 
And deep the waves beneath the bending glide. 
The youth, who feem'd to watch a time to sin, " 
Approach'd the carelefs guide, and thruft him in ; 
Plunging he falls, and rifing lifts his head. 
Then flafhing turns, and finks among the dead. 

Wild fparkling rage inflames the father's eyes. 
He burfts the bands of fear, and madly cries, 
Detefted wretch ! — But fcarce bis fpeech began. 
When the ftrange partner feem'd no longer man : 
His youthful face grew more ferenely fweet, 
His robe turn'd white, and flow'd upon his feet; 

Fair 
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Fair rounds of radiant {>oints inveft his hsAt^ 
Celeftial odours breathe in purpled air ; 
And wings whofe colours glitter like the day. 
Wide at his back their dazzling plumes difpl ay. 
The fgrm etherial burfts upon his fight. 
And moves in all the majefty of light. 

Tho' loud at firft the pilgrim's pafilon grew. 
Sudden he ga^'d, and wift not what to do : 
Surprize in fecret chains his words fufpends. 
And in a calm his fettling temper ends. 
But filence here the beauteous angel broke, 
(The voice of mufic raviih'd as he fpoke^) 

Thy prayer, thy praife, thy life to vice unknown^ 
In fweet memorial rife before the throne. 
Thefe charms fuccefs in our bright region find. 
And force an angel down' to calm thy mind j 
For this, commiffion'd I forfook the jfky. 
Nay, ceafe to kneel — thy fellow-fervant !• 

Then know the truth of government divine. 
And let thefe fcruples be no longer thine. 

The Maker juftly claims that world he made. 
In this the right of providence is laid ; 
Its facred majefly thro' all depends. 
On ufing fecond means to work his eiids : 
'Tis thus withdrawn in ftate from human eye. 
The power exerts his attributed on high ; 
Your aftions ufes, nor controuls your will, 
And bids the doubting fons of men be ftill. 

What ftrange events can ftrike with more furprizc. 
Than thofe wbidi lately ftruck thy wond'ring eyes I 

Yet 
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Yet taught by thcfc, confefs th* Almighty juft. 
And where you can*t unriddle, learn to truft ! 

The great vain man, who far'd on coftly food, 
Whofe life was too luxurious to be good ; 
Who made bis iv'ry ftands with goblets (biite^ 
And forcM his guefls to morning draughts of wine^ 
Has, with the cup, the gracelefs cuftbm loft. 
And ftill he welcomes, but with lefs of coft. ^ 

The mean fufpicious wretch, whofe bolted door 
Ne'er mov'd in duty to the wandering poor; 
With him I left the cup, to teach his mind 
That heai^en can blefs, if mortals will be kind ; 
Confcious of wanting worth, he views the bowl. 
And feels compaflion touch his grateful fouL 
Thus artifts melt the fullen ore of lead. 
With heaping coals of fire upon its head ; 
In the kind warmth the metal fearns to glow. 
And loofe from drofs the fiiver runs below* 

Long had our pious friend in virtue trod. 
But now the child half*wean'd his foul from God; 
(Child of his age) for him he liyM in pain. 
And meafur'd back his fteps to earth again. 
To what exceifes had his dotage run ? 
But GOD, to fave the father, took the son; 
To all1)Ut thee, in fits he feem'd to go, 
(And 'twas my miniftry to deal the blow.) 
The poor fond parent, humbled in the duff. 
Now owns in tears the punifhment was jufl« 

But how had all his fortune felt a wreck. 
Had that falfe fervant fped io fafety back I 

I This 
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This night his treafurM heaps he meant to fteal ;, 
And what a fund of charity would fail I 

Thus heaven inftrudls thy mind : this trial o'er^ 
Depart in peace, reiign, and fln no more. 

On founding pinions here the youth withdreWi 
The fage ftood wond'ring as the feraph flew: 
Thus looked £li(ha, when to mount on hjgli 
His mafter took the chariot of the flcy, ; 
The fiery pomp afcehding, left the view 5 
The prophet gaz'd, and wifb'd to follow too. 

The bending hermit here a pray'r begiin. 
Lord ! as in heaven^ on earth thy will be done. 
Then gladly turning fought his ancient place. 
And fpent a life of piety and peace. 


AN EXHORTATION. 
^* watch;'* 

HAVE angels finnM, and (hall not man bewaie? 
How£balI a Ton of earth decline the fnare? 
Not folded arms, and flacknefs of the mipd. 
Can t>romife for the fafety of mankind : 
None are fupinely good : thro* care and pain^ 
And various arts, the fteep idfcent we gain. 
This is the feat of combat, not of reft i 
Man's is laborious happinefs at beft. 
On this fide death his dangers never ceafe,. 
His joys are joys of conqiieft, not of peace. 

SELF 


w 
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SELF ABASEMENT. 

A SOLILOQ^UY. 

ILT thou, fupreme jehgvah ! condefcend 


; To be my guide, my father, and my friend? 
Dare I, thus guilty, once prefitae to claim " 
Or hope a refuge in thy facred name ? 
I, who fo often from thy precepts ftfay'd, 
Enjoy'd thy gifts, nor grateful homage paid ; 
When GRACE and reason to affift were near. 
And 1, ungrateful, turn'd the deafen 'd ear ! 
Thy prefervations are an endlefs train. 
And yet how feiv^ in memory remain ! 
Thy mercy boundlefs ! as thy love was free^ 
No innate caufe for fuch regards in me; 
No excellence, no human a6ts of mine. 
But ere the worlds were, a decree of fhirfc^f 
If aught of worth my guilty'ftature claim^ 
From jESu's fide that worth imputed c^me^ ,.. .^. 
If great my guilt, redeeming love*s more bright -^ 
As day more radiant, when opp9s'd to night. "* ' . 
I plead his pierits— thence my hqmble claim. 
To hope prote£lion in thy facred name. 
Oy for his fake, impart thy fpecial aid. 
While here I traverfe life's declining {hade ! 
And whjen my wand'rings end— r-permit my foul 
To gain thy courts above yon ftarry pole: 
There with the heavenly hoft my voice I'll raife. 
To fuig thy wonders, and exalt thy praife. 

O N 
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ON THE FOLLY OF ATHEISM. 

HOW weak the atheist's argument, how odd. 
Who to be happy firft denies a cop : 
When with too little faith truth to believe. 
Can fliew too much an error to conceive : 
So Inconfiftent, and his folly fuch. 
He trufts too little, while he trufts too much. 
A foe profefs'd to the almighty's laws. 
Yet a blind bigot in the devil's caufe; 
He from free-thinking hopes to gain fome light. 
Thinks free on every fubje<ft but the right j 
A hint there is a god, creates a doubt. 
And prejudice puts weaker reafon out: 
Of ItRASON proud, by paffion rul'd alone, 
Becaufe he'd have no god, concludes there's none -, 
Thinks chance with blind efFeft nice order brings. 
And harmony from wild confufion fprings ; 
Springs of itfelf — for all fpontaneous grow. 
And the created are creators too : 
Then immortality he'll difbelieve. 
Yet ftarts to think he can't for ever live; 
Dreading it true, a future ftate denies, 
And while he laughs at death, with fear he dies^ 
Defpairing launches to fome future ftate, 
Kepents his folly, but repents too late. 

E THOUGHTS 
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TftOUGHTS ON DEATH.- 

t 

IN youth, by hope remov'd to diftant days. 
Death's fhadowy form no glancing eye difmaysj; 
In waneing age, the palfted hand of fear 
With all his terrors brings the fpeftre near ; 
Then fancy, fkilful in the painter's art. 
Shapes the grim feature, and projeds the dart. 
Man ! wretched man, whom lengthened woes attend. 
Still clings to life, and fears his laft, beft friend ; . 
Of pain and want tenacious, gafps for breath. 
And tired and refUefs dreads the fleep of death* 

By "age, and age's wants, and woes grown wife, 
I view thee, death, tho' near, with placid eyes ; 
Thy hafting ftrides let fuperftition dread. 
And VICE, too late repenting, hide her head$ 
For me, I find no terrors in thy face. 
Parent of reft, and minifter of grace ! 
O ! lead me quickly to the blifsful ihore, 
•Where fraud and malice {hall purfue no more. 

With joy the sailor, long by tempefts toft. 
Spreads all his canvas for the rifing coaft; 
With joy the hind, hi§ daily labour done. 
Sees the broad fhadows, and the fetting fun ; 
With joy the slave, worn out with tedious woes^ 
Beholds the hand that liberty beftows ; 
So death with joy my feeble voice fhall greet. 
My hand fhall beckon, and my wilh ihall meet ; 

I Nor 
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Nor dim the path that leads to his abode, 
A god's bright footfteps mark the lucid road ! 
O let me trace the kind condu£ling ray^ 
And follow Jefus to the realms of day. 


ON READING BISHOP WARBURTON** 

SERMONS. 

LET ROME, on man God*s image to deface. 
Still deem stupidity a mark of grace j 
On ign'rance build what monks devotion name. 
Her FAITH J impiety^ her glory, fliame: 
While prieft and people ghoftly commerce hold. 
And pious frauds exchange for finful gold : 
May truth's divine invariable ray. 
Still blefs our iile with intelledual day. 
Here, dill let wifdom at each temple wait. 
Trace all our ftreets, and knock at ev*ry gate. 
Still keep us facred as her laft retreat. 
From fools much cheated, and from knaves who cheat. 
Still teach thy hands to build-^a hleft employ ! 
On KNOWLEDGE virtue, and on virtue joy. 
On reafbn's bafe, to bid religion rife. 
Till the tall pile fliall end wtthin the flcies. 


E a ON 
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ON RECOVERY FROM SICKNESS* 

GRACIOUS and bleft ! howfhall the mufe afpire. 
Feeble and tunelefs to attempt the lyre ; 
How in apt ftrains thy boundlefs goodnefs fing. 
Thou dread JEHOVAH, earth's celeftial king ? 
If from the grave rede^m'd, again I view 
The world as from its chaos form'd anew; 
And my dim eyes reftor'd again furvey. 
As from my tomb, the half forgotten day ; 
What grateful praife fhall I unceafing give. 
Who thus am rais'd by thine own hand to live ? 
AlmightV sire ! thy mercy boundlefs flowsj 
And like eternity no period knows ; 
Proftrate I fall, and at thy feet adore. 
Had I an angel's voice I'd praife thee more; 
Yet thou my humble gift wilt not contemn. 
Nor from a bankrupt's hand expeift a gem ; 
Tho' mean the giver, and his prefent fmall. 
He beft afpires to pleafe, who offers all. 
Great lord of all-^Iet me thy band revere. 
And fpeak thy praifes with becoming fear ; 
Thy wonders for ungrateful Israel fhown, 
Confefs thee god, omnipotent alone. 
What power but thine could the wide fea command^ 
And change its yielding waves to folid fand ? 
Thro' barren waftes unnumber'd lives fuftain. 
Where the leaft fuftenance was fought in vain : 

The 
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The heavens did food for their refrelhmcnt yield. 
And a rich banquet fpread the,grainlefs field ; [rage) 
, Murm'rrng thro' drought (provok'd with righteous 
Thou bad'ft the flinty rock their thirft affuage; 
The ftubborn Roci; did thy dread will obey. 
And at thy word diiTolv'd in ftreams away ! 
S.wift Jordan's flream did at thy word divide. 
And flood a watery mount on either fide ; 
Thy fribea its dry foundations firmly bore. 
And gave fafe paffage to the farther (bore. 

On themes like thefe my mufe would gladly dwell. 
And to the world jehovah's wonders tell ; 
At his command confuming lightnings fly. 
And thunders roll along the troubled fky« 
On hiin blue plagues and hofls of deaths attend. 
And to his fov'reign charge obfequious bend: 
Yet MAN, prefumptuous rebel to his laws. 
Dares impioufly oppofe his facred caufe j 
By VICE enflav'd, and to himfelf fevere, 
Rafhly he braves the doom he ought to fear; 
Blind to his cod, he flights religion's call, 
And cbufes rather, obflinate to falL 
Religion fmiling, waits with open anris, 
A heavenly miflrefs full of fweet^fl: charms : 
Safety and peace in her embraces reft. 
And none ere fought her ypt who were not bleft, 
How few her face with rapturous pleafure view. 
Or think her ofFer'd joys unpall'd and true I 
Allur'd by folly, they provoke their fate 
And (if at all) grow penitent too late, 

E 3 Bleft 
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Blcft NYMPH, the pious foul's ccleftial bride, 
Be thou my refuge and my friendly guide ; 
On thee, my pisgah, I may fafely ftand. 
And take a pix>fpe€k of the promis d land : 
Like Mosss far the blifsful fcene purfue. 
But with this diiSerence : all its fweets may view. 
And thro' thy paths conve/d poflcfs 'em t<)o! 
When dire difeafes over life prevail. 
And my weak powers in their laft 0ruggle fail^ 
My foul fhall thither foar with upward wing, 
«And her Curator's praife in happier numbers flng. 



WRITTEN AFTER HEARING A SERMON PREAC«ED 
FROM MATT. XIV. XXIX. *** 

AND WHEN PETER WAS COME DOWN OUT bp 
THE SHIP, HE WALKED ON THE WATER 

TO GO TO JESUS. 

O MIGHTY FAiTHjwhatmatchlefs power is thine! 
ThougraceoMNiPOTENT — -thou fource divine: 
Thy facred impulfe made a peter brave. 
The rufhing vengeance of the fwelling wave. 
At once could draw his doubting heart to thee. 
And ftralght confolidate the liquid fea: 


THE 
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THE SPEECH OF LUCIFER. 


A FRAGMENT. 

EXPANDED now hell's fpacious portal lay. 
And fliew'd to gloomy courts a winding way : 
Th' iilfernal monarch, thro' the drear abodes, 
Summon'd his curs'd divan of stygian gods. 
The duflcy hoft to horrid counfel fly. 
And, now alighting, eafe the burthen'd fky. 
RaisM on his throne, exalted o'er the reft, 
Th' IMPERIAL fiend th' aiTembled fiends addrefs'd : 
Ye outcaft wretched ccpw, abhorr'd of heav'n. 
And hither by vindidive thunders driv'n. 
Are thus, ftill thus, inglorious daftard herd ! 
The great behefts of lucifer rever'd ? 
By HELL your vengeance fleeps, fupine you lie, 
N6r dare confpire 'gainft yon' forbidden Iky, 
See ! how on earth they fmile in Halcyon peace^ 
Polemic jars and pulpit tumults ceafe ; 
See where abafh'd pale fuperfiition lies. 
And error chac'd thit>' all its mazes flies ; . 
Their idle rage the baflJed furies mourn. 
And all our envoys with difgrace return ; 
Each miilionary daemon loud complains. 
And fell erynnis ihakes her ufelefs chains ; 
Uproar triumphant fills the ftates below. 
And fv^ells the horrors of infernal woe, 

£ 4 Hkti. 
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Hell cannot now enforce one nation's doom, 
Tho* Spain's armada's join the wiles of rome* 
Truth and religion ; bow the monfters rife ! 
How earth is taught to gain upon the fkies I 
Confirm'd by blood the reformation ftands. 
And fpreads its poifon to remoteft lands ; 
Freih prpfelytes the hoftile preachers gain. 
And, by example, all they get maintain. 
Thro* thoferude climes where gofpel light ne'er flione. 
Where I, the prince of darknefs, fix'd my throne. 
Now wav'd aloft the chriftian banner plays. 
And the new world the martyr'd god obeys. 
Can you, degenerate fouls, inadive lie. 
You, who once fhoolc the empire of the flcy ? 
Can you, who grafp'd at heaven and greatly fell. 
From flaves above, to be the lords pf hell. 
Who fac'd the thunder in a burning fbower. 
And fought intrepid with Almighty power J 
Can you, thus tame, behold yourabjeS fate I 
Nor prqp the ruins of our falling ftate ? 
Cai> mighty cherubs, unconcern'd, behol4 
Their power by man, by earth-born man, controul'd ( 
JEtheridl beings own a mortal fway. 
By human emmets aw'd ! mere duft and clay ? 
But you, perhaps, forget your ancient feud. 
And, pious flaves ! degenerate into good, 
Beft feek thofe honours you enjoy'd before. 
Suppliant with pray'rs the thunderer adorc. 
Perhaps you'll fhine with cherubim again, 
Refume your harps and hug once more your chain : 

Once. 
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Once more with flaming miniflers enroU'd, 
Th* effulgence of divinity behold 


3ut, could repentance for my crime atone. 
Waft me from hell and place me near the throne^ 
father than fink fo defpicably low, 
I'd flill howl on amidfl this glorious woe ; 
That eafy god I'd fcorn, whom now I hate*. 
If he had punifh'd with a milder fate— 
For yon' bright throne did my revolt begin. 
And lefs than hell's unworthy of the fin. 
Victorious yet — in my unconquer'd will. 
Were power but mine, I would defy him flill ; 
Confound yon* cnvy'd heaven with vafl alarms. 
And rouze contending feraphims to arms. 
Once more with brave confed'rate daemons rife. 
And grapple with the tyrant of the fkies. 
If yet your thoughts with gen'rous vengeance glow» 
By fliame reproach'd to fear fo weak a foe : 
I^yet with noble indignation fir'd,^ 
Anxious for hell with burning rage infpir'd. 
Awake ! arife ! be glorious mifchiefs hurl'd. 
And fpread damnation thro' yon' gewgaw world. 


* This idea Is very oppofite to thofe. who imagine that the damned 
fouls in heJl feel a forrow for their own nns^ or a concern for the welfare 
of their relations or friends in the prefent life. To me^ the ingenious 
author's chara^er of lvcifxr feems far preferable^ and truly defctip- 
tive of that ftate of mind, in which the nxvi l s and every damned fpirit 
will eternally remain, without one momeat^s intcrmiflion,i ■*' It 
if a fearful thing tq fall Into the handa of the living gov.*' Hcb. x. 

Rife ! 
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Rife ! I conjure you, by yon* boiling flood. 
By thofe great pow'rs inflexible to good. 
By conq'ring heaven, by your immortal hate. 
Rife in defence of our declining ftate ! 
Vengeance fhall urge your bolder fouls to d^e. 
Or ftratagem aflifl: clandeftine war. 
Look round, behold our folitary reign, 
A nook fcarce peopled is our whole domain. 
Think how we muft, if thus our tribute ccafe. 
And thus the vaflal-damn'd of earth decreafe. 
Still unreveng'd in living burnings dwell. 
Or, yet more curft, look round in vacant hell. 
Oh ! were your fouls like mine, unconquer'd ftill, 
YouM rife in hate and perfevere in ill. 
Yes, my firm. mind heroic powers imbue. 
Me danger quells not, nor can pain fubdue. 
And fhall I now, oh fhamc ! behold you yield. 
Meek and refign'd, the long contended field ! 
It looks as hell of wiles was bai'ren grown. 
And wanted mifchief to fupport her throne ; 
Ev'n fimple Indians fhall difdain our yoke. 
Nor more with human blood our altars fmoak : 
Not thus you fbrunk when in my caufe engag'd, 
Tho' all the thunders of th* Almighty ragd, 
Tho' prefs'd by guilt, y<Ju charg'd with impious might. 
And with archangels join'd in equal fight. 
In vain— fince all to man's prefumptuous fway. 
What once to heaven they fcorn'd, fubmiffion pay- 
Could we once hope an alj-deflroying fire 
Could Being in one gen'ral blaze expire. 

Could 
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Could motion ftagnate, or could adive flame. 
Convert into itfelf this mighty frame ; 
Then patient might we wait the ruin'd All, 
And we and pain cxtinA with nature fall. 
*Twere mean fuch tranfient vengeance to acquire 
If we with nature ihould fo foon expire. 
He, the great king, all teeming nature's god, . 
Serene, fecure, omnipotently proud. 
Great fource of being, wide creation's foul. 
Who moves yon' vaft machines, and guides the whole. 
He ftill fliall laft, tho' nature fades away. 
Shall ftill be bleft, when worlds no more obey ; 
<jreat in himfdf, eternal and alone—— 
O ! blafting truth ! which agoniz'd I own. 
Him, him, alas ! too fatally we found 
No darts could reach, nor mimic thunders wou/id. 
But yet in man, in man his darling care ! 
Yes, we fliall find him vulnerable there. 
O glorious thought ! on man your vengeance turn. 
In mail, perhaps, ev'n deitV may mourn. 
Hafte then, O haftfe ! while fate is in your powV, 
In fraud and force improve the fmiling hour. 
For foon this man fhdll caft his cruft of clay, 
* And mount the regions of eternal day. 
To tafte the joys of heaven fliall heaven afcend, 
Joys without bound, and oh ! without an end. 
While we, accurft in regions of defpair, 
Muft years on years of circling torments bear. 
Still laft for hell, immortaliz'd for pain, 
, ^nd bound in darknefs drag the saviour.'s chain. 

Here 
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Here the rack'd foul for ever fliall deplore 
Forbidden death, and groan to be no more. 
Back on themfclves revolving years (ball run. 
And ftart again to fee their courfe begun. 
Ten thoufand ages paft, the reftlefs mind. 
Still fees eternity's dark gulph behind. ; 
What tho' each grain that ftrews the fandy fliore. 
Each drop that ocean holds be number'd o'er. 
Still fhall the vain, the length'ning labour laft. 
Nor the great future leflen by the paft 
God cannot ceafe, nor yet abfurdly kind, 
Deflroy the effence of immortal mind. 

Too long, O HELL ! in bootlefs wiles you've toil'd^ 
Your fons difcourag'd, and your patriots foil'd. 
Vengeance remote on airy pinions flew. 
They lag behind, or empty Ihades purfue. 
The paths they {hun, by adverfe fate they trod. 

And afted ftill fubordinate to god 

When o'er the world Cimmerian darknefs fpread. 
And fuperftition rais'd its gorgon head; 
When fainted cut- throats were invok'd by pray'r. 
That puny villainy might learn to dare ; 
In private cells when banifh'd learning groan'd. 
And monks grew proud of crimes which Goths dif^ 
When flavifh minds in holy fetters bound, [own'd 5 
With flothful ign'rance funk in fleep profound ; 
Ourdiftates then e'en folly might difpenfe. 
Where eafy faith prevail'd o'er certain fenfe. 
Then juggling churchmen gull'd the ft upid croud. 
And to more gods than eGypt knewthey bow'd. 

- Prieft§ 
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Priefts then their relicks and their pardons fold^ 

Learn'd but in cheats, they barter'd heav'n for gbld^ 

By me infpir'd their prefs with legends groan*d. 

And licens'd lyes as pious frauds were own'd ; is 

Then fuperftition triumph'd ©*er the land. 

And heaven was worfliipp*d but at fecond hand. 

But, ah ! to combat this politer age. 

In other arms our honours muft engage ; 

Such, and their coarfe-fpun plot& no more refpeft. 

Who always butcher when they {hould diffoSl, 

The world now difabus*d, a dawning ray 

Difpels the vapour and reftores the day. 

The JESUITS muft alone our counfels fhare^ 

Earth's inmate fiends, our great vicegerents there. 

No tribe and patron*4)etter.can agree. 

Than JESUITS. matched, O lucifer, with thee I 

Patient, determin'd, diUgent.in ill. 

Bold to attempt, and ftedfaft to fulfil ; 

They trace events to their remoteft fprings. 

And penetrate the cabinet of kings. 

Whene'er they fearch th' unguarded minute find. 

Nor fail t'unlock the fubtle flatefman's mind ; 

Would you fct nature in a blaze ! — command-^ 

And fee at once they tofs the kindling brand; 

Aw'd by no danger, by no fear polTeft, 

No racks extort the fecret from their breaft ; . 

Learning's deep maze thro' ev'ry branch they fcan. 

Mature in books, and exercis'd in man. 

Fertile in fraud, on mifchief they refine. 

And falling kingdoms fwell each vaft defign ; 

Ere 
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£re we can tempt, to a£tion they proceed^ 
And HBLL i$ but fpeflator of the deed* 
ho I there a holy ruflSan ftands prepared, 
^nd dauntlefs ftabs a ononarch 'midft his guard i 
While here an emperor in anguifh groans, 
(Hcrfelf exceird, all hell, in tranfport, owns.) 
See at the altar writh'd in pain he lies. 
He kneels before his poifbn'd god and dies. 
Be fuch the mighty minifters employed. 
And Satan's kingdom fluJl ndt be deftroyM. 
Sy thefe we yet may fiiake the tyrant's throne. 
At leaft confirm yon' abjed earth our own* 
The glorious fcene with ills important fraught, ^^ 
Dawns on my mind, now prefent to my thought* 
Now, if your animated courage dare 
Tempt the known danger of invafive war. 
Soon your try'd chief (hall fliine in arms again. 
And rufhing legions croud th' aetherial plain. 
But, if with horror that raih thought confounds. 
And recent ftill you feel the fiery wounds. 
Let each alternate fpeak, and each impart 
The well weighed diftates of a patriot heart. 
Wiles unexplor'd before, revenge moft fell. 
Replete with ruin, not unworthy hell. 
If by the crime, the punifliment we rate, 
Afflifting hell appears too mild a fate. 
And 'tis fome eafe amidft the dreadful fall. 
To think we bravely have deferv'd it all. 
Already, stvgi an chiefs, yc know the worft, 
Nor can be more than thus fupremely curft. 

* Nought 
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Nought you can lofe, but may with noble pride 
Ere^l your thrones on earth, fince heaven's deny'd. 
Once more fee vice advance her hydra head. 
And thro' the poles your wide dominion fpread* 
He fpoke, and ftraight a rifing muiinur ran. 
Spread o'er the dome, and fill'd the black divan; 
Whifpers and half-choakM words were heard arouiul. 
Accents confus'd and adifcordant found. 


SOME LINES 

OCCASIONED BY A SERIES OF THEOLOGICAL 

ENqUIRIES. 

SHALL man, who blindly wanders nature tlm>% 
Dark ^nd impervious to his neareft view; 
Shall he, to God, his eye prefumptuous turn. 
And hope from whence, and what he is, to Icam ! 

O ! iirft and laft ! O ! greateft, wifeft, beft f 
To thee be ftill my prayers and praife addreft. 
Nor let me boaft that I to afk am free. 
How He now is, who ne'er began to be ; 
How love immenfe, that form'd creation's plan. 
Could unexerted lie, till tim^ began; 
Or if all nature's works and all their laws 
Are co-eternal with their parent-caufe. 
Spontaneous beaming with dependent ray. 
As from the fun the light that gives the day ; 

If 
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If all the Vart immenfity of fpace 

I^ fiird with beings of an endlefs race ; 

Or, if fome narrower bounds the work confine^' 

And why thus bounded love and power divine; 

Whence the deep (hades of fin and forrow came^ 

And evil mingled with the general frame ; 

Why fpread the dark dominions of the grave. 

Or why I'wifli more virtue than I have. 

Thefe fecret things to none but thee are known^ 

Veil'd in the darknefs that furrounds thy throne* 

O ! let my foul be ftill content to know 

Thy love, thy wifdom, rules the world bel^w. 

Secure, my lot the bleffing or the rod. 

To find a father where I tracef the God : - 

While hope by thee permitted looks on high. 

And, as her portion, meditates the fky. 

Safe in the path which terminates above, 

Secur'd from wandering, while I walk by love.' 

O ! brighter ftill illume the focial flame. 

Thy Ihining image ! in my filial frame ; 

By juft gradation let my love afcehd. 

All dfe my neighbours, thou alone my friend. 


EPIGRAM ON JOHN II. XXXV, %* 

•' JESUS WEPT." 

SE E manly grief f fee tears inceffant flow f 
See mournful forrow grace the saviour's brow I 
See matchlefs love in fecred torrents fhine ! 
And funeral honours paid with drops divine. 

THE 
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THE S.CULL'S ADDRESS, 

ON BEING LOOKED AT. 

nj^T THY ftart! this cafe will thine be very foon, 
▼ V In feme fewyears, perhaps the comingmoom 
Life, at its utmoft length, is fcarce a breath. 
And thofe who longeft dream muft wake in death. 
Like theiej, I onbe thought evei-y blifs fecure. 
And GOLD of every ill the rertain cure ; 
Till pliihg'd tii forrowi and befieg*d with pain. 
Too late I found all earthly riches vain. 
Difeafe made fruitlefs every fordid fee. 
And death ftill anfwer'd — " What^lTcoLD to me?*^. 
Fame, titles, honours, next I vainly fought. 
And fools obfequious niirs d each childifh thought. 
Elate with bribed applaufe, and purchas'd praife, 
Ilbuilt on endlelb grandeur, endlefs days : 
Till death awoke me from my dreatn of pride. 
And laid a prouder beggar by my fide. 
PLEAStJRk I courted, and indulged ttiy tafte* 
The banquet fthird, and fmil'd the gay repaft. 
A loathfome carcafe was my only care, ^ 

And worlds ^ei-e rahfack'd biit for me to (hare* 
Go on, vain man ! to luxury be firm. 
Yet khttW thou feafteft but to feaft a worni* 

Already, fure, Icfs terrible I feem; 
Like me, thoU fure wilt own, that life's a dteatti* 
Farewel ! remember ! nor my words defpife, 
*^ The only happy are the early wife/* 

FA POEM, 
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A POEM, 

SACRED TO THE MEMORY OF A DEARLY BBLOTftD 

AND ONLY DAUGHTER, WHO DIED IH THK 

ELEVENTH YEAR OF HER AGB. 

WRITTEN BY HER MOURNING FATHER. 

A Common theme a flattering mufe may fire^ 
To raife our paffions, tho' ihe fung for hire} 
And may our praifes or our pity ileal. 
By feigning tranfports, which ihe does not feel ; 
But when the fong from native love proceeds. 
And paints the anguiih of a heart that bleeds ; 
The mourning mufe exerts fuperior (kill. 
And dips in tears th' inconfolable quill ^ 
Our bofoms then with rifing forrows glow. 
And grief fpontancous will from nature flow. 

Ah ! what is life, that thoughtkfs wiih of all ? 
A drop of honey, in a draught of gall; 
A half exiftencc, or a waking dream, 
A bitter fountain, with a muddy dream ; 
A tale, a ihadow, a delufive found. 
That's loft with mourning, and with forrew founds 
A fading landfcape, painted upon clay^ 
The fource of care, and idol of a day ; 
The fweet dcluder of a reftlcfs mind, 
Which, if 'twas lofty how few would wlih to find! 
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Untimely thus, the infant-budding rofe^ 
JBy foroe rude hand is cropt before it blows * 
Away the little foul of fragrance QicSy 
And blooming beauty unregarded dies; 
iSnatch'd from the parent ftem where once it grcwi 
Embalm'd in odours, and the mofning dew. 

Can I be dumb, when love and nature cries^ 
And I have loft the darling of my eyes ? 
Tho' *tis in v^in to wifh for her return. 
Yet all the ties of nature bid me mourn. 
If thou canft ftill the unrelenting fea. 
And make the jarring elements agree j 

Or caufe the tide to ceafe to ebb and flow, i){,(/^ H^UX-c 
Or hinder tfie dcfcent of hail and fnow ; *' / /> .^ 

If thou canft ftop the thunder's dreadful roar. 
Or caufe the billows hot to lafh the fhore ; 
If thou canft lull a hurricane to fleep. 
Then may thy words perfuade me not fo weep, 
O ! give me leiive but to lament her fall, 
A3 David mourn'd for Jonathan and Saul ; 
When oil mount Gilboa (O unhappy day !) 
They to Philiftia fell a fhameful prey ; 
Or (if it may with innocence be done) 
^s he lamented Abfalom his fon j 
When in the anguifla of his foul he cried, 
*' Would God, my Ton, I in thy place had died V^ 
Then lend your aid (if any fuch there be. 
That lovM a child, or mourn for ond like me) 
Let your kind fighs with mc in concert join. 
And add your fympathizing tears to mine,' 

F i Thzi 
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That may in ftreams to fwelling rivers flow. 
Until thofe rivers to a deluge grow. 

But if there's none commiferates my cafe. 
And in no breaft compaf&on finds a place. 
Let not your cenfures add to niy concern. 
Nor flight the caufc that moves me thus to mourn. 
If you ate void of trouble, free from pain. 
Add not to mine, nor wonder I complain. 
I know the ftroke is from the hand divine. 
To whom I may complain j tho' not repine. 
Tho' I deplore my lofs, and wifh it lefs. 
Yet I will kifs the rod, and acquiefce ; 
A Saviour's blood (hall fuperfede my fears. 
And love paternal juftify my tears. 

When death at firft befieg'd this little fort. 
The feeble outworks were the tyrant's fport j 
A fever made the firft attack in form, 
And then convulfions took it foon by florm. 
Succours without were weak, like thofc within. 
The guards were fickly, and the walls were thin 5 
In bad repair the gates and citadel, 
And then no wonder that fo foon it fell j 
Death's icy hands the lovely fabric fpoil'd. 
He got a viiSim, but I loft niy child. — •' 

Five mournful days with trembling hand and heart, 
I play'd the whole artillery of art ; 
Five nights I paft in forrow, like the day. 
And almoft mourn'd my own fad life away; 
But when the moft, that art could do, w?.s tried. 
Her leafe of life was cancell'd, and fhe died :~ 

" She 
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^* Shcxlied,'*— the confcious, whifpering winds reply. 
And I (unhappy father!) fawherdie! 
I faw her die ! — Can I the deed forgive ? 
How can I bear to fay I did — and live ! 

Tho* long her reafon fuffer'd an eclipfe. 
No finful word proceeded from her lips ; 
Tho* fore opprefs'd with agonizing pain. 
She utter'd nothing indifcreet, or vain ; 
Which gives me hopes her foul was wafh'd from fin. 
And grace abounding was at work within. 

Whilft nature yet maintain'd a doubtful ftrife. 
And death fat brooding on the verge of life j 
Even then — when all the hopes of life were fled, 
I and the angels waiting round her bed, 
(Tifcy to conduift her to the realms of day. 
And 1, to weep, to figh, to mourn, to pray) 
I kifs*d her lips, I wip'd her dying face. 
And took the father's and the nurfe's place; 
With bleeding heart I heard her dying groans. 
And met with equal agony, her moans ; . 
Each figh was as a dagger in my heart. 
We knew we muft, but oh ! were loth to part ! 
I mourn'd, I wept, I gave a loofe to grief. 
And had recourfe to all things for relief ^ 
But all in vain — the laft effort I make, 
I gave— but oh ! flie had not ftrength to take : 
Her fluttering pulfe with intermiflion play'd. 
And then her heart its palpitation ftay'd ; 
And thus thro' all the forms of death (he paft, 
'Till with a figh fhe gently breath'd bet laft. 

F 3 ^>x\. 
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But who can paint the horror, or the powei: 
Pf nature's conflifl: in (o dark an hour ? 
The wound was fuch, that time can never he^I, 
No balm can cure it, and no art conceal. 
May that fad day be banifh'd from the year. 
Or cloath'd in fable, if it muft appear I 
Or, may the fun withdraw his beams at noon^^ 
And folid darknefs veil the ftars and moon } 
May all the fands be ftagnant in the glafs. 
And (as that hour returns) refufe to pafs ! 
All clocks be dumb, and time forget to fly. 
And may all nature be as fad as I ! 
Let mourning in its blackeft drefs appear ! 
And fhe be never nam'd, without a tear ! 

Oh ! where are now thofe dear obedient hands^ 
So pleas'd to execute my whole commands ? 
Where are thofe feet, fo early taught to run. 
As lightning fwift, unwearied as the fun ? 
Where now thofe arms, that with fuch paffion ftrove 
To clafp my neck, and ftiflc mc with love ? 
Where now thofe lips, where mine were fond to dwell. 
Or where that breath, that raviflh'd with the fmell ? '* 
Where is that tongue, whofe prattle charm'd inine 
Where fled the hopes of my declining years ? [ears? 
Where is that face, fo pleafant when fhe fmil'd i 
Or where's the woman adling in the child ? 
Where thofedeareyes, that with fuch fweetnefs fhone? 
Or rather, where are all my comforts gone ? 
Where is that heart, fo near to truth allied. 
That never difobey'd — but when Ihe died ? 

Where 
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Where 13 that breaft, where virtue once did groWy 
As rofes fweet, and white as falling fnow? 
They're buried all in the voracious grave. 
Where kings are levell'd with the meaneft flave. 
The wife and great, when there they make their b^d. 
Are equaird with the wretch that begs his bread j 
But there the wicked can no more opprefs. 
And there the weary find a calm reccfs^ 
And this does all my expectations crown. 
That I to her fhall there go quickly down. 
Till then, this hope Ihall mitigate my woe. 
And dry thofe tears that now profufely flow ; 
That when by heaven's command I quit the ftage, 
BpwM down by time, and quite fatigued with age j 
My bones {hall reft in quiet by her fide. 
Like a fond bridegroom fleeping by his bride 5 
'Till the laft day fliall both to life reftore. 
When death fliall die, and time fliall be no mofe. 
This diftant view does equal pleafure give. 
As now my foul is confcious that I live. 

And thou that once waft my delight and pride. 
In whom I hopM to have a nurfe and guide, \ 
When feeble age fliould bow my hoary head. 
And pain or ficknefs fix me to tny bed j 
. Jf I may, guiltlefs, call upon thy name. 
And aflc a boon, without incurring blame ; 
Tho' thou art happy now amongft the bleft. 
Indulge thy mourning father's laft requeft. 

When fome kind angel from this world below 
§hall bring the news (for fure the angels know) 

F 4 And 
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And fiiall to thee and kindred fpirits tell. 
That mine has orders to forfake her (hell ; 
And be tranfplanted-to the realms of lights 
Where faith and hope are fwallow'd up in fight i 
Do thou with heavenly raptures meet my ghoft^ 
On th' utmoft limits of that happy coaft $ 
And thence attend me to the throne of grace. 
To view my Sayiour's reconciled face ; 
And tafte of joys ineffable and new. 
Till then, my little faint, adieu, adieu. 


A FEW LINES 

-WRITTEN AFTER THE SHOCK OF AN EARTH- 
QUAKE, 

YET while we lire, what gratitude we owe f 
God, tho' prov6k'd, with-holds the final blow; 
That dreadful (bock, which, felt thro* every vein. 
Shall back to chaos give this earth again. 
He warns us now, when, at the clofe of day. 
He bids the fky his fiery arch difplay ; 
With deep convulfions makes the ocean boil. 
And rocks beneath our feet the trembling foil. 
As yet, paternal, he but ihakes his rod. 
But who can bear th' inexorable cod. 
When (fcornM his mercy) wearied with abufe. 
He quits the reins, and lets his fury loofe ? 
Thro* fpace immenfe then difcord will be hurl'd. 
And each convulfive ibock difiblve a world. 

R E. 
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REDEMPTION. A POEM, 

BY HENRY BROOKE, ESQ. 

IT comes ; the wifh'd, the long expefted morn—* 
Thou SON OF MAN, thou SON OF GOD, beboxnl 
Lo, he defcends, and bows the yielding flcies ; 
'Vo dieet him, the exulting valleys rife : 
Death fhrinks and trembles, fearing to be flain ;^ 
And all hell <]uakes, throughout its deep domain. 

Yet comes he hot, array'd in worldly (how. 
Nor in the weaknf fs of man's power below : 
In human flefli, his godhead he conceals i 
In human form, immensity he veils; 
Eternal, he aflfumes a mortal frame : 
And, in fubje£lion, lo, the world's supreme! 

*Tis come ; the day of health, the faving morn— 
The son of god, the babe of love is bom ! 
Behold, all heaven defcends upon the wing. 
And choiring angels ** Glory, Glory !" iing, 
** Glory to god, from whom fuch bounties flow ! 
•• And peace on earth, good-will to man below !'* 

** 'J'idi'^gs we bring, glad tidings of free grace^ 
** Tidings of joy to all of human race ! 
** The promised day is come, the great event— 
*• To you a child is born, a fon is fent ; 
«* A Saviour, christ, the lowly, the fupreme, 
** Gracious to pardon, mighty to redeem ! 

" Within 
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** Within his hand the nations fhall be weigh*d^ 
** The world upon his infant- (houlder laid. 
•* His name is wonderful; he fhall be ftil'd 
** The god of power, the all;embracing child 5 
•* Th' imbofom'd fun, whofe inward beam imparts 
*• Wifdom to fouls, the counsellor of hearts, 
^* Whofe days nor know commencement norincreafe; 
•* The everlasting father, prince of peace } 
*« Your SAVING GOD, in Bethlehem, ye fhall find,^ 
•* Swath'd in a crib, on humbling flraw reclined 5 
f* He, who all things unites and comprehends, 
*^ To flable with his lowliefl brutes defcends. 
** Your fong^, your fongs, ye morning flars employ j 
** And, all ye fons cff glory, fhout for joy !" 

Approaching feraphim the babe furround. 
And, with adoring rev'rence, bow profound 5 
Amaz'd to fee their infinite confined. 
The ancient of all days in infancy infhrin*d. . 
With wond'ring eye, they 'pierce his filmy fkin ' 
And lucid flcfh, wherf, lo, a heaven within. 
Wide as the round where yonder planets roll. 
Though flretch'd to infinite from either pole ; 
Love, to whofe depth no meafure can defcend j 
And blifs, encircling blefSngs, without end. 

See the dear, little, helplefs, mighty hands. 
So meekly yielded to maternal bands ! 
n^'is theirs the powers of darknefs to repel. 
To crufh the pride of earth, and hate of hell; 
To lift tlie falVn, to prop the feeble knee. 
To fet the prrs'ners df his Ifrael freej 
^ To 
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Vpo burft the iron gates of iin and pain. 

To number time and death among the flain ; 

Captive to lead captivity on high. 

Followed by blooa-bought myriads through the flcy t 

His kingdom in eternal peace to found. 

And beam forth bleffings without end or bound. 

Ye fophifts, who, with fcientific lore. 
Nature's reclufe arcana would explore; 
Who, in your dreams of fancy, mould and wield 
Tbe mazy worlds of yon empyreal field. 
And boaft to have retraced, by reafon*s force, 
*rh' unmeafur'd chain of fequels to their fource ;^ 
Come forward with your length and depth of thought. 
And fee all human learning fet at nought : 
Here, try to mete, to compafs, to define. 
And plumb your god with your five-fathom'd line ! 
Yt mighty too, beneath whofe tyrant brow 
Pale vaflals fhake, and fervile nations bow, 
Perifh your pride ! and let your glories fade ! 
Lo, nature's monarch in a manger laid ! 
Behold, THE WORD, at whofe creative might 
The heavens and earth fprung forth to form and light. 
In LOVE defcends, unutterably mild. 
And fmiles the world's falvation— in a child 1 

No clarions, yet, proclaim him king of kings | 
No enfigns fpeak him the supreme of things. 
Humbly he lays his purple robe afide. 
Until, for man, it ihall in blood be dy'd ; 
Nor fhall the crown his regal brow adorn, 
f^ill his love twift it of the pointed thorn I 

Ah. 
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Ah, FATHER, author, god of boundlefs grace ? 
What, what is man, with all his recreant race. 
That they with THINE owNjESUsfhouldbeweigh'd ; 
And, for their ranfom, fuch a price be paid ! 

*Tis true, that man from his Creator came 
All-bright, as from the fun his effluent beam ; 
Lord of thefe heavens and earth, the feas that flow. 
The lands that^erminate, and ftars that glow : 
Lovely without, and glorious all within. 
He knew no forrow, for he knew no iin. 
His will was with the father's will informed j 
His love was with the love of jesus warm'd ; 
Th' eternal light, that lights the folarray. 
Sheds forth the peace of his diviner day ; 
He felt the blifs of the supremely bless'd, 
And god's own heaven wlas open'd in his breaft. 

But ah ! he yet was frail, nor underftood [good; 
There's but one will, all-just, all-wise, all- 
The will, throughout the univerfe, who knows. 
Alone, to make, to fit, and to dispose : 
The wretch, who dares a difPrent will to frame. 
Brings war into the works of heaven's fupreme ; 
Of power would ev'n omnipotence defraud. 
And blails his being in the will of god. 

Hence, man, fo great, fo glorious, and fo good. 
Was tempted from the tower in which he flood. 
Lur'd by external baits of fenfual tafte. 
He wilh'd to gratify, he long'd to feaft ; 
The good of his fubjefted world to know ; 
PIftind from God, to win a heaven below s 

To 
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To found a new dominion of his own,' 
And reign fufficient to himfelf alone. 

Ingrate! — O flop thee on the headlong brink! 
Ere thou doft take the fearful venture, — think ! 
Think, from the god thou wiflieft to forego. 
All that thou art, thy blifs and being flow; 
And, can the creatures yield thee, ihould they lift^ 
More than the fource where thou and they exift f 
Of thy CREATOR if thou art bereft. 
Think, to redeem, no other god is left* 
He liftens not, — th* infernal pow'rs impel : 
He long*d, he pluck'd, he tafted, — and he fell. 

O, what a fall I a fteep from high to low ! 
Extremes of blifs, to what extremes of woe ! 
Plumb, from his heav'n, this fecond angel fell 
Down his own depth, his God*abandon'd hell : 
Horror of horrors ! darknefs and dcfpair ! 
He looked for comfort — but no gleam was there ! 

Olove, love, love ! ftupendous, wide, and fteep ? 
High o'er all heights, below damnation deep ( 
In vain the defp'rate rebel would efllay. 
From thee to tear his being, faraway; 
Thy faving hand arrefts his prone career ; 
For, to thy prefence, ev^ry place is — here ' 

For him thou hadft prepar'd a mediate feat. 
Meet for his taftc, and fitting to his ftate ; 
A feat of fle(hiy organs, grofs and frail, 
TodifTulution doom'd, and form'd to fail. 

He wakes to a new world, and, with new eyes, 
Sees unknown ejcments, and unknown jkies ; 

The 
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The hufk and furface of that blefs'd abode. 
Where late he dwelt, internal, with his Gori. 

He turns his eyes upon his carnal frame. 
And fees it, all, a feat of filth and (hame ; 
Fellow'd with brutes, with brutes to take his beai 
Like brutes tb propagate, be born, and fed : 
feut difPrent, far, the table and the treat j 
J£arth is their heaven, their home, and native feat i 
For brutes, unearn'd, the ready banquet lies. 
Apt to their tafte, and 'obvious to their eyes ; 
But man muft wring it from a grudging foil. 
And win fcant Juftenancewith fweat and toil. 

He looks abroad, arid fees the hew-dropt fawrt 
Cloath'd withdut care, and friflcing on the lawn i 
But finds his own new carcafe bleal^aiid bare. 
And fhiv'ring in a ftrange arid hoflile air. 
Yet know, O man, that all which can betide 
From hard-fang'd av'rice, or o'erbearing pfide^^ 
That art can contpafs frorn the flood or field. 
All that thefe four-fold elements can yields 
Is barely t6 afford thee warmth and bread. 
Like fellow-brutes to be arrayM and fed ; 
But ah, all, all, incapable^ as wind. 
To yield one morfel to the famifh'd mind. 

This the wretch finds (beguird by dev'lifh fraud J 
The fum of all, for which he left his god ; 
The fum of all the good ; he yet was blind 
To half the evils that came clofe behind. 

Late, lord of land and water, air and flame,' 
He wielded, at his will, their cumbrous frame; 
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dould pierce earth's dark and various entrails j through 5 
Could call forth all their wonders to his view; 
through minim forms th' internal maze could trace^ 
And lift the broad*bacIc'd mountains from their bafc* 
To him^ of ev'ry foliage, flower, and blade. 
The fabric, ufe, and beauty lay difplayM ; 
Of living fpecks he pierc'd the fine machine^ 
And open'd to himfelf . the world within ; 
Saw all with glory, as with' fkill, replete j 
And tracked the artift to his inmoft feat. 
. But now, fall'n, fall'n from his imperial tower^ 
'Reft of his glory, empty 'd of his power; 
Degraded, hiirl'd from his celeftial fteep. 
And funk in fiefli, a dungeon dark and deep ; 
(Diftance imrtieWe in nature, not in f]^ace. 
But wider, wider far, than place from place !) 
Th* infulting elements their lord contcoul. 
And caft their four-fold fetters round his foul. 

Dethron'd, debas'd, without as from with in j • 
Enliav'd by matter, fince enflav'd by fin, 
Corruption to its kindred mafs lays claim. 
And, entering, feizes his devoted frame. 
Diftemper follows, with his gloomy throng,' 
Bearing pefts, fiings, and fires, and racks along 1 
Languor that faps, and rueful throes that grind ; 
With death, who (hakes the certain dart behind* 

Already, o'er the fad fubjefted wight. 
The lordly elements exert their right; 
Arud, on his Umbs, their baneful influence caft, 

Parch'd in the beam, or fliiv'ring in the Waft : 
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X^hile high, o*er head, the gathering vapours ft6}^A§ 
And, on his anguifh, look unpitying down ;' 
Then fliafh in thunders, or in tempeft pour^ 
And on his members dafh the yelting fhower. , 
But worfe, far woffe within, black ftorms Infeft 
And fhake the fphere of his benighted breaft. 
^till, round and round, the whirling paffions tend^ 
And his fad heart with horrid confli£t feiid; 
Impatience, rage, defpair, untam'd defire. 
And hate, impregnate with infernal fife: 
He idalls for death, and would have ruin hurPd 
At heaven, himfelf, the tempter, and the world. 

But God, the ONE eternal thirst to bless, 
£y'd his eflate, and pity'd his diftrefs. 
** Adam," h£ faid, and look'd unhieafur'd grace, 
** Ai>AM, thoiiVt fali'n, and fall'li is all thy race : 
** Such as the tree is, fuch will be the fruit; 
** The branch mufl bear the flavour of the root. 

" Late I .was in thee love; and power, and will; 
•* My glory did thy foul and body fill ; 

But, laps'd from me^ thy fpirit and thy frame 
«• Sink to the principles from whence they came ; 
Thy foul to its own helplefs fierce defire, 
A rueful whirl of dark tormenting fire j 
Thy body to the groflnefs of its birthj 
Corruption to corruption, earth to earth. 

If, in thy flrength, thou didfl not hold thy ftate. 
How fhall thy weaknefs realTume its feat ? 
•* How, from thy pit of flefli, fo dull and deep, 
** Cafl off the cumbrance, and afcend the fleep f 
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r Fori ^y ^^^ f<>^^ thou'ft fairn, as is mofl jiift, 
•* Through the fame road, Onian^ return thou rauff ; 
** To ftuength thro' weaknefs, arid to peace thro* ftrife^ 
" To blifs thro' anguiOi, and tMro' death tq lifei 

** Bui this ho creslture, ndt the (era{)h can; 
•* Though ohce in fiofj fo mighty} lefs can rhan : 
•* This, therefore^ Adam^ thou cmft never do ; 
** Thoui in thy god, then, muft be born aneW; 
" Born a nfe¥«r creature of a feed divine, 
•* Re-Borri, O Adam, of thy son and miK£; 
*« Thou the ohh FAtriEk' of mari's fairh eflate, 
*^ He the N£^ SiKE who ihall regain their feat* 

** Foird by a dev'lifli foe, thy weaknefs fell, 
** Captive to (erife, and fin, and death, and hell j 
*• In weaknefs, therefore^ miift his ftfength |>fevail ^ 
«' Though fenfe; and fin, find death, and hell affail; 
^« ^8 man, in hdman flefh krid frailty^' hk 
*« Muft Coriquer ^11,' O thzni that Conqiiei'd tHtci 

*.* Yes, frotn my bttfcm my BeloV'd I gi^d; 
** That my loft cf-eatures ma^ return,' arid live. 
^* He, fof your fakes^ fhall lay his glory by; 
** For yoa be bdrn,* sCnd fiiffer^ gafp, and dic^ 
« The pride of guilt my' Holy-One fliall pay; 
•* And tread df death arid hell, fhd bitfcreft way. 

** You, by his fetter^ cah alone be freed ; 
^* To wafli your ftscin^ the t amb of lo vt miift bl^ i 
** So iHall his woe turn all your woe to weal,* 
** IJis bruifes med'cihe,* and his wouridirigs heal. 

** Hence man; a^oftate maft, (b deeply loft^ 
^{ Shall weigh the curs'd commiflion, by the coft ; 
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'* Shall learn, as meet, to hold himfelf at iiou^t; 
^« Shall feel he's all a folly ^ all a fault ; 
" In deep abafement lift bis fuppliant eyes^ 
** In lowlinefs alone be taught to rife ; 
^' In tears, in anguifh, fhall his guilt deplore, 
*^ 'Shall call on christ who can alqne reftore ; 
** By him fupporced, fhall aiErm his ground, 
•* Shall ftruggle with the chains by which he's bound j 
*• Difclaim, deteft the world, in which he fell ; 
^^ Oppofe his champion'd foul to flelh and hell ; 
^* Wifli his old worm, his fin, and felf undone, 
'^ And catch, and cling to my all-saving son ! 

*•* This in du^ time. 
•* Jesus, mean-while, fhall fleal, likedoubtful morn, 
•* Into the breafls of all of woman born : , 

There fhed his dawn of coeternal light. 

There flruggle with their length and depth of night; 
'^ A folid gloom, which he alone can melt ; 

Which, like Egyptian darknefs, may be feltJ 
His feed, in flefh, my holy-one fhall fow. 

And give it flrength to root, and grace to grow; 
*^ Man within man, begotten from above, 
** Bearing the likenefs of the son of love ; 
** Sons of my'Son, ordain'd to/ee my face; 
'* All embryon heirs of glory and of grace ; 
*' But not mature to wing their native fkies, 
*' Till their new Adam fhall from death arife. 

*• Thus the new oiFspring fhall the old put on, 
*^ Making a double manhood, two in one; 
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«* Of different priiiciplcs, of different fires, 
^* Conceptions, taftes, enjoyments, and defires : 
** The onCf as earth, cruder grudging, grappling all 
*• To the dark cfentfer df Its craving ball j 
•' The dther, as the fun, benign and bright, 
^^ A going forth on all in life and light. 

*• Hence, through the courfe of their fubluhar life, 
" Though brother'd, they fliall be at trucelefs flrife : 
** What one approves, the other fhall reject; 
** What one detefts, th6 bther fhall affeft; 
*' So man, at once, fhall feourt what he*ll contemn, 

Negleft yfet tevVence, do what he'll condemn ; 

At once tranfgrefs, and wiih he could fulfill ; 
** Be righteous and Unrighteous, good and ill ; 
** Bearing the witneft and the feal, withiti, 
•^ Of new and oldj the man of grace and fiii, 
*' The heart-^rit ftory.df his rife and fall, 
.The gofpel of his freedom ahd his thrall. 

Thy elder offspring, Adam, grown and ftrong^ 
'^ Frequent, fliall drag his younger mate alohg; 
*' Like huge Leviathan, fhall trufl to play^ 
^^ And rule at large in his congenial fea : 

But mine within his jaws a barb fhall places 

And check the headlong monfler in his race. 

The younger heir, invifibly^ within. 

Shall oft convift his outward mate of fin ; 
** Reprove with judgment, and reform betimes; 
" Or,withawhip,cairdcoNsciENCE,lafhhiscrimes: 
" So may the blefs'd th' acturfed one fubdue^ 
** And the old man^ at lengthy refine into the new I 
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" Nor grudge I, Adam, thofe faH'n fons of thine, 
** Fleih of thy flefh, to ihare a feat with mine, 
** By him fublim'd into a nobler fphere j 
** So they flay not their younger brothers, here. 

" But, through much grief, this glory muft be won; 
« Flefh, foil'd by fin, by death muft be undone ; 
«* Muft drop the world, wherein it felt its force, 
•* And, giant-like, rejoic'd to run its courfe; 
*^ Muft drop each organ of its late delight; 
^* Muft bid a long adieu to fenfe and fight, 
** A long adieu to ev'ry darling luft ; 
** Muft yield its paffive members, duft to duft, 
" Within the potter's furnace to be fin'd, 
** And leave its grofliiefs, with its guilt, behijid. 

** Meanfpace, thofe forms of flefli, thofe fons of fin, 
•* Shall ferve to hold my pricelefs pearls within; 
•* A^ golden grain within prolific clay, 
*' To fhoot and ripen tow'rd a future day. 

** Yon maggot, vileft offspring of vile earth, 
*^ Anfwers the genial bafenefs of his birth : 
** L<y, where he rolls and battens, with delight, 
*« In filth, to fmell offenfive, foul to fight ! 
«* Well pleased, hedrinks theftench, thedirtdevours, 
** And prides hirii in the puddle of his powers ; 
•• Carelefs, unconfcious of the beauteous gueft, 
«« Th* internal fpeck committed to his breaft. 
*' Yet, in his breaft, th' internal fpeck grows warniy 
*• And quickens into motion, life, and form; 
«* Far other form than that its foft'rer bore, 
•* High o*cr its parient-worm ordain'd to foar : 
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** The fon, ftill growing as the fire decays, 
*' In radiant plumes his infant fhape arrays ; 
^* Matures, as in a foft and filent womb. 

Then, opening, peeps from his paterhal tomb ; 

Now, ftruggling, bieaks at once into the day, 
** Tries his young limbs, and bids his wings difplay, 
^' Expands his lineaments, ere6(s his face, 
** Rifes fublime o'er all the reptile race 5 
** From new-dropt bloflbms fips the neSar'd flream, 
** And bafks within the glory of the beam. 

** Thus, to a fenfual, to a finful fhrine, 
** The SAVIOUR {hall entruft his fpeck-divine; 
** In fecret animate his chofen feed, 
** Fill with his love, and with his fubftance feed ; 
•* Inform it with fenfations of his own, 
^^ And give it appetites, to fleih ^inlcnown. 
*• So fhall the lufts of man's old worm give place, 

His fervor languiib, and his force decreafe ^ 

Till {poil'd of ev'ry objeft, grofs or vain. 

His pride and pafSons humbled, crufli'd, and flain; 

From a falfe world to his firft kingdom Won, 
^' His will, and fin, and fenfe^ and felf undone ; 
*' His inward man from death fhall break away^ 
*' And foar, and mingle with eternal day !" 

This (ifi aword) the father fpoke— and ftreight 
The son defcended from above all height. 
Upon the chaos of man's world he came, . 
And pierc'd the darknefs with his living beam ^ 
Then caft a rein on the reludant will. 
And bid the tempeft of the foul be ftilU 

G 3- The 


CC 

«c 

CC 


[ 102 ] ^ 

The good from evil he did then divide. 
And fct man-s darknefs.Aom cod's light afide : 
IVide, from the heart, he bids his will be done, 
And there plac'd conscience as a central fun ; 
Whence reason, like the moon, derives, by nightj, 
A weak, a borrowed, .and a dubious light. 
But, down the foul's abyfs, a region dire ! 
-He caus'd the Stygian horrors to retire \ 
From whence afcQnds the gloom of many a peft, 
Dark'ning the beam of heaven within the breaft ; 
Atrocious intimations, caufelefs care, 
Diftruft, and hate, and rancour, and defoair. 

As in creation, when the word gave birth 
To ev'ry ofFspring of the teeming earth. 
He nowconceiv'd high fruits of happier ufe. 
And bid the heart and head of man produce: 
Then branch 'd the pregnant will, and went abroad 
In all the fweets of its internal god ; 
In €v*ry mode of love, a fragrant throng. 
Bearing the heart«fent charities along ; 
, Divine effiifions of the human breaft. 
Within the very z(k of bleffing, bleft ; 
Defires that prefs anjother's weight to bear. 
To foothc their anguifli, to partake their care ; 
Pains that can pleafe, and griefs that joys excite ; 
Bruifes that balm, and tears that drop delight. 
God faw the feed was precious -y and began 
To blefs his own redeeming work, in man. 

Nor lefs, the pregnant region of the mind 
Brought forth conceptions fuited to its kind y 
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Faint emblems, yet of virtue to proclaim 
That PARENT-SPIRIT, whcncc our fpirits came ; 
Spirits that, like their god, with mimic fkill. 
Produce new forms and images at will ; 
Thou^ts that from earth, with wing'd emotion, foar, 
New tra^ expatiate, and new worlds explore ; 
Backward, through i^ace and through duration, run. 
Faffing the bounds of all that e'er begun ; 
Then, as a glance of light'ning, forward flee. 
Straining to reach at all that e'er fhall be. 

Thus, in the womb of man's abyfs are fown 
Natures, worlds, wonders, to himfelf unknown. 
A comprebenfive, a myfterious plan 
Of all th' almighty works of coD, is man; 
From heli'sjdire depth to heaven's fupremeft height. 
Including good and evil, dark and light. 
What fhMl we call this fon of grace and fm. 
This dsemon, this divinity within. 
This flame eternal, this foul mould'ring clod— r 
A flend, or >s£RAPH — A poor worm, or god ? 

O, the fell conflift, the inteftine ftrife. 
This claih of good and evil, death and life ! 
What, what are all the wars of fea and wind. 
Or wreck of matter, to this war of mind i 
Two minds in one, and each a trucelefs gueft. 
Rending the fphere of oUr difl:ra£ted breaft ? 
Who fliall deliver, in a fight fo fell ; 
Who favc from this inteftine dog of hell ? 

Gop ! thou haft faid, th^t nature (hall decay. 
And all yon ftarr^d expanfion pafs away : 
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That, in thy wrath, pollution fhall expir^, 
Tl)e fun himfelf confutne with hotter fire ;* 
The melting earth forfake its form and face, 
^hefe elements depart, but find no place ; 
Succeeded by a peaceful blefsfd ferene. 
New heavens and earth, wherei^ the juft (hall reigrf, 

Q then, upon the faine benignant plan. 
Sap, crufh, confume this niafs of ill, in man ! 
Within this tranfient frame of mould'ring clay, 
X^et death's. cerberean daemon have his day; 
Let him tear off this world, the nurfe of luft. 
Grind fleih> and fenfe, and fin, an4 felf, to duft : 
But O, preferve the principle divine; 
In mind and matter, fave whatever is thine I 
O'er time, and pain, and death, to be rcriew*d ; 
Fill'd with our god, and w}tfi our god indued | 


to a friend, on his owning that the ex- 
terior charms of a young lAdy had 
engaged his affections. %* ^ 

WHY hang thy hopes on beauty's fading flower. 
The bloomingofF^pring of fome genialihower i 
'f o-day it buds : to-morrow!s dawning fun, 
With rifing wonder, views its blofioms gone. 
E'en fo thofe charms which now create defuv. 
Ere long muft wither, languifb, and expire ; ' ^, 
y/ith thofe lefs fair, receive one common doom^ 
And wafte their luftre in the filent tomb. 
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TO A CHILP OF A MONTH OLD. ' 

' * 

BY J. C, 

t ^ 

BLEST babe, who ftranger to all worldly flrife^ 
Art 'lately launched upbn the fea of life. 
And *midft thofe dang'rous waves wilt loon be toft. 
Where fomc by pleafure, fome by pain are loft'. 
Who yet nor fccrft, nor fear'ft to fed the rage 
jOf ftorms that threaten man's maturer age. 
But view'ft with carelefs and indifferent eyes 
The clouds of folly that around thee rife. 
Accept, nor fear ihfedion from my fong : 
Few authors flatter at an age fo young. 

Look round the habitable world, and fee " 
' Who would not wilh to change their place with thee; 
Tir'd 6f the ftate they know not how to nicfnd. 
All praife the dawn of life, yet court its end : 
Would not the mifer broach each fav'rite mine. 
His heart as eafy, thoughts as free as thine I 
What would the hoary villain not endure, 
|Iis hands as innocent, his foul as pure? 
XVouldnot the fpend thrift beg his fquander'd-ore. 
To purchafe half the blifs thou haft in ftore ? 
The rake quit follies once fo us'd to pleafe, 
^or gew-gaws, rattles, and a heart at eafc ? 

Ne'er was a maxim truer fure than this. 
That want of innocence is want of blifs ; 
'Tis th'isl 'tis innocence thy bofom cheats, 
f7!hia calms thy trouUcs, this difp«ls thv fears; 
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This iprcads o'er all its beautifying rays. 
Brakes ev'iy objeil, cv'ry play- thing pleafe ; 
This (whilft lefs things the guilty breaft can awe) 
Gives mufic to a key, or beauty to a ftraw. 
So thro' the prifm to philofophic eyes. 
The barren lawns in pleafing profpeA rife ; 
Steep hills in azure tempt the diftant fight, 
.Wafte wilds look lovely in a borrow'd light;^ 
Deck'd by the glafs the cottage apes the throne^ 
And fhines in colours that were ne'er its own. 

Long may this pleafing calm remain within, * 
Unknown to trouble, as unknown to fin : 
When infant reafon ihall begin to rife. 
Prate OR thy lips, and wanton in thy eyes, 
O f may this charm thy ev*ry care beguile, 
MSB: thy prattle, and improve thy fmile i 
When growing fenfe, to rip'ning judgment join'd^ 
Shall fix a doubtful empire in thy mind. 
If heat of blood with wanton frenzy warm. 
If eafe ihould tempt thee, or if pleafure charm, 
O f may this Ipve of virtue, love of truth. 
Lead thee ftill (afe thro' all the paths of youth I 
Next when thy part in life's ftill varying plan 
Shall call thee forward on the ftage of man, 
O ! may it keep thee honeft, gen'rous, juft. 
True to thy word, and cautious of thy truft. 
Light in thy ibul devotion's facred flame. 
Make pure religion thy continu'd aim ! 
And laft, when manhood's vigour ihall decay. 
Time (hake thy head and filver 't o'er with grey. 

Long 
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^ng may this fov'reign remedy remain, / 

To prop thy weaknefs, and afTuage thy pain. 
Till the laft moment Ihed its kindly ray, 
^And glad the evening of thy well-fp|ait day ! 

But may ten thoufand pleafures rife between 
Thy op'ning curtain and this cIoHng fceiie; 
Miliy health attend thee beautiful and gay. 
And fmooth thro' life thy elfe too rugged ways 
May peace foon waft thy abfent father o'er. 
With joy and conqueft to his native Ihore; 
B.ut whilft his fov'reign calls him to the war. 
Far from his country, from his kindred far. 
Him may fome guardian fpirit ftill attend. 
From ficknefs (belter, and from harm defend ; 
Bid fwords around him innocently play. 
Turn balls afide, and pcnnted deaths away | 
But when his foul a fofter paffion warms. 
When fate reftores him to thy mother's arms, 
O may thy prattle heighten their delight. 
Chafe the dull moments of a winter's night; 
Or when the days thro' gayer feafons run. 
Improve the beailties of a fummer's fun : 
May friendihip's union teach thee fbon to feel 
Such joys as thofewho know can only tell I 
But till that* hour, toohelplefs babe, (hall be. 
Accept a father and a friend in me ; / 

For me enough, if thro' thy future age 
One thought may aid thee from this moral page; 
For me, who loft to worldly pomp and noife. 
Soon fee its follies, and dares fcorn its joys. 
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ON FAITH, HOPE, AND CHARITY. 

THREE fitters, of one heavenly parent born. 
Religion brighten, and the church adorn $ 
The eldeft, faith, with revelation's eyes. 
Thro' reafon's fliades, the realms of blifs defcries ; 
Brings heaven, in realizing profpedl home. 
And antedates the happinefs to come ! 
The fecond, hope, with life-beftowing fmilc. 
Lightens each woe, and foftens human toil ; 
Ridding the thpught-deje&ed heart afcend 
To that blcft place where every care fhall end ? 
The youngeft, charity— a fera^h gueft 1 
With clement goodnefs warms the focial bread ; 
Her boundlcfs view, and comprehenfive mind. 
Sees and purfues the weal of human kind ; 
And taught to emulate the throne above, 
Grafps all creation in the links of love ! 

Yet two of thefe, tho- daughteis of the flcy % 
Boaft fliprt duration, and are born to die ! C 

For FAITH ihall end in vifion-^HOPE \i\ joy. J 
While CHARjTy, immortal and fublime, 
Shall mock the darts of death, and wrepk of time,* 
When nature fink^, herfelf the prpy qf fire. 
And all the monuments of art expire j 
She fhall emerge triumphant from the flamp, 
Tjic fame her luftre, and her worth the fame ! 
Confefs'd fhall fhine to faints and angels known, 
ApproY'd> diflinguifji'd, near th' eternal throne ! 

THE 
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THE CHRISTIAN HERO, 

tHIS IS THE VICTORY — EVEN OUR FAITH. 

I JOHN V. IV. 

FOR various trials from our birth defign'd, 
(The lot difpensM to fufFering human kind.) 
With difFVent interefts in our brcafts at rfrife. 
The brutifh nature, with the heavenly life ! 
PrefsM by temptations, prone to fenfual ill. 
Our reafon pliant to our fordid will. 
What aids has pitying heaven for man preparM ? 
Whatsclue to guide him, or what arms to guard I 
Nature's fhort line, and philofophic art, 
A devioiis rule, and weak defence impart ; 
Too oft thro' life's dark maze miflead our way. 
Too feldom in its warfare gain the day. 
More fure direfiion, more fuccefsful aid 
Thy gofpel, bleft Redeemer ! has difplay'd : 
The guilty mind with vengeful dread opprefl. 
Is in thy pard'ning mercy taught to reft; 
Is by thy merits dear'd, thy purchafe free, 
_And for fupplies of ftrength depends on thee. 
Who can o'er worldly fnares triumphant ftride ? 
What unbeliever ? flave, feduc'd by pride : 
Who ? but th' heroic faint, advanc'd to fame 
By faith in Jefus f that viftorious name ! ' 

View man in his probationary flate. 
What hoftile ills his hourly combat wait ! 
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In youth he lifts vain follies to engage. 

In manhood cares, and peevifhnefs in age* 

Oft forc'd af&i&ive trials to endure. 

By ufe, his hardier valour to enure: 

Pined vtrith fharp wants, depreft by forrow's train^ 

By ficknefs worn, and agoniz'd with pain. 

Or if with health he blooms, with plenty fmiles. 

Still wars alarm him, and inceflant toils. 

Pleaiures, or cares, fome frefh attack begin, 

Obje£ls without, and paffions from within. 

in vain he feeks to fhun th' unpleafing ftrife. 

Still harafs'd in the civil feud of life. 

In vain his powers would turn on reafon's part. 

The ruling inclination holds his heart. 

And O more dangerous ftill his conflict grows, 

Charg'd by a powerful hoft of ftronger foes. 

Dread hell's malicious troops his peace annoy. 

Their force oppofe and ftratagems employ. 

While fuch his hazards, with fuch odds oppreft. 

In nature's ftrength will man, prefumptuous, reft? 

Weak man ! with all his boailed trophies won. 

So oft deluded, and fo foon undone? 

Happy alone, while danger thus invades. 
The faint affifted with fuperior aids ; 
Him, heaven's artill'ry arms— his ftrengthen'd reins 
Truth's belt, a firm finccrity fuftains. 
A fteady righteoufhefs thro* life expreft 
He wears, bright armour, on his dauntlefs breaft. 
Calm preparation for what ills may rife. 
With fure dcfenfive greaves his feet fupplles, 
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But faith, his beft JTecurity, imparts 
Shield to repel th' infernal fiery darts. 
His helmet, heavenly hope : and brandifhM WmA 
The Spirit's weapon, God's vi£torious word» 
And Idl (for each aflauk) the chief prepare 
Fre(h vigilance, and might-renewing prayer. 
Thus fenc'd, and Ikilful how his arms to wield. 
The CHRISTIAN HERO takes the adventVous field. 

Does adverfe providence befet his way. 
Pains wafte his body, wants his mind difinay, 
Stript of eftatb, or relatives or friends i 
Still on the arm that fmites, his hold depends* 
Confcious of woes deferv'd, of numerous ftains, 
Lefs than their due, he countswhat heaven ordains« 
He takes his Father's ftripes in gentleft part. 
Nor one refentment murmurs in his heart. 
He knows his orders wife, his nature kind. 
And each afflidion for his health defign'd. 
Finds earthly good more vain, beneath the rod; 
And drove from creatures, meets his reft in God* 
He marks how juft Uzzean Job was tryM ; 
How Jefus, how the guiltlefs Saviour dy'd* 
Bears the hard lot his patient Lord has borne. 
Stoops to his crofs, and crowns him with his thorn* 
Tho' o'er his long-toft bark the waves fwell high, 
Shipwreck'd — and left beneath a darken'd iky ; 
His faith th' unruffling trial firm endures, 
Deliv'rance hopes, or bleft rewards afiures. 

Behold I-rif heaven exempts the saint from -cares. 
Amid his plenty he difcerns his fnares : 

Knows 
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Knows how from fenfual baits his mind to (^all/ , 
Pleas'd in his flation, arm'd to bear his falh 
He deems his wealth a talent left in tr uft^ 
No private perquiiite for pride or luft. 
His nobler portion in reverfion li^s ; 
A heavenly kingdom, in his Father's fkiesi 
Gende in power, with honours ne'er elate^ . 
He only grows more ufeful, as more great* 
His, is the human heart, the lib'ral mindj; 
Foe to no party, friend to all mankinds 
To every objeft of diftreffing woe^^ 
His bounty, as his pity, overflows* 

If in gay youth^ to pleafures he incline, 
Lo ! ftill h^ makes their rule, heaven's word divine^ 
Regards due feafon, wild excefs refrains. 
Nor gall they his review with g^^ilty painsi 
Him, nordelufive blifs to vice beguiles, 
Th' intemiperate bowl, the harlot's baneful fmikssj^ 
Proof 'gainft each lure that would the combat win^ 
Calm 'mid the ftrife that paflions raife within. 
On theyoung hebreW his reflexions dwell. 
Who a lewd wanton could refift fo well ; 
By gratitude reftrain'd, and pious fear,' 
A (hining proof of chaftity feyere ! 
But mpfl: the facrcd declarations move. 
That (hut th' adulterer from the feats above. 
That temp' rate paflions teach, and pure defire,- 
And promife aids, the conqueft to acquire.- 
The charms of heavenly love his thoughts Employ, 
The price of heavenly crowns, and heavenly joy. 
L He 


C ti3 3 

He cdunts the pains his fufF'ring saviour bore, 
Refolv'd, his guilt (hall ope thofe wounds no more; 
Nor render Vain fuch pity, love, and grace. 
Shown for man's worthlefs, ill deferving race* 

Hail, reverenc'd gospel ! our fecureft guide. 
In peace beft comfort, beft defence when try'd,: 
Giv'n to fupport the weak, the fall'n to aid, 
O ! be thro* earth thy grateful founds convey'd (' 

— Still view the friend of Jefus, how ferene. 
Bright faith conducts him thro' life's parting fcene: 
Helps hrm pale death to fcorn, proud fiends to quell, 
Himfelf, too hard for all the force of hell : 
But mark, what triumphs ! mark th' a;nazlng ftate. 
What dazzling pomps th* afcending vidor wait f 
The joys of angels! — the predestin'd crown '— 
The (houts! — the plaudit from th* eternal throne ! 
Blifs, which a mufe defil'd with. guilt and woe 
Conceives but faintly, nor attempts below. 

Yet, bleft Redeemer ! heaven's difpofing Lord, 
By whom the finner is to blifs reftor'd ; 
Chief, in my grateful heart, that owes to thee 
All t pofTefs, or am, or hope to be. 
Yet — can thy grace each guilty bar remove, 
^ And make me tafte th' unknown delights above. 
Till when — thy willing foldier, weak — unfkiU'd, 
So oft aflaulted in life's doubtful field ; 
His feeble efforts in thy caufe difplays. 
And confecrates this trophy to thy praife* 

H TO 


I "4 ] 


TOELOISA, 

DISTRESSED ABOUT TEMPORAL CIRCUMSTANCES 
A LITTLE BEFORE MARRIAGE. %♦ 

WHere-e'er kind providence diredis thy way. 
Like thee I'll follo^V9 and like thee obey ; 
The happy road, with fweet complaifance ke. 
And joyful tread the path, dear maid, with thee. 

If humble poverty thy fteps attend^ 
And thorny cares with ibfteft pleafures blend ; 
Induftrious love (ball labor night or day, , 
. To fmooth thy. footfteps in life's rugged way. 

The pains of want I'll from thy bofom move, 

Ahd leilen grief with kind officious love ; 

The frowns of indigence refigned fee. 

Nor dread her threat'nings if but blefs'd with thee. 

If, after all my toils of pleafing care. 

Wife providence with-hoM what love would (bare, . 

My thankful foul fhall eager ftill purfue 

In queft of bappinefs, dear maid, for you. 

Not on the earth, the gift I wifh to find. 
Since all her bleffings leave a want behind ; 
Experience telk me thefe will not fuffice. 
Ne'er make thee happy, nor yet make thee wife. 

To 


C "5 J 

*f o higher blifs Pll lead thy gentler foul. 
Where endlefs joys in fwift fucceffion roll j 
To boundlefs plcafures, free from ev'ry ftrife^ 
Which now perplex the mazy paths of life. 

True, timd and diftance now obftruf): the fight. 
Forbid enjoyment and prolong delight; 
Yet patient wait, nor Jet thy tongue upbraid^ 
Nor doiibt the kindnefs of paternal aid. 

In that bleft clime refides the king of kings, 
Who life from death, who joy from forrow brings | 
Whofe bounteous hand his creatures wants fupplies. 
Gives all that's needful nor what's good denies. 

Hafte theft my fair— My Bjloisa fly^ 
Known are our wants to his all-ieeing eyei 
If RICHES needful — thefe he will fupply. 
And if fuperfiuous, with kind hand deny# 

In health in ficknefs, or in eafe orpain. 
In want in plenty, or in lofs or gain ; 
Our duty fure to be alike rellgn'd^ 
Since either ftate is what himfelf affign'd* 

Faith's prying eye (hall view a father's care. 
In all we suffer, and in all we fhare; 
Shall hail the trials which in life we prove. 
And own afflictions are the voice of love. 
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REFLECTIONS 

ON THE VAIN PURSUITS AND IMPERFECT EN- 
JOYMENTS OF HUMAN LIFE* 

LIFE, like a play-thing, humours us awhile; 
We prize the bauble, as its trinkets finile ^ 
Each glittering trifle ftills us for a day. 
Then children-like we throw that toy away ; 
With froward minds we long for fomething new^ 
And ftill a vain variety purfue. 
The diftant objecft which we covet moft. 
If once enjoy'd, is in poffeffion loft : 
Thofe hills from far, with feeming verdure crown*d, 
A clofer view has bleak and barren found. 
Led on by hope, we tread the fairy maze. 
And eager grafp at fomething ftill to pleafe : 
A dear-bought wifdom difappointment fhews; 
In life's blank lottery all may fear to lofe. 

The MISER, anxious for his hoarded gold. 
Starves in abundance, and in want grows old ; 
With fqueezing palm he gripes his mammon faft^ 
And clinches clofer as he breathes his laft : 
For ftrangers hoards his piles of mouldy pelf. 
Who foon fliall wafte what he denies himfelf : 
Penurious madman, anxious for his heap, 
Lab'ring to fow what other hands muft reap. 

By midnight lamps the poring sage has paft 
His painful life, and is deceiv'd at laft ; 

Huge 
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Huge volumes from his teeming thoughts he draws, 
Imagin'd monuments of vaft applaufe. 
Which fhall to diftant years tranfmit him down> 
And teach pofteri ty his great renown 5 
Pleas'd with the profpcft, he refigns his breath. 
And fondly triumphs over time and death; 
When lo ! his works, an ufelefs lumber rot. 
And are, with him, in half an age forgot. 

Through foes for fame the soldier hews his way. 
Provoking fate, and fame fhall be his pay: 
For this young ammon feeks to fcale the ikies. 
And frantic charles impartial fate defies : 
*Twas this made heroes in all ages bleed. 
That men unborn might envy every deed. 

Deluded mortals labor oft in vain. 
By death prevented ere they found their gain : 
What gain, alas ! can be expedied here. 
Where all things fail, and nothing's found fincere ? 
Yet human vanity aflerts her claim. 
And courts an empty echo for a name. 
This paffion prone to loweft rank defcends. 
The coarfeft clown for clumfy fame contends ^ 
Ambition ebbing to its vulgar lee. 
Ferments in dnegs, and warms each bafe degree; 
Since life's enjoyments weigh not half its ill. 
And nothing here the human foul can fill. 
To diftant objefts Ihe muft turn her eye. 
And prefent wants by future hopes fupply ; 
Such hopes^ well-grounded, fpeak her truly wi(^ 
-And lift her wiib«s to their, native ikies ; 
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Above the reach of rumours feeble founds, 
And fame that circles in furviving rounds. 

To gr&fp At happineis is all our view. 
Through difF'rent tra£is her footfteps we purAie i 
While each his own fallacious path approves, '-. . I 
As int'reft leads, or inclination moves : , 
Yet moft through error lofe their wifli'd-fbr way. 
Who fets out wrong muft wapder far aftray. 

Some, plung*d in riot, feek their fov'reign good 
From tilting fpirtts and tumultuous blood ; 
With large potations reafon's voice dep^refs. 
And drown her clamours in the deep excefs ; 
'Midft reeking fumes exhale their lives away^ 
Whilft late repentance and a fwift decay, 
Purfuing clofe at pleafure's lawlefs heels. 
Bring all the woes defpairing frenzy feels : 
When lungs decayed, and nerves convulfive (hake. 
Each pungent pang confirms the mad miftake : 
Refle£^ion then on reafcm's aid fhall call. 
Bid prudence prop what folly dooms to fall. 
In vain much wealth for happinefs we try. 
Soft pieafures pall, and foon as tailed die. 
Ambition giddy on its fummit gfows. 
And crowns fit heavy on the monarch's brows; 
Our knowledge too in narrow bounds confin'd. 
Defrauds tmr hopes and difdppoints the mind ; 
Lo ! all enjojrments are imperfe<ft here. 
And pleafiire-'s cup is ever mixt with care. 
Since all conditions there my wants proclaim. 
Is then this biappinefs an empty name I 

A mere 


A mere deluflon in our warm embrace ? 
A flitting phantom which we fondly chafe ? 
Can nothing here the eager mind fuftain ? ' 
Is health a fhadow, or is virtue vain i 
The one in abfence we too late regard^ 
The other fails, nor is its own reward : 
Continued health's true value's feldom known. 
And virtue's ftrangely out of faifaion grown* 

As they who fail by India's fragrant (hore. 
Relax their fpeed, and every gale devour ; 
Baik in the breezes breath'd from fpicylanxiU, ' - 
Yet found the rocks and fhun the fhelving lands ; 
To their intended coaft they flowly fteer. 
Enjoy the paflage, but not anchor there. 

So we through life with calm content fhould roam. 
Endure the journey, not miftake our home. 
What here we reap is for refrefhment given. 
Convenient ftages in our w^ to heaven : 
What tafte of happinefs we find below, 
Muft frohi religion's facred fountain flow; 
When gentle paffions move obedient ftill. 
And reafon rules, and wifdom guides the will ; 
This foul- felt calm can every ill remove. 
And gives an earneft of the joys above j 
Draws the bright fcene, unfolds the gates of blifs, 
A life celeftial^ and begun in this. 
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THE POOR MAN'S LAMB. 

ft 

A PARAPHRASE OF NATHAN's PARABLE TO DAVID, 

AFTER THE MURDER OF URIAH, AND HIS 

MARRIAGE WITH BATHSHEBA- 

BY THE HONOURABLE ANNE, COUNTESS QF 

WINCHILSEA. 

NOW fpent the fallen king in -amorous cares 
The hours of facred fong and holy prayers ; 
In vain the altar waits his flow returns. 
Where unattended incenfe faintly burns ; 
In vain .the whifpering priests their fears exprefs. 
And of the change a thoufand caufes guefs. 
Heedlefs of all their cenfures he retires. 
And in his palace feeds his fecret fires ; 
Impatient, 'till from rabbah tidings tell. 
That near thofe walls the poor Uriah fell ; 
Led to the onfei by a chofen few. 
Who, at the treacherous fignal, foon withdrew; 
Nor to his refcue e'er return'd again, 
'Till by fierce Ammon's fword they faw the vidim 
(lain, 
*Tis pafs'd, *tis done ! the holy marriage knot. 
Too ftrong to be'unty'd, at laft is cut. 
And now to bathsheba the king declares. 
That with his heart, the kingdom too is her's ; 
That j[SRAEl's throne and longing monarch's arms 
Are 40 be fiU'd but with her widow'd charms; 

Nor 
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Nor muft the days of formal tears fucceed. 
To crofs the living, and abufe the dead. 
This {he denies ; and figns of grief arc worn. 
But mourns no more than may her face adorn ; 
Give to thofe eyes, which love and empire fir'd^ 
A melting foftnefs, more to be defir'd ; 
Till the fix'd time, tho' hard to be endur'd. 
Was pafs'd, and a fad confort's name procured : 
When^ with a pomp that fuits a prince's thought. 
By paiEon fway'd, and glorious woman taught, 
A QUEEN {he's made, than michal feated higher, 
Whil{l light unufual airs prophane the hallow'd lyre. 

Where art thou, nathan ? where's that fpirit now^ 
Giv'n to brave vice, the' on a prince's brow? 
In what low cave, or on what defart coail:. 
Now virtue wants it, is thy prefence loft ? 

And lo ! he comes; the reverend bard appears, 
Defil'd with duft his awful {ilver hairs. 
And his rough garment wet with falling tears. 
The KING this mark'd, and confcious would have fled 
The healing balm that for his wounds was {hed ; . 
But the more wary prieft with ferpent art, 
Join'd to the dove-like temper of his heart. 
Retards the prince juft ready to depart. 

" Hear me, the caufe between two neighbours hear 
Thou, who for juftice doft the fceptre bear: 
Help the opprefs'd, nor let me weep alone 
For him, *vho calls for fuccour from the throne. 
Good princes for prote£^ion are ador'd, 
And greater by the {hield^ than by the fword." 

This 
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This clears the doubt, and now no more he fears 
The caufe his own, and therefore ftays and hears ; 
When thus the prophet;— in a flowery plain 
A KING-LIKE man doe^ in full plenty reign; 
Cafts round his eyes, in vain, to reach the bound. 
Which Jordan's flood fets to his fertile ground : 
Counting his flocks, whilft Lebanon contains . 
A herd as large, kept by his numerous fwains^ 
That fill with bellowings the morning air. 
And to the (hade at fcorching noon repair. 
Near to this wood a lowly cottage ftands. 
Built by the humble owner's painful hands ; 
Fenc'd by a ftubble-roof from rain and heat, 
Secur'd without, without all plain and neat. 
A field of fmall extent furrounds the place. 
In which one fingle ewe did fport and graze : 
This his whole ftock, till in full time there came 
To blefs his utmoft hopes, a fnowy lamb ; 
Which, left the feafon yet too cold might prove. 
And northern blafts annoy it from the grove. 
Or tow'ring fowl on the weak prey might feize, 
(For with his ftore his fears muft too increafe) 
He brings it home, and lays it by his fide. 
At once his wealth, his pleafure, and his pride ; 
Still bars the door, by labour call'd away. 
And, when returning at the clofe of day. 
With one fmall mefs himfelf and that fuflains. 
And half his difh it {hares, and half his gains. 
-—When to the great man's table now there comes 
A LORD as great, fdlow'd by hungry grooms : 

For 
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For thefe muft be provided fundry meats; 
The beft for feme^ for others coarfer cates ! 

One fervant diligent above the reft. 
To help his mailer to contrive the feaft. 
Extols the LAMB, 'twas. nourifh'd with fuch care. 
So fed, fb lodg'dy it muft be princely fal^ ; 
** And having this, my lord, his own may fpare." 
. In hafte he fends, led by no law but will. 
Not to intreat, or purchafe, but to kilL 
The meiTenger arrives ; the harmlefs fpoil 
Unus'd to fly, runs bleating to the toil : 
Whilft for the innocent the owner fear'd. 
And, fure, would move, could poverty be heard ! 
.** Oh fpare, he cries, the produ6l of my cares ! 
My ftock's increafe ]..the bjeffings on my pray'rs ! 
My growing hope, and treafure of my life ! '— ^ 
More was he fpeaking> when the murdering knife 
Shew'd him his fuit, tho' juft, muft be deny'd. 
And the white fleece in its own fcarlet dy'd ; 
While the poor helplcfs wretch ftands weeping by. 
And lifts his hands for juftice to the fky/ — 
— ** Which he (hall linrd ! th' incenfed king replies. 
When for the foul offence th' oppreilbr dies. 
O NATHAN ! by the hox.y name I fwear. 
Our land fuch wrongs unpunifh'd fliall not bear, 
If, with the fault, th' offender thou declare. 

Then, fays the prophet, clofing with the time, 
** Thou art the man, and thine th' ill-natur'd 
Nor tiiink againft thy place or ftate I err, [crime. 
A power above thee docs this charge prefer : 

Urg'd 
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Urg*d by whofe fpirit, hither am I brought, 
T' expoftulate his goodnefs, and thy fault; 
To lead thee back to thofe forgotten years. 
In labour fpcnt and lowly ruftic cares, ' ■ 
When in the wiWernefs thy flocks -were fw. 
Thou didft the fhepherd's fimple art purfue. 
Thro* crufting frofts, and penetrating dew: 
Till wondering jesse faw fix brothers pafs*d. 
And thou^ elected, thou the leaft, and laft, 
A fceptre to thy rural hand convey'd. 
And in thy bofom royal beauties laid : 
A lovely princefs made thy prize that day. 
When on the fhaken ground the giant lay. 
Stupid in death, beyond the reach of cries. 
That bore thy fhouted praife to liftening fkies. 
And drove the flying foe as fwift away 
As winds of old, locufts to Egypt's fea. 
Thy heart with love, thy temples with renown, 
Th' all-giving hand of heaven did largely crown, 
Whilft yet thy cheek was fpread with youthful 
down. 

What more could craving man of god implore. 
Or what for favoured man could god do more? 
Yet could not thefe, nor Israel's throne fuffice 
Intemperate wiflies, drawn thro' wandering eyes. 
One beauty, not thy own, and fecn by chance. 
Defiles thy grace with one alluring glance; 
Chaces the fpirit fed by facred art. 
And blots the title after cod's own heart f 

Black 
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Black murder breeds, to level at his hestd. 

Who boafts fo fair a partner of his bed. 

Nor long muft he poiTefs thofe envied charms. 

The fingle treafure of his houfe and arms : 

Giving by this thy fall, caufe to blafpheme 

To all the heathen the almighty name : 

For which the sword fhall ftill thy race purfue^ 

And, in revolted Israel's fcornful view. 

Thy captiv'd wives fliall bp in triumph led 

Unto a bold ufurper's fhameful bed ; 

Who, from thy bowels fptung, (hall feize thy throne. 

And fcourge thee by a fin beyond thy own. 

Thou haft thy fault in fecret darknefs done ; 

But this fhall be before the noon-day's fun." [plies, 

** Enough !" the king, " Enough !** thesAiNxrc- 
And pours his fwift jrepentance from his eyes : 
Falls on the ground, and tears the nuptial veft. 
By which his crime's completion was exprefs'd : 
*rheh, with a figh, blafting to carnal love. 
Drawn deep as hell, and piercing heav'n above, 
*? Let me, he cries, let me, attend his rod, 
•* For I have fmn'd, for I have loft my god !" 

** Hold ! fays the prophet, of that fp'eech beware^ 
God ne'er was loft, unlefs by man's defpair : 
The wound that thus is willingly reveaPd, 
Th* almighty is as willing ftiould be heal'd : 
Thus wafh'd in tears, thy foul as fair does (bow, -j 
As the firft fleece, which on the lamb does grow f 
Or on the mountain's top the flaky fnow* "^ 

Yet, 
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Yet, to the worid that juftice may appc^ 
Afting her part impartial and fevere. 
The olRpring of thy fin fliall foon refign 
That life, for which thou muft not once repine t 
But with fubmiilive grief his fate deplore. 
And blefs the hand that does inflict no more/' 

^' Shall I then pay but part, and owe the whole I 
My body's fruit for my offending foul i 
Shall I no more endure, the king demands. 
And 'fcape thus lightly his offended hands ? 
Oh ! let him all refume^ my crown, my fame^ 
Reduce me to the nothing whence I came ; 
Call back his favours fafter than he gave. 
And, if but pardon'd, ftrip me to my grave. 
Since, tho' he feem'd tg los£, he furely wins^ 
Who gives but earthly comforts for his fins." 


£ P I G R A M 

oif THE FALSE REPORT OF MRS. K— Y's DEATH^ 

ON wings of wind his journey rumor fped. 
Proclaiming wide illuftrious k — y dead ; 
Sufpended tears ftood big in every eye. 
Till truth's fair zfptQ. chas'd the recent lie : 
Slow mov'd the tears to forrow's fad employ. 
But gufh'd a torrent in the caufe of joy. 

THOUGHTS 


THOUGHTS ON PSALM cxix. xx. 

FROM HUGO. 

MY SOUL BKXAKtTH OUT FOK THX VXKT rXMYZNT DKSItX 

THAT.IT HATH ALWAYS UNTO THY JU0GMXMT8. 

WHILE heaven and earth folicit me to lore, 
M y doubtfulchoice is puzzl'd which t'appixyve: 
Heaven cries, obey, while earth proclaims, be free. 
Heaven urges duty, earth pleads liberty. 
Caird hence by heaven, by earth Pm call'd again. 
Toft, like a veflel on the reftlefs main : 
Thcfc difFVent loves a doubtful combat wage. 
And thus obftruft the choice they would engage. 
Ah I 'tis enough ; let my long-harrafs'd mind 
In the beft choice a peaceful haven find ! 
my dear god ! let not my foul incline 
To any love, or let that love be thine ! 
True, it is pleafant to be free to chufe. 
And when we will, accept ; when not, refufc. 
Freedom of choice endures reftraint but ill, 
*Tis ufurpation on the unbounded will. 
The neighing fteed thus loos'd from bit and rein. 
To his lovM pafture runs in hafte again. 
So the glad ox, from his plough- burthen freed. 
Runs lowing on to wanton in the mead : 
And when the hind their freedom would revoke. 
That fcorns his harnefs, this defies the yoke. 
Freedom in choice we fondly count a blifs ; 
Eager to chufe, tho' oft we chufe amifs. 

1 So 
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So the young prodigal, impatient grown 
To manage his entire eftate alone. 
Takes from his prudent father's frugal care 
His ftock, by that improv'd and thriving there : 
But his own fteward made, with eager hafte 
He does the flow-gain'd patrimony wafte j 
Till ftarv'd by riot, and with want oppreft. 
He feeds with fwine, himfelf the greater beaft. 
Thus in deftrudlion often we rejoice, 
rieas'd with our ruin, fince it was our choice. 
How do we weary heaven with difF'rent prayers ! - 
The medly, fure, abfurd and vain appears. *,. 
This begs a wife, nor thinks a greater blifs j 
And that's as earneft to be rid ot his : 
This prays for children ; that o'er- ftock'd, repines 
At the too fruitful iflue of his loins. 
This a(ks his father's days may be prolong'd j 
That, if his father lives, complains he's wrong'd: 
Youth prays for good old age, and aged men 
Would caft their fkins, and fain grow young again* 
Scarce in ten thoufand two alike agree; 
Nay, fome diflike what they juft wifh'd to be. 
None know this minute what will fuit them beft. 
Since that which follows brings fome new requeitr 
, Oh ! why, like fuch, grown reftlefs with defire^ 
Do my vain thoughts to unknown joys afpire ? 
Be gone falfe hopes, vain wilhes, anxious fears I 
Hence, yedifturbers of my peaceful years! 
O my dear cod ! let not my foul incline 
To any love, or let that love be thine! . 

THOUGHTS 
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'THOUGHTS QN PSALM cxix. r. 

FROM THE SAMf • 

i> THAT MT WATS WXftB HADB SO bkfttCT^ THAT I MIGHT 

KEZP THY STATVT£s! 

IN what a mase of oror here I ftray. 
Where various paths confound my doubtful way! 
This, to the right; that to the left-hand lies : 
HEREjvalesdefcend; there fwellingipoun tains rife: 
This has an eafy, that a rugged way; 
The treach'ry this conceals, that does betray. 
But whither thefeib different courfes go. 
Their wand'ring paths forbid^ . till try'd, to knpw. 
Here thwarting difficulties ftay my feet, 
And on each road I threat'ning dangers meet. 
But, more to heighten, and increafe my dread, 
Darknefs involves each doubtful ftep I tread : 
No friendly trads my wand'ring footfteps guide, . 
Nor qther feet th' untrodden ground have try'd. 

Oh I who will help a wretch thus gone aftray ! 
What friendly ftar dired my dubious way ? 
A glorious cloud conduced Israel's flight. 
By day their covering, as their guide by night. 
The eaftem kings found Bethlehem too from far^ 
Ired by the condudl of a twinkling ftar* 

Nor be thou lefs propiUous, Lord, to me. 
Si nee all my bufmefs is toworfhip thee. 
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See how th« wandVIng crdud miftake their vnj^ 
And, toft about by their own error, ftray ! 

1 This tumbles headlong from an unfeen biUf 
That lights on a blind path and wanders ftilU 

* With hafte, but not good fpccd^ this hurries on; 
That moves no Fafter than a fnail might run* 
While to and fro another hafles in vain, 
Nd fooner in the right, than out again. 
Here one walks on abhc^ whofe boaftcd (kiU 
Invites another to attend htnt ftill ; 
Till among thorns or miry pools they tread. 
This by his guide, that by himfelf mifled. 
Here one in a perpetual circle moves. 
Another, therb, in endlefs maaes roves ^ 
And when be thinks his weary 'ramble done. 
He finds (alas!) he has. but juft begun. 
Thus ftill in droves, the blinded rabble ftray. 
And led by error mifs the narrow way. 

O that my .ways dire£ted were byvthee,. ' 
From the deceits of baneful error free ! 
Till all my nK>tion, like a dart's, became 
Swift as its flight, unerring as its aim. 
And when thy law requires me to obey, 
Let me not loiter, aor miftake the way : 
But be thyfelf the bow, thy law the white. 
And I the arrow deftin'd for the flight. 
And when thouVt pleas'd to ihew thy greateft (kill, 
Make me the polilh'd (haft t*obey thy will. 

/ 
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REFLECTIONS 


ON THE MI91MPROy£MSKT or TIME. 


THE vernal flowers, itncoii&igua of 
^ From day to day exhale a ihort pecfmHft; 
Kegardlpfs hoMr the ymgtd mofoenia B^^ 
Tkey tptis^ and fl^iA, propagate and die^ 
The brutal) tPihfiB firrondy thoughdefs gnoo 
Th^verdajst fields, norfae^ tim fli^t of days; 
From ftage to |bge of life unthinking nin» . 
While, uAperceiv'd, deorqud sigc cre^ on ^ 
Fearlofi of Aitttre, and the pafr fprgot^ 
Happy thro* bli^dnefs, calm tbr^* want of tibomb^ 
ThM^ dream dull life swoy^ ^hed tura t» «ir^^ 
Alike uimiindful of their death or btrill. 

But I, difiinguiihM with the awful pdwer 
Of reafon ; bom to he for overgiofc ^ 
A candidate for immortality. 
An infant-heir of worlds, and ne'er to die i-^ 
Shall I, in life's fwift courfe move blindly Ms ' 
Mindlefs how far, or how, or where I. run { 
No : here I'll paufis, from this advannf d wid^ fkgh 
And view the progre& of my fleeting 9g<N 

From py firft being tneafur'd by the (m* 
My daya a round of thirty yeeF% tovo c^q : * 
But, meafur^d by my pr^^refs tn'^JM* i 

Of learningi^ wifdom, Icnawledg^ yiltM» V^^^^ 
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They fhrink iiito a fliort contradled fpan;' 
la thefe a babe, in fize and years a man : 
Thefe feeds of Kfe divine, ay yet ungrown^^ 
Or (O tremendous thought !) ev'n yet unfown;- 
My fbot juft entered in the heav'nly road, 
Unfkill'd in the fair path which leads to God ; 
My work undone ; thy acquifitions fmall y 
Oneday, alas ! fuiiicient for them alL 
How vig'rousy earthly trifles to purfue^ 
How flow whik heaven*»high.(^e£b are in view.^ ' 
Pronouncing niortal things with* ready tongue, . i 
But lifping themes divine, and ftammering long.* r 
How faint jmy tafie for folidj* manly joys ! . i 

Raptur!d:.witli baubles, pleas'd with childiih toys ;> 
To eat, and drink, : atid; fkep, I^ inftinift taught,^ 
Uttfraiftfdlta* manly exercifo or thought f ; 

Inm^:afais.! how iiidfy jreoonciTd 
The wide ejctremes 4)f mair and of the child* - . . . . v 
Ah ! whatb^ve-I been doing I how have fled 
My years by fteaUh,* unnotic'd o^ermy head 7^^ .) 
Amaz'd I furpriz'd I a(lP|; how came I heue?— 
AmazM at thiity ere I was asrare ! . . 
InfenfiUy\f#dlii youth to. riper ag#, . t . , 
Swiftly we glide* Along this^sioital ftage :• 
Hi^^^dt bfeliage advances in the rcju?! •,-..• .. ,\ 
How near t^oM^HKyet.deaths'qsechapSj^.motro neoiw 
So moves •thQKfdflri€ff»watcb:hcr little hand,. 
That turnfflf*|!{V«!isrt^frtiiteitr&emsto ftajid;. . 
Thus unp«»r^iv'd the%auuUe4wafte9 away,. :i 

''«IMjrki«tft tfndnytsicounterfeitcd dayj : ... /^ 
^^ ^ I And 


And thus the ihadow on the dial caff, 

Steals on, «unnotic-'d, till the Ji6ur be paff. 

The dream now difappears, th* enchanting dream. 
That fmoothly bore me down time-s rapid ftream : 
JS^ecklefs, and unaware ! — I-walce at laft : 
View life's fcaiit wretched voyage almoft pafti 
And eye th* eternal ocean, fearful, wide, and vaft ! 

As when th' incautious youth, who .lightly faib 
iOn fome fmooth ftream upg'dbyibft breathing gales, 
'Caii;^ off all fear, nor, till the awAil found 
Of boift'rous •floods and billows roar around, 
•Can think of danger; then, with double fright, 
.Surveys the horrors of th* unwonted fight : 
A boundlefs ocean all its terrors fpreads. 
To which the fmooth deceitful current leads :— 
With like furprife I caff my eyes on thee. 
Tremendous ocean, ^vaft eternity ! . . 

<Oh ! why /o often, why fo.lonjj forgot ! 
Why, when fo ^near, thtis abfent from my thought ! 
Why was I deaf to the tremencJotis roar 
JOf tliofe dread waves which daih iimc*s mould*filig 
Where's now-the anchor of un&aken hope, [fliote? 
And faith, almighty &ith ! thy cable rope? 
Where lies the xoaft unknown ? My pilot-»-where ? 
Jesus, thou ruler of the (eas, appear ! 
Speak the almighty mandate : ** Peace ; be ftill ;** 
The lawlef^ waves will foon obey thy will : 
Dart thro' thefe hideous .glooms one chearful r^y, 
I'hefe Ijiidcoits glooms will brighten into day, 
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|iF thou but fmile^ the opean*8 c^tn fmd clear^ 
And rocks, nnd mifts, 2Uid da^nefs difappear • 

If bn Ufe p^ my guilty eye I turfi. 
My molnfehts, a$ departing friends^ I mourn : 
' important ffioids and meilengers of love, 
t)n khd deigns commiifion'd from above' : ' 
5My gbntle tutors fetit to educate, 
A n!w young pupil for the heayenly ftate^^ 
Liberal difpenfers of unnumber*d means. 
To fonh iny 'foul for everl^ifting fcenes j 
fiM offi?r*d mc their fervjce as they pafs'd, 
Though not allowM to ftay, and wing'd with haftei^ 
UsM 2^11 their efforts ; s^Il were us'd in vain ; 
Slighted, and oh I with hands femorfckfs ijain. 
Ungraceful hands ! guilt, horrid fpe^re ! fta]k$ 
Before my eyes^ SMid haunts my fecret walks. 
Demanding vengeance ; — O my murder'd yesirs \ 
Cannot thefe cries, thefe pei^itential tears 
Recall you back to life ? And ire you gone 
Forever, an4 HP more (o fee the fun ? 
Ob hitght your light but blcfs ipy eyes again ( 
, Fruitle&y alas ! the yvi^i, the hope as vain*— ^ 

Yet cannot grace, unboun<]ed grace divine, 
Relieve a confcience fo defii'd as mine ? — 
To thee, gre^t qop 1 I fly i ** I<^ ^nd undone^ 
^* I ^kad the well-fpent moments of thy Son ; 
<* I plead bis tieath, who for his murd'rers prays, 
f* And, O for mc, I truft, the mu|rd*rer qf my days !" 

Of thirty cinpito, and their va<l afl^airs, 
flow mean the tr^ft cqmparM Y!^ith thirty years ? 
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important treafurel how immenfe the amount 

Improved ; abus'd, how dreadful t^e account ! 

A ftockj if well improv'd, that will maintain 

The foul in ftate while endlefs years remain. 

Minions, who liv'd t' enjoy l)ut half that ftore^ 

Now reign on high, enrich'd for evermore; 

And Oh ! what clouds once burdcfted with a day, '% 

Once kill'd in arts to triie it away, L 

Now for one hour a tbonfand worlds would pay ! J 

Alas ! muft «tiinc^s iniportance be concealed. 

Until *by death -eternity's xeveal'df-* 

Lo ! here, t vow—4f one (b frsUl and weak. 

May venture yet one humble vow to jnake ; 

Lo ! here, I vow — be witnefs earth and -heaven,^*^ 

I'll catch the flying moments as they're ^iy'n i 

Each -hour to (ome important end afign'd. 

Worthy the care of an inMnortal mind : 

This I engage ; but O 'tis only thou 

Great gqp ! can'ft aid me to perform my ;vow. 


WRITTEN JEXrrEMPQJlE, OKA LADY's PRESENTINO 

TH!E AUTHOR A VOLUME OF SEA WEEDS, SO 

iDISPOSED OK THE UAVES, AS TO X])«1TAT£ 

TREVES, SHRUBS, &C. %* 

ST U D I O U S of art, the foft ^ffiduous fair 
Makes mimic life the objeA of her care; 
With fcenes defcriptive fthkes the wondVing eyes. 
While pidlur'd nature in her volume lies. 
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VERSES, 

WRITTEN BY A LADY AT ^ATH, AND SENT TQ 
HER HUSBAND A FEW DAYS BEFORE SHE DIED. 

THOU who doft all my worldly thoughts employ, 
Thou pleafing fourcc^of all my earthly joy, . 
Thou tendereft hufband, and thou deareft friend, 
To thee this laft, this fond adieu I fend. 
At length the conqueror death aiTerts his right. 
And will forever vail me from thy fight. 
He woo$ me to him with a chearful grace, 
An^ not one terror clouds his awful face. 
He promifes a lafting reft from pain. 
And fhews that all life's fleeting joys are vain# 
Th* eternal fcenes of heaven he fets in view, 
And tells me that no qther joys are true. 
But love, fond love, wpi^ld y^t re(if( hi^ power. 
Would fain awhile defer the partjng hour. 
He brings thy weeping image to my fight. 
And ftays my paifage to the realms of light. 
But fay, thou deareft, thou unwearied friend, 
bay, ftiouldft thou grieve to fee my forrows end ? 
Thou know'ft a painful pilgrimage Pve paft. 
And canft thou mourn that re|l is CQme at laft ? 
leather rejoice to fee me ftiake off life. 
And die, as I haye liv'd, thy faithful wife. 
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■ THE MESSIAH. 

BY MR. PCXPE. 

YE nymphs of Solyma ! begin the fong: % 
To heavenly themes fublimer ftrains belong. 
The mofly fountains and the fylvan (hades. 
The dreams of Pindus and the Aonian maids, 
pelight no more.- ■ O thou my voice infpire 
Who touchy Ifaiah's hallowed lips with fire ! 

•Rapt into future times, the bard begun, 
A virgin fliall conceive, a virgin bear a fon ! 
From Jefle's root behold a branch arife, 
Whofe facred flow'r with fragrance fills the (kies, 
Th* ethereal fpirit o'er its leaves feaHmove, 
And on its top defcends the myftic dove. 
Ye heavens from high the dewy ne£iar pour, 
And in foft filence feed the kindly ftiow'r ! 
The fick and weak the healing plant fhall aid. 
From ftorms a (belter, and from heat a (hade. 
All .crimes fhall ceafe, and ancient frai^d ihall fail, 
Jleturning juftice lift aloft her fc^le ; 
Peace o*er the world her olive Wand extend, 
^nd white-rob'd innocence from heaven defcend. 
Swift fly the years,, and rife th' expe^^ morn ! 
Oh fpring to light, aufpicious babe be born : 
See nature haftes Her earlieft wreatl^s tp bring, 
With all the incende of the breathing ipripg ; 
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See lofty Lebanon his head advance, 
. See nodding forefls on the mountains daneCg 
See fpicy douds from lowljr Saron rife. 
And Carmel's flow*ry top perfumes the flcies I 
Hark ! a glad voice, the lonely defart chears, 
Pjrepare the way ! a God, a God appears f 
A God, a God ! the vocal hills reiply. 
The roclcs proclaim th' approaching deity. 
Lo! earth receives him from the bending Udes: 
Sink down ye flnountaiaK^ and ye vallies xife I 
With heads declined, ye cedars homage pay ! 
Be fmooth ye rocks, ye rapid floods jgive way ! 
The Saviour comes, by ancient bards foretold :% 
Hear him ye deaf, and all ye blind behold t 
He from thick films ibalLj>ttr£e the vifual ray,^ 
Apd oh the fightlefs eye<«bail four the day : 
' ^Tili he th* obftiuded paths of found fiiall cleaTj 
And bid new mufic charm th' unfolding ear ; 
The dumb fhall fing, the lame his crutch forqgo. 
And leap exulting like the bounding roe. 
No figh, no murnutr the wide world ihall hear, 
from evVy face he wipes off ev'ry tear : 
In adamantine chains (hall death be bound. 
And hell's grim tyrant feel th' eternal wound. 
As the good (nepherd tends hia fleecy care, 
gecJks frefheft.pi^ure and the purefl air. 
Explores the loft, the waiid'ring ibeep dire<^s. 
By day o'erfecs them, and' by night protect. 
The tender li^mbs he n^jiks in bis arms. 
Feeds from bis hand,'' and in hi$ hofom warms : 

Thus 


Thui fliall mahkinil Ms guardjan Care e^fage ; 
The promised father of the future age. 
No more {hall natjoA agaiiift nation rife. 
Or ardent warriors meet wkh fateful eyes. 
Or fields with gleaming fteal be covered o*er^ 
The brazeh trumpets kindle rage no more ^ 
But ufelefs lances into icjrthes (hill bend^ 
And the brotfd faulchiotn in a plowfliareemL 
Then palaces ihall rift^; the joyful fon ^ 
Shall finifli what his -fliort-liv*d fire begun ; 
Their vines a fhadow^ 4heir race fliall yieM» 
And 4he fame hand -chat fowVi fliall reap the field. 
The fwain in barren 'defarts with Airprize 
3ees lilies it>ring, and iiidden verdure rife. 
And ftartsi amidft the tt^rfty wilds to hear 
New falls of water murm'ring in his ear. 
On rifted rocks, the<}ragon'6 -late abodes. 
The green reed trembles, and the bulrufli nods. 
Wafte fandy vallies^ once perplex'd with thorn. 
The fpiry fir and fliapcly box adorn ; 
To leaflefs flirubs the flowVing palms facceed, 
And'odVous myrtle to the noilbmewecd. 
The lambs with wolvcsr fliall gra^ the verdant mead. 
And boys in ^wVy hands the tyge|- lead ^ > 
The fteer and lion at onp cj-jb fhall meet. 
And harmlefs ferpents lick the pilgfim^s feet* 
The fmiling infant in his hand fliall take 
The crefted bafiliflc and fpeckled fnake, 
pleas'd the greefi luftre of the fcales furvey, fplay. 
Afid with tiiieir forky tongue ^nd pointlefs fling fliall 
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Rife, jcrowii'd with light, imjpcrial Salcm rife I 

Exalt thy tow'ry head, and lift thy eyesi 

See, a long race tby fpacious courts adorn; 

See future fofls and daughters yet unborn 

In crowding ranks on every fide arife. 

Demanding life, impatient for the fkies ! 

See barb'rous nations at thy gates attend^^ 

Walk in thy light and in thy temple bend : 

See thy bright akars throng'd with proftrate kings. 

And heap'd with produ<Sl« of Sabsan fprings ; 

For thee Idume's {pity foreft^' blow, 

And feeds of gold in Opbir's mountains glow. 

See heaven in fparkling portals wide difplay. 

And break upon thee in a flood of .day ! 

No more the rifing fun (hali gild the morn. 

Nor evening Cynthia fill herfilver horn. 

But loft, diffolv'd in thy fuperior rays. 

One tide of glory, one uncloiided blaze 

O'erilows thy courts : the light himfelf (hall &in€ 

Reveal'd, and God's eternal day be thine I 

The feas fliall wafte, the (kies in finoke decay. 

Rocks fall to duft, and mountains melt away ; 

But fix*d his word, his faving power remains j - 

Xhy realm for ever lafts^ thy pwn messi^JlH reigns! 
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THOUGHTS ON PSALM cxix. xxxvrt. 

FROm HUGO. 

O TURN AVlAt MINI EYES, LEST TBET BtHOtD ^itNITYr 

IN my high capko^ two ccntries dwell. 
Keep conftant watch, to guard the citadel: 
If fix'd or wand'ring ftars, I do not know, 
Tho'eithefeprthet becomes them too; 
Each from hi» diity is in dragging loft. 
Yet each maintains immoveably his poft ; 
Both.iWift of motion, yet both fix'd remain ; 
What Sampfod thts dark riddle can explain ? 

Ev'n yotf, my eyks^ are thefe myfterious ftars, ; 
Fix*4 in\tny head^'ypt daily wanderers : 
Who,9iac!<) tn,thi$ exalt-ed «tow'r of mine, 
Ivike itches 'ia ibme lofty. Pharos fliine; 
Or like towatchn>en on fome rifing place. 
View every nciarj and every diftant pafs. 
Yet you tp loe lefs^conftant prove by far, 
THfCn thpfe Idtid guides to.tb^ir obferver&^are ^ , 
Like prancing ftecds, too headftrong for the rein^ 
No-fleflily arms your wand'ring courfe xeftrain : 
You, by whofe guidance I fbould dangers fiiun. 
Betray me to the rocks on which I run. 
Thus wand'ring dina, led by yourfalfe light, 
Expos'd her honor, to oblige her Hght, 
^; q Thus 
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Thus, while JESSIDES viewM the bathing damr. 
What coord her heat, foon rais'd in him a flame. 
Thus g^ing on the Hebrew cnatron^s ^9^ 
Made the Aflyrian^s head her eafy prize. 
Thus the fond bli>£1^s» by their fight miiled, 
PurfuM the joys of a forbidden bed ; 
Nor could their luftful flame be difpofleA, 
Till with a (howV of weighty ftones fuppreft. 

Thus^treacbVous centries^you your charge pevfoim^ 
Court the furprize, that fliQuId the camp alq^rm. 
Did you for this the capitgl obtain I 
For this the charge of my chief caftle gain h 
Why have you thus t* inferior earth betray*ch 
Man's lofty foul, for nobler objeAs made f 
Say, why not rather raife his thoughts on high. 
Beyond the arches of yon ftarry iky i 
Tkerfg nobler profpe^ enteftain the fight 
With various fcenes of iTH>re fubtime delight : 
But you are more on earth than heaven intentt 
And your induftrious fearch is downifant bent. 

What (ball I do, fince )fou unruly grow. 
And will no limits, no confinement know? 
Oh ! (but the wand'rers up in endlefs nighf, . 
Or with thy hand, dear con, contraft their |ight» 
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EEFLECTIONS ON PSALM 

CXLVI. II, %♦ 

1 WILt SING rtAtSlS VHTO.MT G»0> WBZLK I KAYg ANY 

BKXNG. * 

SHOULD love divine, atdeath^ my breaft infpire^ 
And kindle there a fpark of facred fire ; 
This -feeble voice fhall fohgs of tribute raife, 
Aod teach furviving mortals how to praife. 
With fuppliant hand, TU court the j^oet'ls aid. 
And chant th^ happy numbers genius made ; 
Soft (bothing drains Ihall all my powers employ^ 
And turn my intervals of pain to joy. 
But if my ftamin'ring tongue forget its theme. 
And faultVing words, confus*d^ ihould intervene i 
£Vn then, fuirounding friends fiiall thankful fee 
His boundlefs goodnefs manifeft in me^ 
A WILL- RESIGNED fhall fpeak his love the fame, . I 

And filent eloc^uence his praife proclaim. 
In patient hope, my foul (hall paffive lay. 
Nor wifh to leave its now incumWrfd clav : 
And When initiate death approaches nes^r. 
This timVous heart flxall then foiget to fear ; 
Shall flap the wing, to find its paffage free. 
And foar aloft to dwell, great God, with thee f 
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THOUGHTS ON PSALM Lxxni. xxm 

FROMHUGO. 

WKOli HAVE I IN HEAVEN BUT THEE? AND THERE IS "NON8 
VrON EARTH THAT X DESIRE IN C0MPARI80|i,0P THEE. 

WHATfhall I feek, greatGodj in Heaven above, 
Or earth, or fea, whereon to fix my love t 
Tho* I ibould ranfack heaven, and earth, and fea. 
Their worth is nothing if depriv'd of thee. 

I know what mighty joys in heaven abound. 
What treafures in the earth and fea are found $ . 
Yet without thee, my love! t* enrich their ffiore. 
Their boafted glories are but mean and poor. 
O heaven ! O earth ! O yaft capacious main I 
Three famous realms where wealth and plenty reign f 
Tho' in one heap your triple pleafures lay. 
They were no pleafures, were my Lord away. 
My thoughts, I own, have often ranged the deep, 
Searcb'd earth and heaven, and in no bounds would 
But when they wandcr'd the creation round, [keep> 
No equal obje(£f m the whole they found. 
Sometimes I thought Co rip the pregnant earth, 
And give its rich and long-born burthen birth 5 
Gold, filver, brafs,' feeds of the fhiningvein. 
And each bright 'produdl of the fertile mine : 
But what advantage ? tho* o'ercharg'd with gold, 
. My burfling coffers can't their burthen hold; 

Yet 
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Yet this can ne'er my troubled mind appeafe. 
Nor buy my forrows one foft moment's eafe, 

Alas ! thefe jewels brought from diftant coafts 
All that each river, or the ocean boafts ; 
The fapphire, jafper, and the chryfolite. 
Can't quench my thirft, or ftay my appetite. 
Then, fince the eaith and fea content deny. 
Heaven's lofty fabric I refolve to try. 
With wonder I the vaft machine furvey. 
With glorious ftars all ftudded, bright and gay : 
Amaz'd their ftill unalter'd courfe I view. 
And how their daily motions they renew. 
But among; all the penfile fires above, 
Nonewarm'd.my breaft, none rais'd my foul to love: 
But this bright fcene I diftant view below ; 
Then farewel earth, up to their orbs I go. 
Now lefs'ning cities leave my diftant fight. 
And now the earth's whole globe is vanifh'd quite ; 
Above the fun and planets I am borne. 
And their inferior influences fcorn. 
Now the bright pavement of the ftars I tread. 
Once the high cov'ring of my humble head. 
Now o!er the lofty flaming wall I flie. 
And heaven's bright court lies open to my eye. 
Now curious crouds of the wing'd choir above 
^*ow'rds the new gueft with dazzling fplendor move: 
Hymns well compos'd to airs divine they fing. 
New tune their harps, and ftrike the loudeft firing j 
Then in brifk notes triumphant anthems play. 
While heaven refounds, as if 'twere holy-day. 
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O glorious man (ions fill'd with fl^ining fires ! 
O courts fit only for your ftarry choirs ! 
My ravifh'd foul's in ftrange amazement loft ; 
Sure no delight is wanting on this coaft. 

Ah ! Said I no delight was wanting here ? 

Yes, you want all ; alas ! you want my dear. 
Farewel you ftars, and you bright forms ^dieu ; 
My bufinefs here was with my love, not you. 
There's nothing good below without my love. 
Nor aught in heaven worth a faint wifh above. 

One world fubdu'd, the conqu'ror did deplore 
That niggard fate had not allow'd him more : 
My vafter thoughts a thoufand worlds defpife. 
Nor lofc one wifli on fuch a worthlefs prize. 
Not all the univerfe from pole to pole. 
Heaven, earth, and fea, can fill my boundlefs foul. 
Till now, alas ! my foul at fhadows caught. 
And was'deceiv'd in what it always fought; 
Thou, LORD, alone, art heaven, earth, fea, tome; 
And all are nothing if not bleft with thee. 

A R E P ROOF 

FROM prior's solo man. 

ALONG the funny bank, or wat'ry mead. 
Ten thoufand ftalks their various bloffoms fpread: 
Peaceful and lowly in their native foil. 
They neither know to fpin, nor care to toil ; 
Yet with confefs'd magnificence deride 
Our gay attire, and impotence of pride. 

A SO- 
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A SOLILOQ^UV 

ON THE NATIVITY OF CHRIST. %* 

I 

YO N wide expanfe proclaims a powet divine, 
Where worlds, unliumber'd, fwift revolving, 
fhine; 
Where, twinkling ftars difplay their diftant light, 
And wafte their luftre in the bounds of fight ! 
Where rifing funs emit the genial ray, 
Difperfe the night, and bring the welcome day; 
Where waneing moons their circling courfes fleer. 
And fliine promifcuous through the vary'd year. 

But fee ! confpicuous in yon eaftern fkies 
A radiant orb in flow progreflion rife ! 
Behold ! it (hines with vaft effulgence bright. 
And boafls the luflre of unufual light ! 
To judah's plain it bends its dcftin'd way. 
Where watchful fhep herds view the lucid ray ! 

But hark ? my foul — what means that folemn voice ! 
*^ Fear not, ye flrangers, but with us rejoice; 
** To BETHLEHEM hafle — yourSaviour's blefl abode, 
" There view the myfl'ry of incarnate God !'* 
But louder flill, angelic choirs refound, 
** The Lord a ranfom for his sons hath found ! 
** Proclaim falvation for a guilty race, , 
*' Undone by nature, but redeemed by grace I 
** Ye sons of MEN repeat the folemn found ; 
*' The Lord a ranfom for his sons hath found I 

K a ' " Hail I 
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** Hail ! happy favorites of our heavenly king ! 
** To YOU thefe tidings we with rapture bring : 
** For YOU — not us— (now clad in human guife) 
** The willing Saviour left his native fkies ! 
** Our kindred fpirits, when they finning fell, 
*' Were doom'd to fufFer the fierce pangs of hell ! " 
*' There, bound in chains, the impious rebels lie, ' 
** And feel a thoufand deaths— -but never die 1 
** For them, no profpeft of a wifh'd releafc, 
** No views of pardon, no kind terms of peace ! 
** No gleam of hope difplays its diftant beam, 

•* No GOD to DIE no jESUS to redeem 

" One finful adl deftroy'd their bleft eftate, 
*' And ftampt eternal their reverfe of fate ! 

Then join with us, ye honor'd fons of grace ! 

Ye happier fubjefts, ye dear purchased race ! 

^* Let heaven and earth their grateful accents raife, 

*' And fingwith us your kind Emminuel's praife I" 

Their errand told the feraphs take their flight. 

Through tracklefs aether, unapproach'd by fight; 
The lift'ning fliepherds, loft in ftrange amaze, 
Exprefs their wonder as they diftant gaze ! 
Thus eager look'd the apoftolic few. 
When from their prefencc, their lov'd mafter flew ! 
When each fond gazer dropt a mournful tear. 
And wifh'd to follow him they followed here. 

But lo !. the fhepherds turn their wond'ri^g eyes ! 
They feek the manger, whpre Emmanuel lies. 
To BETHLEHEM with hafly ftrides they run. 
There, viewtheir saviour—- there, theirRiSEN sun! 

Amazing 
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Amazing thought !— — but more amazing fight !— 
The GOD of nature, and dark nature's light ! 
The COD of GLORY leaves the realms of blifs. 
To ihare the forrows of a world like this ! * 
From glory flies to be defpis'd on earth. 
As fpeaks the language of his humble birth. 

Amazing proof of thy kind errand here ! 
Thou SON, thou SAVIOUR, whom all fbould revere! 
No infant honors thy lov'd prefence wait. 
No forms of grandeur, nor large rooms of ftate; 
No weeping friends, no waiting fervants 'tend. 
No earthly comforts, kind affiftance lend ; 
No tender nurfe, no fkilful midwife ftands. 
To aid weak nature when fiie moil demands : 
No downy bed, no eafy pillows there. 
No feeling figns of fympathetic care ! 

Nor aught I fee nor aught affords relief. 

But weeping JOSEPH, drownM in floods of grief! 

Now born the son— -therapiui-'d prophet fung 
When fire celeftial touch'd hie hallow'd tongue ! 

The given son the hopie of ancient years. 

The mighty god the prince of peace appears ! 

Wonderful! — counsellor!— almighty-one*! 

Th' ETERNAL FATHER — and th' ETERNAL SON ! * 

All 


* Thefe expreifions, though agreeable to Ifa. ix^ 6. may probihiy 
be a-Jopted by a SABELLIA^', as coafident with his owo fentiments. 
Jt may not be improper tbere/ore to inform thu caiidid rejder, that I 
retain a fenfe of the vrords widely different. The nisJlNCT per- 
sonality of the Godhead, is, in my judgment, a truth of the laft 


All hail I th^ SON— now vieVs^ the pf^misM fccdi 
For whom the lamb, prophetic, us'd to bleed 1 
See from the altar, lowing heifers turn. 
And ofFer'd incenfe ceafe at length to burn. 
The wounded viftini, gafping, pants for breath. 
And half recovered ftruggles hard with death ! 
The reeking blood, reludiant life beflows. 
Now feels reftraint^-^— and ftagnates as it flows* 
No more the rites Levitic priefts began. 
When CHRIST, their fubftance, laid- the m]^4c plan ; 
Now view the types, the darkf^rpe ihadows gone f , 
And brighter day, hail david\s rovai^ son! 

In humble guife behold the. babe appear! 
Nor crowns, nor fceptres, hail him welcome here. 
But lo ! the birth— —ungrateful men deride, 
Becaufe the fubje£l mocks their native pride ! 
Not fo, where faith the humble fpirit guides. 
Where virtue triumphs^ and where Jove prefides ; 
^or thus the mufe ■ nor thus let mortals fing. 
But hail ! moft welcome, Zion's infant king. 


importance; a fubje£l which ought to be well underflood, and, becaufe 
clearly reveialed, implicitly believed by every ^erfon who makes the 
BIBLE a ftandard of faith and pradHce. '. 

•J- As the facriiices under the ceremonial difpenfation had their full 
accomplishment in christ; it is hoped that this Hiort defctiption> 
though not accurate as to time, wiU be excufed. During his life, 
the Jewifii ritual; which had long been in a declining flate, was flill 
obferved : probably the abolition of thofe rites and ceremonies was fig- 
nificd at his death, by the rending of the veil between the holy place 
alid the moft holies. 

Brief, 


Brief, thou my foul, his life progrefliv^ fcan, 
From child to youth— from youth to riper man. 
In each, in both, furrounding forrows 'tend. 
And with life's bleffings, worft afBiftions blend ! 
How harito bear ! Oh I more than human fate. 
Where pain on want, where (hame on forrows wait; 
Where each alternate bears triumphant fway. 
And wounds, inceffant, the long-tortur'd prey : 
But this his lot, who brought falvation near. 
Whom angels worfliip, and whom faints revere! 
And this his honor— this let all approve— 
Becaufe the trials that atteft his love ! 

See blamelefs poverty— fee want prefides ! 
Now foes loud threaten, now bafe man derides-* 
Now friends forfake, now fhun the toilfome way. 

And trait'rous JUDAS does at length betray ! 

O ! foul ingratitude O ! treachVous part ! 

O ! foul offence but yet much fouler heart- 
Alas ! 'tis done the waiting ruffians-ftand ! 

^They feize — they grapple — with rapacious hand ! 
With favage rage around their purchase cling. 
And drag in triumph, their defpifed king ! 
Before the priest, for fandlity renown'd, 
IJ^hold the SAVIOUR with ftrong fetters bound ! 
There falfe accufers, there vile tongues degrade. 
And words, blafphemous, to his charge are laid. 
Now at the bar, where juftice ftiould pfefide. 
The JUDGE of HEAVEN and EARTH, himfelf is tried! 

See where he ftands ! the fcofF of blading rage. 

Nor aught but death can their, loud cries afluage : • 
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Nor grief, nor pity, impious hands reftrain. 
And innocence itfelf, but pleads in vain ! [torn, 
—Arraign'd— condemned— from judgment fee him 
And by the rabble, in bafe triumph borne ; 
See from his fhould6rs, rent the linen veft. 

And jn a robe th'infulted saviour dreft. 

The blufliing robe, that mocks his kingly fame, 
Tho' moft defcriptive of their want of fhame ! 
See round his temples wreath 'd the pointed thorn- 
(Sad tort'ring proof of their malicious fcorn) . 
See from beneath that rude— that piercing crown, 
In various parts the blood faft trickle down ! 
From ftreet to ftreet, behold the viflim bleed ! 
And diftant thoufands wing'd with rapid fpeed ; 
Crouds, meeting crouds, in mingled tumult throng. 
To r.iew the fufF'rer dragg'd with cords along. 
With rage they prefs — infult — deride — rejoice. 
And fcofF the saviour with united voice. 

To CALVARY next direft thy mournful view. 

Behold the cross behold thy saviour too ! 

See wide extended on th' accurfed tree, 

Th' atoning facrifice that bleeds for thee ! 

See cruel death, his worft, his lateft fieVd, 

In regal ftate, th' afFecSting fcene attend ! 

In all the ghaftly forms of terror ftand, 

Infliftino; torments with rclentlefs hand : 

Forfook by ajl, but that grim tyrant death, 

Th' expiring saviour gafps and tt^gs for breath. 

See ling'ring conflifts rend his tortur'd foul. 

And feeling nature rock from pole to. pole. 

See 
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See all but man, for whom the saviour came^ 

Exprefs their forrow, or perhaps their fhame ! 
Or, fee the power of that expiring JEW, 
Both David's root, and david's offspring too ■ ■ 
The troubled earth heaves with convulflve breath. 
And quakes, prophetic, of its Maker's death ! 
Graves, once tenacious, now forc'd open wide, 
Expofe the corpfe, which they were meant to hide. 

Wid« yawning chafms fhock the ftarting foul } 

And rending rocks from their firm bafis roll. 
Yon weftern fun beholds the mournful fight. 
Holds back his luftre, and withdraws his light ! 
Struck with the crime in fable guife retires. 
Nor dares to fhinc while nature's god expires^. 

,Say, thou my foul, whence this unbounded love. 
Why left the saviour yon bright realms above \ 
Why leave the bofom, where he once reclin'd. 
Where glory triumph'd, where perfedlion ihin'd ! 
Where pureft pleafures, confcious virtue charms. 
And love, feraphic, each chafte bofom warms. 

With joy I fee experience points to man. 

The fav'rite fubjeft of this myftic plan ! 
For him, the father gave his only son J, 
For him, the saviour cxy'd — " thy will be done,*' 

For 


J Not by OFFICE, nor in an improper and figurative fenfe, as Tome 
without any fcripture authority confidentl}' affirm, but a son by na- 
ture. The ingenious Dr. Erskine obfervcs, ** he is the son or 
GOD in a fenfe incommunicable to any creature*, and-wbicli has not^ 
yea^ cannot have any thing parallel to it in univerfal nature." This 
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For MAN he liv'dj for man bis life he gave, 
'Tis MAN he ranfoiTi'd, and 'tis man he*ll fave. 

His LIFE his DEATH his agonlcs unknown, 

Aton'd for hellifli crimes— —but not his own ! 

O ! wond'rous GRACE — unaft'd — divine and free, 
Lodg'd in the womb of vaft eternity J 
Maturing time unfolds th' amazing plan. 
Completes and opens what love foft began. 

Stupendous love ! immeafurably wide ! • 

Nor height, nordepfh, thy unknown bounds prelcribe! 
Eternal thou !— eternal ftill remain. 
Nor aught can fathom thy immenfe domain ! 

Hail ! LORD of all ■ on this thy natal day. 
Accept the tribute of my grateful lay : ' 
While fenfual pleafures charm the heedlefs throng, 
Do thou infpire the accents of my fong : 
DifFufe thy virtues, all thy power impart. 
And feize thy captive, this relenting heart. 

Ye happy saints, with circling glory crown'd. 
In your bleft climee, feraphic joys abound ! 

Here, nought but pain there, endlefs pleafures 

Here, varied ills which ye once felt below: [grow, 
*Tis thefe I feel 'tis thefe I now deplore ! 
From thefe I flee, and feek your happy fhore. 


important fubjcft Is difcuffcd with great accuracy and precifion by the 
late very learned and judicious Dr. Gill. Body Divin: vol. I. page 
236.— See alfo his do^lrine of the trinity vindicated, a pamphlet 
(of no great e:(pencc) worthy the pcruQ of every ferious and candid 
cnijuir^r after truth. 

Ere 
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Ere long my foul fliall wing its airy flight. 
And fhare the f^^'eetnefs of your full delight : 
Nor time — nor death — fliall my firm hope deftroy. 
For now my foul anticipates your joy. 
Jesus— **^your sun— with dazzling glory bright. 
By whom ye fhine as ftars with borrowed light. 
Shall burft the veil of nature's thin difguife. 
And I, like you, fliall in his image rife. 
O, happy period ! O, long wifli'd-for day f 
Ye lagging moments, why this long delay f 
Hope not to quench nor damp the latent fire. 
Your fleepy progrefs but creates defire : 
When fliall thefe eyes in perfe<a vifion fee. 

The fpotlefs lamb that bled that died forme!- 

O precious faith !— I love thy friendly power! 
Thou kind attendant in each doubting hour j 
Yet half the glory thy dim light conceals. 
And partial pleafures thou, at beft, reveals : 
To higlier blifs ! my ardent foul afpires. 
And pants to join the loud angelic choirs : 
Yet purer joys ■ ■ yet more exalted blifs. 
My heart anticipates, by far, than this ; 
A risen saviour, there muft crown my joy. 
And all the powers of confcious love employ, 
*Tis his lov'd'prefence muft my blifs impart. 
And fill with tranfport this now throbbing heart ! 
'Tis there the faints— .—in loud hofanna's fing. 
And hail ! triumphant — -*their viftorious king. 
With them my foul fliall join her raptur'd lay. 
But fliout him conqu'ror— — far more loud than they. 

T O 
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TO A LADY WITH A WITHERED ROSE- 

BY THOMAS DRUMMOND, L. L. D, 

SYLVIA, to thee this wither'd rofe I fend. 
Receive the dumb inftru<9:or as a friend ; 
And if the moral tale you juftly mark, 
'Twill preach as well as tillotson or clarke. 
This lifelefs, fhriverd, now neglefted thing. 
Was lately feen the glory of the fpring ; 
Exulted in the pride of youthful bloom. 
Grateful to fight, luxuriant with perfume : 
Its bofom pregnant with etherial dew, 
Swell'd to the fun, and bluih'd as bright as you : 
The morn the full-blown ruddy vigor fpy'd. 
At eve it droop 'd its languid head and dy'd. 
Such, and fo frail the tintsof beauty's power^ 
The gaudy drefs and bloflbm of an hour. 
Expos'd each minute to the nipping ftorm, 
To^baneful blafts, that every grace deform ; 
Difeafc ftill hov'ring round on pallid wing. 
With all her ugly train prepar'd to fting : 
And thefe efcapd, with flow, but fure decay. 
Old haggard time each colour wipes away ; 
The lily, and the rofe's hue decline, 
Shjrunk to the texture of a fliriverd fkin. 

Sylvia, too grave perhaps thefe truths appear. 
My fong too moral, and the theme fevere; 

To 
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To one, in all the pride of thoughtlefs May, 
Of health improvident, and nature gay j 
Untutor'd yet in wifdom's facred fchool. 
And in the one great needful thing —a fool. 
To fay that beauty's frail will fccm more odd, " 
Than doubt of providence, or doubt a God : 
Your cares devoted only to employ 
The golden hours, to deck a fparkling toy ; 
To fpin the thread, to fpread the guileful art. 
To catch the idle, giddy, fluttering heart : 
In afFeftation every charm exprefs. 
And torture every feature into drefs. 
The fop, the coxcomb, buzzing round you fly. 
Live, if you fmile, and if you frown, they die. 
On air- blown bubbles flatter}''s altar raife, 
DifFufing round the fmoak of empty praife, 
Defpoil all nature's works of every grace. 
To fhape your perfon, and adorn your face. 
Not all the blooming; colours of the field. 
Sufficient ftrength of epithet can yield ; 
Your white and red how delicate to fhow 
^he lily and the rofe not only blow, 
-Earth's bowels rent, 60lcond, and visapour *, 
Lend their affiftance to th* imperfe£l flower. 
Your eye — the diamond's brighteft water (hows ; 
Your lips — the ruby's crimfon blufli difclofe; 
Your veins the fapphire's comely blue deride. 
Within the garnet rolls a fcarlet tide. 

* Tw6 placts In the MoguKs dominions famous for jewels. 

Old 
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** Hail ! happy favorites of our heavenly king ! 
** To YOU thefc tidings we with rapture bring : 
** For YOU — not us— (now clad in human guife) 
** The willing Saviour left his native fkies ! 
** Our kindred fpirits, when they finning fell, 
*' Were doom'd to fufFer the fierce pangs of hell ! 
*' There, bound in chains, the impious rebels lie, * 
** And feel a thoufand deaths— -but never die ! 
** For them, no profpeft of a wifh'd releafe, 
** No views of pardon, no kind terms of peace ! 
** No gleam of hope difplays its diftant beam, 

•* No GOD to DIE no jESUS to redeem 

" One finful aft deftroy'd their bleft eftate, 
*' And ftampt eternal their reverfe of fate ! 

Then join with us, ye honor'd fons of grace ! 

Ye happier fubjefts, ye dear purchased race ! 

^* Let heaven and earth their grateful accents raife, 

*' And fingwith us your kind Emminuel's praife I" 

Their errand told the feraphs take their flight. 

Through tracklefs aether, unapproach'd by fight ; 
The lift'ning fliepherds, loft in ftrange amaze, 
Exprefs their wonder as they diftant gaze ! 
Thus eager look'd the apoftolic few. 
When from their prefencc, their lov'd mafter flew ! 
When each fond gazer dropt a mournful tear. 
And wifh'd to follow him they follow'd here. 

But lo !. the fhepherds turn their wond'ri;ig eyes ! 
They fcek the manger, whpre Emmanuel lies. 
To BETHLEHEM with hafly ftrides they run. 
There, viewtheirsAViouiR—- there, theirRiSEN sun! 

Amazing 
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Amazing thought ! ■ but more amazing fight !— 
The GOD of nature, and dark nature's light ! 
The COD of GLORY leaves the realms of blifs. 
To iharo the forrows of a world like this ! * 
From glory flies to be defpis'd on earth. 
As fpeaks the language of his humble birth. 

Amazing proof of thy kind errand here f 
Thou SON, thou SAVIOUR, whom all fbould revere! 
No infant honors thy loVd prefence wait. 
No forms of grandeur, nor large rooms of 'ftate; 
No weeping friends, no waiting fervants *tend. 
No earthly comforts, kind affiftance lend ; 
No tender nurfe, no fkilful midwife (lands. 
To aid weak nature when fiie moil demands : ■ 
No downy bed, no eafy pillows there. 
No feeling figns of fympathetic care ! 

Nor aught I fee nor aught affords relief. 

But weeping JOSEPH, dmwnM in floods of grief! 

Now born the son— -therapiui-'d prophet fung 
When fire celeflial touched his hallow'd tongue ! 

The given son the hope of ancient years. 

The mighty god the prince of peace appears ! 

Wonderful! — cou^^sellor!— almighty-one*! 

Th' ETERNAL FATHER — and th' ETERNAL SON ! * 

All 

* Thefe expreffions, though agreeable to Ifa, ix» 6. may probably 
be a-Jopted by a s a belli an, as coafident with his owo fentiments. 
It may not be improper tbererore to inform the candid reader, that I 
retain a fenfe of the words widely different. The; msTlNCT PER- 
SON ality of the Godhead, is, in my judgment, a truth of the laft 

^ 3 iw- 


[ 160 ] 






ST. DENNIS*: 

OR, THE VANITY OF HUMAN GREATNESS. 

BY THE SAME. 

HOW folemn is the pile !— howftill the fcenes !-— 
Whatferious dread! — what awful filence reigns! 
The lift'ning ear receives no other found, 
But echoes whifp'ring thro' the vaulted round. 
No other objefts ftrike the wond'ring eyes. 
But venerable columns that arife. 
And on their capitals uprear aloof 
The ponderous arches of yon diftant roof. 
Or where the pari an ftone, and figur'd brafs, 
A group of melancholy forms exprefs ; 
In niimic art, the weeping marble breathes. 
And twifted pillars fwell with mournful wreaths : 
In pomp of fad magnificence, to fpread 
Their monuriiental honors o'er the dead. 

Such, and fo folitary the retreat 
Of royal fplendor, and the ftately great ; 
Here all the heads that wore the Gallic crown. 
From DAGOBERT to mighty lewis down ; 
Within the leaden arms of death are prcft. 
And all their cares and conquefts laid to reft : 
One common fate with other mortals fcan. 
For he who liv'd a monarch dies a man. 


• The church where the kings of France are buried. 


No 
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No courtier here, no lycophant attends. 
The praftis'd knee no cringing flatterer bends ; 
No armed guards in glittering order w^t j 
No fhihing equipages croud the gate i 
The robe, the crowny the fbeptfe; laid afide^ 
With all the pageant t6ys df fegal pride ; 
Who rous'd the fons of i^^ar to deeds of arms. 
And {hook the trembling nations with alarms ; 
Whofe rapid conquefts o'er the rivers flew. 
And whofe ambition with his conquefts grew; 
Is now confihM within the lonefome caVe^ 
A fhroud his mantle, and his realih a grave ; 
Without one flav6 his orders to perform, 
And no attendant but the crawling worm. 
What tho' from Italy or Egypt's womb, 
♦ De lorme, tuby, or pontius raife the tomb ^ 
The fculptor's niceft touch can only fbow, 
A child of duft, a mortal lies below. 
Ye fons of pomp I fay, does it much avail. 
To rot enihrin'd in gold, or common deal f 
If porphiry, and jafper load the dead ? 
Or mofly turf lie lighter on the head ? 
When to the grave the lifeJefs corpfe defcends. 
The curtain drops, and all diftin<^ion ends : 
Nor will the duft of gallia's royal line^ 
With majefty diftinguifh'd, brighter fliine, 
^han what the wretched lazar's putrid wound^ 
Corrupted crumbles in its parent ground, 

* Tbret fasnona fcalptort* 
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Come, ye dependents on thofe brittle things ! 
The frniles of minifters, and breath of kings j 
Learn hence how vain your hope ! how frail your truft I 
That kings are men, and moulder into duft : 
That fublunary greatnefs, earthly power. 
Is the reflected fun-beam of an hour ; 
A glow-worm, that awhile deceives the fight. 
And ihen expires in rottennefs and night. 
And that the man alone is truly wife. 
Who on the fov'reign Lord of all relies j 
With whom this truth is ever underftood. 
That honor's virtue, and that great is good*. 


EPIGRAM 

ON SEEING WORKMEN EMPLOYED ON THE SAB- 
BATH DAY IN MAKING PREPARATIONS FOR 
THE FIRE WORKS TO CELEBRATE THE 
PEACE IN 1749. 

FREED from the toil of war and long diftrefs^ 
(Her blifs increafing, tho' her merit lefs) 
Ingrateful Britain ! fcarce the tempeft o'er. 
But of the hand that ftills it thinks no more. 
From her once fav'rite ifle religion's fled. 
And we again in heathen footfteps tread : 
Like the poor Persians, we np more afpire, 
Sunk from our cod— to ferve the god of fire ! 

"an 
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AN ESSAY ON TIME. 

TH O' time in hafte for ever glides along. 
Nor heeds my fubjeft, nor attends my fong; 
Inceflant ftill beneath my fearches floats, 
Waftes in my hands, and fades upon my thoughts 5 
Yet would I, mufe, the wond'rous theme eflky. 
And to the fleeting phantom lend my lay. 
Thro' all the revolutions, pains, and ftrife, 
^hat or befal, or bufy human life. 
Whether we chafe our joys, or tempt our woes, 
Purfue our toil, or deviate to repofe. 
To manhood rife, or verge beyond our pn*-*^ 
' One tide tranfports us, and that i-i*»- iS time. 
lOi" A /i coUilifDai u^iLtA, A. vAis commence, 
*Tis what admits us here, what bears us hence 5 
Involves us in an unrelaxing courfe j 
And what's exempt from time's imperial force ? 
Wide as th' extent of nature's fair array, 
Th' urtWeary'd trav'ller fpreads his airy way ; 
By nought controll'd, one j-igid motion keeps. 
And matter moulders where his pinion fweeps. 
For him fierce lightnings cleave the fultry air. 
For him the total band of meteors warj 
For him fucceflive feafons, as they ftray. 
Or fcatter genial life, or reap decay. 
And as in forefts we promifcuous fee 
The fhooting fcyon, and the flbiver'd tree ; ' 

L 2 Or 
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Or midft a filent fliower, as rife and break 
The bubbles various on the level lake ; 
So births and deaths, an intermingled train^ 
For ever fwell the records of his reign. - . 

Amongft the ftars, or underneath the fun, 
Whate'eris fuffer'd, or whate'er is done; 
Events or a£lions, all the vaft amount 
But ftretch his fcroll, and add to his account. 
Yet while his ftern viciffitudes advance 
O'er ev'ry orb, thro' all the vaft expanfe. 
While fcenes^ fucceed to fcenes, and forms to forms. 
And other thunders roll, and other ftorms, . 
Sedate he triumphs o'er the general frame. 
And, changing all things, is himfelf the fame. 
p^:., would the learn'd th' ideal power define. 
And on thw **iajity meafurer caft their line. 
With emulous ardpi nt? ^b** *-'}<y. i-hjv^ ^v.iit. 
Contrive their circles, and their sera's ftate; 
From thefe compute, by thofe the taledevife, 
Apd vaunt to match our annals with the (kics : 
Yet ever devious, mifs the promis'd end, 
Tho' METo plan, and tho' calippus mend; 
Tho' ancient periods be reform'd by new, 
-And greg'ry polifli, what hipparchus drew. 
Schemes rais'd on fchemes, fee cndlcfs error ftart. 
And reg'lar nature mocks the boaft of art ; 
In what regard the works of mortals ftand 
To this great fabric of the Almighty's hand. 
Is his to view; and fure to him alone 
His world, and all its relatives, are known ; 

And 


And a£is and things diflant before him lie. 
And time itfelf retires not from his eye. 
But whence, oh mufe, celeftial voice ! rehearfe. 
That fpeak'ft the theme, and aid'ft the facred verfe. 
Whence this progreffive now, untaught to ftay. 
This glimmering fhadow of eternal day ? 
When firft th' Almighty from the womb of night. 
Bade ififant^nature hear, and fpring to light. 
Her place he fever'd from the boundlefs wafte. 
And, from eternity, her time to laft; 
* *Twas then it iffu'd on the new-form'd ftage. 
With her coeval, and itfelf her age; 
Ordain'd o'er ether, air, and earth, to range. 
The fcppe of every life, and every change. 
Its progrefs note j th' illuftrious globes above. 
Shine in its (hade, and in its fhadow move ; 
With ftated pace around their orbits play. 
And wafte th' impatient moments on their way j 
While to a new eternity confign'd. 
They hafte from that before, to that behind. 
So where fome ftreight its every channel draws. 
From main to main th' impetuous waters pafs ; 
Yet rufh but to return from whence they came. 
The mighty ocean's diff'rent, and the fame. 
See time launch'd forth in folemn pomp proceed. 
And man on man advance, and deed on deed ! 
No paufe, no reft, in all the world appears, 
Ev'n live-long patriarchs wafte their thoufand years. 
If Babel's tower no more with heaven contends. 
In fpiry heights a Nineveh afcends : 

L 3 See 
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See in their iires each future nation ftray. 
And or defert, or meet the morning ray ! 
Or vifit Lybia's fands, or Scythia's fnows. 
And brethren fcatter that muft foon be foes ; 
See other kings hold other crouds in chains ! 
And Nimrod but the firft of monarch reigns. 
Thefe funs behold a Cyrus lord of all ; 
Thefe view young Ammon triumph o'er the ball : 
Now haughty Rome in martial rigor frowns. 
And bears down powerful ftates, and treads on crowns; 
Bids mighty cities in a flame expire. 
Nor dreams of Vandal rage, and Gothic fire. 
Mankind and theirs poflefs one common thrall ; 
And, like the gods that fway them, empires fall. 
Some periods void of fcience, and of fame. 
Scarce e'er exift, or le^ve behind a name ; 
Mere fluggifh rounds to let fucceffion climb ; 
Obfcure and idle expletives of time. 
Lo, earth fmiles wide, and radiant heaven looks down. 
All fair, all gay, and urgent to be known I 
* Attend, and here are fown delights immenfe. 
For ev*ry intelled and ev'ry fenfe. 
With adoration think, with rapture gaze. 
And hear all nature chaunt her Maker's prai(e. 
With reafon ftor'd, by love of knowlege fir'd. 
By dread awaken'd, and by hope infpir'd. 
Can we, the produd of another's hand. 
Nor whence, nor how, nor why we are, demand? 
And, not at all, or not aright, employ'd. 
Behold a length of }cars, and all a void ? 

Happy, 
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Happy, thrice happy he ! whofe confcious heart 
Enquires his purpofe, and difcerns^ his part ; 
Who runs with heed th' involuntary race. 
Nor lets his hours reproach him as they pafs; 
Weighs how they fteal away, how fare, how faft. 
And, as he weighs them, apprehends the laft : 
Or vacant, or engag'd, our minutes fly ; 
We may be negligent, but we muft die. 


THE WARNING. 

ALL you who leap religion's facred fence. 
And hunt th' ignoble chace of luft and fenfe; 
Whofe impious breafts fome hellifli fiend infpires ! 
And tongues, and eyes, confefs adult'rous fires ; 
Who drown your wretched fouls in floods of wine. 
And to the beafl: the nobler man refign ; 
Who with loud oaths and curfes rend the flcy. 
And dare th' Almighty's dread authority : 
With earneft fpeed your darling vice forego. 
Which elfe will prove your certain overthrow. 
For fince heaven's awful king, is juft and pure. 
You muft the laflaes of his wrath endure ; 
Muft ere 'tis long, to your confufion find. 
That GOD, tho* injured, is not deaf nor blind. 
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A CONTEMPLATION ON NIGHT. 

BY MR. GAY. 

WHETHER amid the gloom of night I ftray. 
Or my glad eyes enjoy revolving day, ^ 
Still nature's various face informs my fenfe. 
Of an all- wife, all-powerful providence. 

When the gay fun firft breaks the fliades of night. 
And ftrikes the diftant eaftern hills with light. 
Colour returns, the plains their livery wear. 
And a bright verdure clothes the fmiling year; 
The blooming flow'rs with opening beauties glow, 
, And grazing flpcks their milky fleeces ihow ; 
The barren cliffs with chalky fronts arife, 
And a pure azure arches o'er the ikies. 
But when the gloomy reign of night returns, 
Stript of her fading pride all nature mourns : 
The trees no more their wonted verdure boaft. 
But weep in dewy tears their beauty loft : 
No diftant landfcapes draw our curious eyes. 
Wrapt in night's robe the whole creation lies. 
Yet ftill, ev'n now, while darknefs clothes the land. 
We view the traces of th' Almighty hand ; 
Millions of ftars in heaven's wide vault appear. 
And with new glories hang the boundlefs fphere : 
The filver moon her weftern couch forfakes. 
And o'er the fkies her nightly circle makes i 
Her folid globe beats back the funny rays. 
And to the world her borrow'd light repays. 

Whe. 
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Whether thofe ftars that twinkling luftre fend^ 
Are funs, and rolling worlds thofe funs attend, ' 
Man may conje£lure, and new fchemes declare. 
Yet all his fyftems but conjeftures are ; 
But this we know, that heaven'? eternal kikg. 
Who bade this univerfe from nothing fpring. 
Can at his word bid numerous worlds appear. 
And rifing worlds th' all-pow'rful word fliall hear. 

When to the weftern main the fun defcends. 
To other lands a rifing day he lends ; 
The fpreadihg dawn another ihepherd fpies. 
The wakeful flocks from their warm folds arifej 
Refrefh'd, the peafant feeks his early toil. 
And bids the plough correct the fallow foil. 
While we in fleep's embraces wafte the night. 
The climes opposed enjoy meridian light : 
And when thofe lands the bufy fun forfakes. 
With us again the rofy morning wakes ; 
In lazy fleep the night rolls fwift away. 
And neither clime laments his abfent ray. 

When the pure foul is from the body flown. 
No more ihall night's alternate reign be known : 
The fun no more ihall rolling light beftow. 
But from th' Almighty ftreams of glory &ow. 
Oh, may fome nobler thought my foul employ. 
Than empty, tranfient, fublunary joy ! 
The ftars ihall drop, the fun ihall lofe his flame^ 
But thou, O God, for ever ihine the fame. 

A THOUGHT 
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A THOUGHT ON ETERNITY. 

t BY THE SAME. 

ERE Ae foundations of the world were laid, 
Erie kindling light th' almighty word obey'd, * 
Thou wert ; and when the fubtcrraneous flame 
Shall burft its prifon, and devour this frame. 
From angry heaven when the keen lightning flies. 
When fervent heat diflblves the melting fkies. 
Thou ftill Ihalt be; ftill, as thou wert before. 
And know no change, when time (hall be no more. 
O endkfs thought ! divine eternity ! 
Th* immortal foul fhares but a part of thee; 
For thou wert prefent wlien our life began. 
When the warm duft fhot up in breathing man. 

Ah ! what is life ? with ills encompafs'd round, 
Amidft our hopes, fate ftrikes the fudden wound ; 
To-day the ftatefman of new honor dreams, 
. To-morrow death deftroys his airy fchemes ; 
Is mouldy treafure in thy cheft confin'd ? 
Think all that treafure thou muft leave behind ; 
Thy heir with fmilesfhall view thy blazon'd hearfe, 
And all thy hoards with flaviih hand difperfe. 
Should certain fate th' impending blow delays 
Thy mirth* will fipken and thy bloom decay 5 
Then feeble age will all thy nerves i^ifarm. 
No more thy blood its narrow channels warm. 

Who 


r 17' ] 

Who then would wifli to ftretch this narrow fpan. 
To fufFer life beyond the date of man ? 

The virtuous foul purfties a nobler aim. 
And life regards but as a fleeting dream : ' 
She Jongs to wake, and wilhes to get free. 
To launch from earth into eternity. 
For while the boundlefs theme extends our though^ 
Ten thoufand thou(and rolling years are nought. 


A REASONABLE CLUESTION. 

FROM PRtOR's SOLOMON. 

« 

IF, when the branch cut off, a withered rod 
Should at a word pronounc'd revive and bud : 
^ Is this more ftrange than that the mountain's brow, 
Strip'd by December's froft, and white with fnow. 
Should pufh, in fpring, ten thoufand thoufand buds. 
And boaft returning leaves, and blooming woods i 
That each fucceffive night, from opening heaven. 
The food of angels fhall to man be given ; 
Is this more ftrange, than that with common bread 
Our fainting bodies every day are fed ; 
Than that each grain and feed confum*d in earth, 
Raifes its ftore, and multiplies its birth; 
And from the handful which the tiller fows. 
The labor'd fields rejoice, and future harveft flows? 

'•^ THE 
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THE CHRISTIAN HERO. 

IMMORTAL God ! whom men and angels own. 
Thro' boundlefs firft and laft, i am, alone ! 
Who fhall, approved, thy fearching teft endure? 
Or in thy blifsful realms a place fecure— — 
He, who with care the word divine furveys. 
And by the gofpel-rule direfts his ways 5 
Who looks to JESUS as his only guide. 
And hopes to live becaufe his saviour died : 
O power fupreme ! whence every gift proceeds, 
Affift my mufe to fing his wond'rous deeds : 
Say, whence fuch courage to the christian given. 
As fpums the earth, and burtts the gates of heaven f 

Afham'd fo long a flave to fiends below. 
And forc'd the downward way to endlefs woe 5 
He breaks his bands, and fnaps th' infernal chain. 
And back for happier regions turns again. 
Now conqueft after conqueft greets his eyes^ 
And battle after battle SATAN flies j 
Till the whole man is to obedience brought. 
And CHRIST, as Lord, prefides in every thought. 
Now love, zeal, fear — dart forth their powerful rays. 
Add beam to beam, and croud into a blaze j 
Mortals admiring, every virtue fcan. 
Revere th* almighty, and approve the man ; 
Get round, in lift'ning throngs to hear him tell. 
How bright the truth that guides his fteps fo well ; 

Pleas'd 


Pleas'd he relates the deeds his Lord hath done^ 
His high atchievements, and his battles won : 
How he fubdu'd the proud infernal king. 
And took from grifly pEATH his baneful fting; 
In their own regions triumph'd o'er his foes. 
Then left the darkfome fhades and greatly rofc. 
Next, he ecftatic tells. the blifs above. 
The immediate yifion, the feraphic love. 
The growing raptures of that facred place. 
Where faints behold jehovah face to face. 
And while he fings tranfcendent glories there. 
The heavenly mufic charms th' attentive earj' 
Mortals attend, renounce the ways of fin. 
Weep o'er paft faults, and upright lives begin. 

Nor does his goodnefs end in things above, 
Foreartiily things alike difplay his love; 
His lib'ral hands to others wants extend. 
And while he has, the poor can't want a friend ; 
The wounded foul in him finds kind redrefs, 
Th' afflidied widow, and the fatherlefs ; 
All he can give his needy brethren fhare. 
And what he cannot give, he begs in prayer. 
Thefe pious-deeds alarm the realms of dread. 
And SATAK, trembling, rears his frightful head; 
Sees the bold hero (kim the heavenly way, 
And thro' his regions fcatter deep difmay ; 
Nor dares approach in this furprifing ftrait. 
To quell the foe, or fave his finking ftate : 
Yet dreadful couofels, dreadful fears impart. 
And forces vanquiOi'd, ftrength gives place to art. 

The 
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The ferpcnt^s feed is fummon'd from below. 
To intercept the saint, and work his woe ; 
Storms after ftorms arife ! the hero's grieved 
By MEN his bounteous hands have oft reliev'd; 
By MEN, their helliih parents perfed): fpawn. 
Who, like him know, when beft to frown or fawn : 
Now, feeming friends would balmy fweets afford. 
Now, raging foes whirl round the glitt'ring fwordj 
Here, wily hypocrites intreat to turn. 
And there, true fons of romb cry— — do, or burn. 
Yet, tho' in murd'rous hands with woes oppreft. 
No objed dread, no rage difturbs his breaft; 
But, while they fcorn, he's finging heavenly lays. 
And while they loud blafpheme— -behold, he prays ! 

If GOD, to prove him, wonted aid denies, 
Affli£ts with fcorpions, or the fcourge applies j 
He owns his hand, fubmiflive, like a son. 
And fays no more, but — lord, thy will be done! 
*Tis true, he's plunged into deepeft \yoes 
When jESUS frowns, and wrath eternal glows; 
'Tis then he pours out all his foul in tears, 
*Tis then his god difpels his gloomy fears. 

Thus does th' immortal man of heavenly birth, 
Purfue his warfare thro' this venal earth : 
Forgetting what's behind, he looks before. 
And longs, and ftrives, to reach the blifsful fliore j 
Nor longs nor ftrives in vain ; — the prize is won I 
His race is finifli'd, and his work is done ! 
Swift on a cherub's wings the hero flies. 
And flaming legions guard him thro' the fkies: 

I . The 
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The blazing portals of the realms of day. 
At his approach, fly ope' to fpeed his way ; 
And fhining saints in joyful crouds appear. 
Commend his deeds, and bid him welcome there. 
At laft, before immanuel's throne he's brought. 
And hears — well done — for every battle fought* 
Receives the crown, and takes his bleft abode. 
Where ftreams of life make glad the sons of coo« 
Nor are his glories to that world confined. 
But an exalted fplendor ftays behind ; 
His worthy deeds, age does to age proclaim. 
And ichildrens children join to blefs his name ; 
Or, if a FEMALE thus obtains the prize. 
Hark ! how her fame thro' future ages flFes ! 
—There's many daughters worthy deeds have done^ 
But thou, in thine, excell'ft them eveiy one. 


ON CHARITY. 

• 

THOU heaven-born gift of more exalted kindfl 
Thou fpotlefs virtue of the chriftian mind I 
Each other a6l inferior far to thee, 
•Shrinks with its caufes, and refrains to be : 
But thou aflert'ft thy kindred birth from htgh^ 
Sublimely bright, beyond th? power to die. 


THOUGHTS 
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THOUGHTS ON PHILIP. 1. xxiii. 

t AM ZN A STRAIGHT BETWZIN TWO, HAVING A DSSIXX T«i 
pS OI88OLVJED4 AND TO BE WITH CHRIST. 

FROM H U O d. 

How fhall I do to fix my doubtful love? 
Shall I remain below, or foar above ? 
Here, earth detains me, and retards my flighty 
There, heaven invites me to fublime delight : 
Heaven calls aloud, and bids me hafte away. 
While earth allures, ^nd gently whifpers, ftay ! 
But hence thou fly inchantrefs of my heart! 
I'll break thy fetters, and defpife thy art, 
Hafte, hafte, kind fate, unlock my prifon door! 
Were I releas'd, my foul aloft fhould foar? 
Seef, LORD ! my ftruggling arms tow'rds thee are fcnt^ 
And ftrive to grafp thee in their wide extent. 
Oh ! bad I power to mount above the pole^ . . 
And touch the centre of my longing foul I 
Tho* torn in funder as I raptur*d flee, 
I'd lofe one half, might t'other reach but thee^ 
But thou above derid'ft my weak defigns. 
And ftill oppofeft what thy word injoins. 
Vainly I beg what thou doft ftill deny. 
And ftretch my hands to reach what's plac'd too high. 
Oft to myfelf falfe hopes of thee I feign. 
And think thou kindly com'ft to break my chain. 

Now, 
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Ndw, now, I iry^ iriy foul (hall foar above! 

But this alas ! was all diflembled love. 

Sure thi^ belief fotne pity might obtain ; 

Thou fhould'ft at leaft for this have broke my chaih« 

But if Fm ftill confin*di my wings 1*11 try 5 

And if I fail, in great attempts I die;. 

But fee ! he comes, and as he glides along. 
He waves his hand, and feems to fay, Come on* ' 
I'll rife, and flee into his lov'd embrace. 
And fiiatch a kifs, a thoufand, from his face. 
Now, now he's near, his facred robe I touch. 
And I jfhkll grafp him at the next approach : 
But he, alas [ has mock'd my vaiii defign. 
And fled thefe arms, thefe flighted arms of mine : 
For tho' the diflance ne'er fo little be. 
It feems th' extremes of the vaft globe to me. 
Thus does my love my longings tantalize. 
And bids me follow, while too faft he flies. 

As a chain'd maftifF begging to be loofe,' 
With refllefs clamors fills the deafeii'd houfe 5 
But if deny'd, his teeth the chain engage. 
And vents on that their inofFenfive rage : 
So I complain, petition to be freed. 
And humbly proftrate beg the help I need. 
But when my loVe my earneft fuit denies^ 
Deaf as the rocks to my repeated cries. 
Then I againft my hated CLOO exclainij 
And on my chain lay all the guilty blame. 
Thus grief pretends, by giving paffion vent^ 
To eafe the pairi of my imprifonment« 

M But 
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.u.civ olonie the chain alone, 
.... vjWv .ac crud hand that tyM it on. 
' i's.»: uwgac the heavy load of chains I bear, 
J^coic A Renegade flave to wear; 
Jut why this barih ill ufage. Love, to me, 
VVhoii? whole endeavor is to come to thee ? 
But when my foul attempts that lofty flight, 
•Tis ftill fuppreft by a grofs body's weight. 
So fare young birds, by nature wing'd in vain. 
Whom fportful boys with fcanty threads reftrain ; 
When eager to retrieve their native air. 
They rife a little height, and flutter there : 
But having to their utmoft limits flown, [down* 
The more they ftrive to mount, they fall the fafter 
Each, tho' it fleeps in its young tyrant's breaft. 
And is with banquets from his lips careft 5 
Yet prizes more the freedom of the wood. 
Than all the dainties of its coftly food. 
Could TEARS diflJ)lve my chains, O with what eafe 
I'd weep a deluge for a quick releafe ! 
But tears are vain; reach, lord! thy hands tome. 
And in return I'll ftretch my chains to thee. 
Thou, only thou canft loofe my bands ; for none 
Can take them ofl^, but he who put them on. 


SACRED 
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SACRED CONTENTMENT. 

I 

DEDICATED TO THE AFFLICTED MIKD. 

[beam^ 

GREAT foufce of bllfs, fend down a gracious 
To clear his thoughts, who makes content hid 
theme. 
Content tranfcends a crown, 'tis wifdom's mark j 
>Choice manna trcafur'd in religion's ark : 
. A perfeft watch, whofe motions firmly hold, 
A chymic ftone that lead converts to gold : 
An oliv? branch brought in a turtle's bill. 
An anchor which at fea fecures us ftill : 
A calm in ftdrms ; a peace where wars invade ; 
In frofts a fun-lhine, and in heats a fliade : 
That high-tun'd harmony for which we long, 
A fweet prreludium to an heavenly fong : 
A Canaan that with ftreams of honey flowSj 
A graft whereon the fruit of life- tree grows : 
Th' embroidery that the kirig's fair daughter wears^ 
When (he all-glorious in her foul appears : 

The hearths blight ruby- ' who's with this endu'd^ 

Shines like a ftar of the firft magnitude. 

But difcontent the aftive mind withdraws 
From facred duties, and from reafon's laws : 
Changeth to difmal night fweet comfort's day,- 
Prolongeth crofTes, and doth bleffings ftay. 

M a *Ti3 
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*Tis a dry dropfy that confumes life's powers, 
A lump of leaven that all fweetnefs fours j 
A prickly thorn that fefters in the mind, 
A breach where all temptations enfrance find. 
This lies in labor of its own diftrefs. 
Brought forth by pride, brought up by peeviflincft. 
That Nabal-heart in which it makes abode. 
Like IfTachar doth couch 'twixt double load* 
Fordifcontent, not miferies, weigh us down. 
Water within, not that without, doth drown. 
While to life's moments all our care we bend. 
We live unmindful of a death lefs end. 

Content, rejefting toys, minds things to come, 
Aflur'd to have enough to bring her Home. 
She bids the worldling not for wealth afpire. 
The greateft wealth is to contract defire : 
She treafures mercies in a grateful heart. 
Content and thankfulnefs all blifs impart. 

Thrice happy he who on his God relies. 
And, flighting earth, to heaven erefts his eyes; 
Who, free from care, is pleas'd with what is his. 
The world's whole lott'ry proves a blank to this : 
Vexation is a fin, for that lament, 
Moft difcontented for thy difcontent. 


THOUGHTS 
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THOUGHTS ON PSALM xtii. ii. 

WHIN SHALL X COMS AMO^APPXAR BZFORK THE PRZSENTE 

OP GOD? 

FROM HUGO, 

WITH promis'd joys my ears thou oft di(J'ft fill. 
But they are only joys of promise ftill. 
Did'ft thou not fay thou foon would'ft call me home } 
Be juft, my Love, and kindly whifper, Conie ! * 
** Expefting lovers count each hour a day, 
** And death to them's lefs dreadful than delay." 
A tedious train of months and years is gone. 
Since firft thou bid'ft me hope, yet gave me none. 
Why with delays doft thou fo damp my love. 
And fail my vain expe(3ancies above ,? 
While thus th* infulting croud derides my woe, 
Where's now thy Love ? how well he keeps his vow ? 
Halle then, and home thy longing lover take, ^ 
If not for mine, yet for thy promise fake. 

When fhall I come before thy throne, and fee 
Thy glorious fceptre kindly ftretch'd to me ? 
For THEE I pine, for thee I am undone. 
As drooping flow'rs that want their parent fun. 
O cruel tort'rer of my wounded foul. 
Grant me thy prefencc, and I fhall be whole ! 
O when, thou author of my plaintive moan. 
When fhall I fee thee on thy blifsful throne i 

M 3 Soon 
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Soon as unwelcome night begins its fway^ 
And throws its fable mantle o'er the day ; 
The withering glories of the garden fade, 
And weeping groves bewail their lonely fhade ; 
To melancholy filence men retire, 
And no fwect note founds from the feather'd choir: 
But hardly can the rifing morn difplay 
The purple enfigns of approaching day. 
But the glad .gardens deck themfelves anew. 
And groves refrefh'd Ihake off their heavy dew: 
To daily labor man himfelf devotes. 
And birds in anthems ftrain their little throats. 
So without THEE, I grieve, I pine, I mourn j 
So triumph, fo revive, at thy return. 
But THOU, unkind, bid'ft me delight my eyes 
With other beauties, other rarities. 
Sometimes thou bid'ft me mai;k the flow'ry field. 
What various fcent and fhews the meadows yield ; 
Then to the stars thou doft diredl my fight. 
For they from thine derive their borrow'd light. 
Then fay'ft, contemplate man ! in him thou'It fee 
The great refemblance of thy love and me. 
Why would'ft thou thus deceive me with a ihade, 
A trifling image, that will quickly fade ? 
My fancy ftoops not to a mortal aim. 
Thou, thou haft kindled, and muft quench my flame. 

O glorious face, worthy a power divine. 
Where love and awe with equal mixture fliine F 
Triumphant majcfty of that bright ray 
Where blufhing angels proftrate homage pay ! 

We 
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We in thy works thy fix'd imprefBons trace. 
Yet ftill but faint reile£lions of thy face. 
When this inchanted world's compared with thee. 
Its boafted beauty's all deformity : 
The truth of this the fages beft declare. 
Who on the mount thy bleft fpeftators were : 
Thy (hining vifage all the God confeft. 
And lambent flames thy facred temples dreft. 

Nor can we blame thy great apoftle's zeal. 
To whom thou did'ft that pieafing fight reveal ; 
Who, flighting all before accounted dear. 
Was ftraight for building tabernacles there. 
Yet he beheld thee clouded with a veil. 
The killing rays thou kindly did'ft conceal : 
He faw a milder flame thy face furround. 
And all thy ^ories with lefs glory crown'd : 
As when the filver moon's reflefted beam. 
In fome clear evening gilds the fmiling ftream : 
Or cloud-born lightning in its nimble race 
Paints on a trembling wave its blujfhing face^ 

Oh ! when Ihall I behold thee all ferene. 
Without one envious cloud' to intervene i 
When will that happy day of vifion be. 
When I (hall near approach, great God, to thee ? 
When diftant faith (hall in near vifion ceafe. 
And with my fight my fervent love increafe ? 
That happy day, dear as thefe eyes Ihall be. 
And more than all the deareft things, but thee. 

'Tis true, the facred elements impart 
Thy virtual prefence to my faithful heart ;. 

M 4 This, 
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This, thof a great, is an imperfect blifi^ 
T' embrace a cloud for the bright God I wifli j 
To nobler joys my longing foul would fly, * 
And view thee in the heights of majefty. 


EPIGRAM 

ON THE EXCELLENCY OF THE MARRIAGE STATE. 

'. . . > . 

^* MAkRIAGE IS HONORABtE IN ALL/* 

HAIL, wedded love ! by gracious cop defign'd 
At once the fource and glory of mankind ! 
'Tis this, can toil and grief and pain afluage. 
Secure our youth, and dignify our age ; ^ 
'Tis this, fair fame and guiltlefs pleafure brings^ 
And Ihakes rich plenty from its brooding wings i 
Gilds duty's rougheft paths with friendfliip's ray. 
And ftrews with rofes fweet the narrow way. * 
Not fo the harlot — if it lawful be 
To mention vice, when praifing chaftity— 
Not fo the harlot plights her venal vow. 
With heart obdurate, and Corinthian brow. 
She fawns unfriendly, pra£Us*d to beguile, ' 
Stings while ihe weeps, and murders in a fmilca 
Fame, peace, and virtue, ihe at once defiroys. 
And damns, moil furely, whom ihe moft enjoys. 

THOUGHTS 
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THOUGHTS ON CANT. vin. xiv, 


MArE HASTE, MY BELOVED, AND BE LIKE THE ROE OR TRS 
YOUNG HART UPON THE MOUNTAINS OF SPICES. 


FROM HUGO. 

r 

HASTE, my bright fun ! hafte from my dazzl'd 
Too weak to bear thy too refulgent light : [fight^ 
- How does my tongue my love-fick foul betray ? 
This bids him fly, whom that would beg to ftay. 
Why Ihould I then his abfence thus engage. 
The grant will make one tedious hour an age ? 
Yet his too beauteous beams forbid his ftay ; 
Fly then, my Love, or lay thofe beams away ! 
Hadft thou onlme this harfh injun£tion laid. 
The killing found at once had ftruck me dead : 
But thy own flame, not mine, would have it fo, 
I jfhould be ages in pronouncing go ! 
I would not wifli what now I do intreat ; * • 

Then ftay, and let me not perfuade thee yet ! 
Stay, ftay my Life, and turn the deafen'd ear ! 
Sure what I wouldnot fpeak, thou fliould'ft not hear. 
Hence let the wind my feign'd petition bear ! 
'Twas urgent fear, that formed the hafly prayV. 
Yet oh ! this melting heat forbids thy ftay; 
l^ly, fly, my Lovej I bum if thou delay. 

Oh! 
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Oh I let thy hafte outftrip the hunted hind ; 
But that's too flow; fly Hke the fwifter wind ! 


' Fly tiU thou leav'ft ev'n flagging thought behind ! J 
Yet in thy flight a longing look beftow, 
A^parting glance, that fpeaks thee loth to go. 
When that is dqne, renew thy fpeed away ; 
Fly, fly, my Love, there's death if thou delay ! 
Behold thofe lofty (ky-faluting hills. 
Where rich perfume from weeping trees difl:ills! 
Where laufels, cedars, and foft myrtles grow, 

^ And all the fpice Arabia can beftow : 
To their high tops dired thy nimble flight. 
Till thou, like them, art vanifb'd from my fight ! 
Fly to the beigjits where raptur'd.fer^phs fing. 
And foiiling cherdbs exercife. their wing I 
Fly till the ftars appear as much below 
Thy hiimble ftation, as above it now! 
Thofe places are inur'd to heat and fire. 
And what I dread, is what they moft defire. 
One fpark's fuflicient to inflame my foul ; 
Impart a ray, nor once.tranfmit the whole. 
Ti^ let thy hafte the hunted hind out go. 
And yet, methinks, thou ftiould'ft not leave me lb f 
Fly where thou may'ft with pleafure oft look back. 
Nor from my fight too far a journey take : 
Keep fuch a diftance as yon glorious fun. 
When moft he lights. and gilds the paler moon f 
But oh ! the treach'ry of my foul forgive ! 
I cannot with thee, nor without thee, live. 

If 
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if thou art near, I burn ; remote, I freeze ; 

And either diftance does alike difpleafe. 

Then fo approach nie, lord, I thee defire, 

Tbat I may feel thy warmth, but not thy FIRE« 

Fly^ then, my Life ! fail as the hunted deer ^ 

But neither go too far, nor ftay too near ! 

And when thou'rt gone, on reedy pipes PU play. 

Sing loud thy praifes, then alternate pray ; 

And when I've wearied out the tedious night. 

With a new tafk I will myfelf delight. 

ril carve at large on every fpreading tree 

Our Love's original and hiftory. 

What time remains I'll dedicate to fleep. 

But thou, my waking thoughts lov'd obje£t keep. 

See while I fpeak, behold, I melt away ! 
Hafte thy ungrateful flight, nor thus delay ! 
Go, wing'd with fpeed, yet thy departure mourn. 
And let thy hafte imply a fwift return. 


ON ST. PAUL'S CONVERSION. 

PRAISE to the power whofe love's unerring dart 
Transflx'd a saul, and rent his Jewiih heart i 
His darknefs fcatter'd and his mind inform'd. 
While fweet remorfe fos .n) |^l i ng bofom warm'd. 
Such was the man ! whom mercy's eye fevere 
Struck to the earth, and ftopt his mad career. 
Bid him — " arife" — and riling from the ground, 
•* Go forth and preach the mercy he had found !'* 

PART 


4 
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PART OF PSALM XC. PARAPHRASED. 

NO fooner time his hafty flight began. 
And the warm clod was moulded into man. 
Than man commenc'd his God's peculiar care^ 
Fled to his arms, and fmil'd ferencly there : 
And the fame goodnefs and almighty power 
Beam on the race, which beamM on one before. 

Before the flcies their ambient arch difplay'd. 
Or the foundations of the world were laid, 
Jehovah fill'd his everiafting throne, 
|i> boundlefs blifs unrivall'd and alone : , 
And when the fun forgets to rule the day. 
And nature's rolling wheels (hall ceafe to play. 
In undimini(h'd pomp he (hall remain. 
And vaft eternity fliall be his reign. 

Lord ! as our lives were'kindled by thy breathy 
So at thy pleafure we refign to death. 
Quit all the gay diftinftions once we wore. 
Sink to our duft, and rife to earth no more. 

The tedious travel of a thoufand years 
Before thine all-enfolding view appears 
Short as the tranfient hours of yefter-Iight, 
Or the laft watch that Volts the gates of night. 

As rivers, fwoln with fierce defcending rains, 
O'ertop their banks, and rufli into the plains. 
Bound, foam, and thunder with tempeftuous forcc^ 
And fpread refiftlefs ravage in their courfe. 

So 
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So from life's carelefs walks with headlong fway 
Death's fudden torrent fweeps our lives away« 

When fkep has hufli'd the day's fad cares to reft. 
What vain illufions revel in our breaft ! 
Yet, big with truth, and weighty import, feem 
The air-drefs'd phantoms of the fhad'wy dream : 
Thus through our fpan gay fcenes of blifs beguile. 
But vanity's the harveft of the toiL f ikies. 

As flow'rs, 'when morn's firft fplendors gild the 
Charm in the dew-drops, and in verdure rife, 
So, while our race their youthful beauties wear. 
Vigor and joy on every brow appear; 
But, ere the fun withdraws his ev'ning ray. 
They droop and wither in their laft decay, 

Urg'd by neceflity, with painful feet 
The broken rock^ and gloomy vale we beat. 
Meet the dark frown of an offended God, 
And groan beneath the vengeance of his rod. 
Our fins that red with flagrant horrors rife. 
Stretch to the loweft hell, and fcale the fkies. 
Numerous, as ftars that ftrew th' etherial plain. 
Or fands that bound the billows of the main. 
Stand all unfolded to jehovah's fight. 
Though wrapt from mortals in impervious night. 

Admit it, heaven fhould check the ftroke of fate 
Tiir life protrafted reach'd its utmoft date, 
Or to the vital glafs new fands fhould pour. 
Till, feventy winters paft, we fill'd the fcore, 
A wfeary pilgrimage we ftill muft go. 
And pant beneath a growing load of woe j 

- Till 
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Till nature, with her toils and griefs oppreft. 
Would figh impatient for the hour of reft 
.O dread jEHoV AH, who can ever know 
The weight of vengeance in thine angry brow? 
Ev'n fear fcarce images thy funds of ire. 
And thought flies flower than thy darted fire. 
Then teach me. Maker, the celeftial fkill 
To meafure life, and life's demands fulfil. 
That death for me may take the feraph's charms, 
And I enraptur'd rufli into his arms. 
Shake off this cumb'rous clod, and wing my way 
To a blefl: manfion in the realms of day. 


THOUGHTS IN HEALTH. 

WHEN ficknefs (hall affail my noblefl: part. 
And rufti impetuous on my throbbing hearty 
When pain pofl^efs'd of every nerve appears. 
And nought but palenefs my fall'n vifage wears ; 
When every earthly wifli (hall fade away. 
And death fhall chill the^iff'ning corfe to clay ; 
Do thou, GREAT GOD ! in that furprizing hour, 
Suftain my fpul by thy almighty power : 
Let faith, let hope, let ecftacy of love. 
Wing me to reach the blifsful fcenes above ; 
To join the choir where each thy glory fings. 
And hail tfiumphant thee, blefl: king of kings. 

C H A- 
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CHARITY. 

I COR. CHAP. XIII. PARAPHRASED. 

• . ■ - ' ' . 

BY MR. PRIOR. 

DI D (Venter founds adorn my flowing tongue. 
Than evfer man pronounc'd, or angel (ung : 
Had I all knowledge, human and divine. 
That thought can reach, or fcience can define 5 
And had I power to give that knowledge birth. 
In all the fpeeches of the babbling ^arth : 
Did Shadrach's zeal my glowing breaft infpire. 
To weary tortures and rejoice in fire; 
Or had I faith like that which Ifrael faw. 
When Mofes gave them miracles, and law 5 
Yet gracious charity, indulgent gueft. 
Were not thy power exerted in my breaft, 
Thofe fpeeches would fend iip unheeded prayV; 
That fcorn of lif6 would be but wild defpair : 
A cymbal's found were better than my voice: 
My faith were form : my eloquence were noife. 

Charity," decent, modeft, eafy, kind^ • 
Softens the high^ and rears the abje£t mind ; 
Knows with juftrei^s^ and gentle hand to guide. 
Betwixt vil^ (hame, and arbitrary pride. 
Not foon provokM, ihe eafily forgives : 
And much (he fufier^, as ihe much believes. 
Soft peace ihe brings where-evei* ihe arrives ^ 
She builds our quiet, as ihe forms our lives : * 

. ^I Lays 
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JL^ys the rough paths of peevifli nature ev^d^ 
And opens in each heart a little heaven^ 

Each other gift, which doi on man beftows^ 
Its proper bounds^ and due refle£):ion kno>^s : 
To one fixM purpofe dedicates its power; 
And finifhing its a£t^ exifts iib ihbre. 
Thus in obedience to what heaven deerees. 
Knowledge (hall fail, and prophecy fhall c^afe 1 
But lafting charity's more ample fwayi 
Nor bound by time^ nor fubje<£t to decay. 
In happy triumph fhall for ever live, 
And endlefs good difFufe^ and endlefs praife cec^ive* 

As thro' the artift's intervening glafs, 
Our eye obferves the diftant planets pafs ; 
Alittle wedifcover; but allowj 
That more remains unfeen, than art can (hoviti .. 
So whilft our mind its knowledge would improve 
(Its feeble eye intent on things above) 
High as we may, we lift our reafon up, ' i 
By faith directed, and confirm'd by hope t 
Yet are we able only to furvey 
Dawnings of beams, and promifes of day* 
Heaven's fuller effluence mocks our dazzled Agfat} 
Too great its fwiftnefs, and too ftrong.its light, . 

But foon the piediate clouds ih^l be difpell'd^ 
The fun fhall then be face to face behdd. 
In all his robes, with all his glory on^ 
Seated fublime on his meridian throne^ 

Then conftant faith, and holy hope fhdll diei 
One loft in certainty, and one in joy : 

; Whilft 


Whilft thou, more happy power, fair cHARitV^ 
Triumphant fifter, greateft of the three. 
Thy office, and thy nature ftill the fame; 
Lading thy lamp, and unconfum'd thy flame^ 
Shalt ftill furvive 

Shalt ftand before the hoft of heaven cOnfoftj 
Fc^ ever bleffing and for ever bleft. 


THE FOLLY OF LAUGHING AT SIN; 

BY THE LATE MR, JOSEPH ST^NNEtT, 

FOOLS MAKE A MOCJt AT SIN. PMOVERBS XIV. IX. 

WHOlaughs at fin, laughs at His Maker's frowns ; 
Laughs at the fword of vengeance o*er his head : 
Laughs at the great Redeemei-'s tears and wounds. 
Who but for fin had neither Wept lior bled. 

Who laughs at fin, laughs at the num'rous woes 
That have the guilty world fo oft befel ; 
Laughs at the whole creation's groans and thr'oes^ 
At all the fpoils of death and pains of hell. 

Who laughs at fin, laughs at his own difeafe. 
Welcomes approaching tof nnients with his fm'iles; 
Dares at his foul's expence his fancy pleafe,- 
Affronts his gob, hifnfdf 6f blifs beguiles^ 

Who laughs at fin, fports With his guilt and (hzme^ 
Laughs at the errors of his fenfelefs mind ; 
For fo abfurd a fool there wants a name^ 
Expreffive of a folly fo refiii'd, 

N *«ssrc 


[ 194 ] 


PART OF VL CHAP. MATTHEW^ 

WHEN my bre^ labors with 6ppreffiv^)c(U«) 
And o'er my cheek dbfcends the falting'KK^, 
While all my warring paffions are at ftrife, 
Oh, let me liften to the words of life ! 
. Raptures deep-felt his do£lrine did impart. 
And thus he rais'd froih earth the drooping hea^. 

Think not, when all your fcanty flores afford. 
Is fpread at once upon the fparing board ; 
Think not, when Worn the homely robe app6ars^ 
While, on tfie roof, the howling tempeft bears j 
What farther (hall this feeble life fuftain. 
And what (hall cloath thefe fliiv'ring limbs agsin. 
Say, does not life its nouriflimfent exceed i 
And the fair body its invefting weed i 

Behold ! and look away your low defpair-^ 
See the light tenants of the barren air: 
To them^ nor ftores, nor granaries belongs , 
Nought, but the woodland, and thepleafing folig; 
Yet, your kind heavenly Father bends his eye 
On the leaft wing that flits along the fky. 
To him they fing, when fpring renews the plain; 
To him they cry, in winter's pinching reign ; 
Nor is their mufic,^ nor their plaint in vain : 
He hears the gay, and the diftrefsful call. 
And with unfparing bounty fills them all. 

I Obfervc 
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Obferve the riling lily's fnowy grace; 
OWerve the various vegetable race; 
They neither toil, norfpin, but carelefs^row. 
Yet fee how warm they blufh ! how bright they glow ! 
What regal veftments can with them compare ! 
What king fo (hining ! or what queen fo fair! 

If, cefdelefs thus the fowls of heaven he ficedsy 
if'o'er the fields fuch lucid r9^s hp fp^^s ; 
Will he not care for you, ye faithleft, f^y ! - ^ 

Is he unwile I oi*, are ye ^ef^ than they I 


A THOUGHT AT WAKINQ. 

ATTEND, my foiil, thfe, early t>ird$ infpire 
Thy grov'ling thoughts with pure celeftial fire; 
They froni their template fleep awalce, and pay 
Their thankful anthemsj for the new-born day. 
See how the tuneful lark is mounted high^ 
And j poet like, falutes the eaftern fky ; 
He warbles thro^ the fragrant air his lays. 
And feems the beauties of the morn to praife ! 
But mAn ! more void of gratitude^ awakes^ 
And gives no thanks for that fweet reft he takes ; 
Looks on the glorious fun's new-kindled flame. 
Without one thought of Him from whom it came ; 
The wretch unhallow'd does the day begin. 
Shakes off his sloth, but (hakei^not off his siK. 

N 2 KNOW 
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KNOW YOURSELF. 

BY THE LATE DR. ARBUTHNOT. 

WHAT am I ? howproduc'd ? and for what end ? 
Whence drew I being ? to what period tend ? 
Am I the abandon'd orphan of blind chance ; 
Dropt by wild atoms in diforder*d dance ? 
Or from an endlefs chain of caufes wrought? 
And of unthinking fubftance, born with thought ? 
By motion which began without a caufe. 
Supremely wife, without defign or laws ? 
Am I but what I feem, mere flefli and blood 5 
A branching channel, with«a mazy flood ? 
The purple ftream that thnjugh my vtfTel glides. 
Dull and unconfcious flows like common tides : 
The pipes through which the circling juices flray. 
Are not that thinking I, no more than they 2 
This frame compacted with tranfcendent flcill. 
Of moving joints obedient to my willy 
Nurs'd from the fruitful glebe, like yonder tree. 
Waxes and waftes ; I call it mine, not me ^ 
New matter ftill the mould'ring mafs fuftains. 
The manfion changed, the tenant ftill remains : 
And from the fleeting ftream, repair'd by food, / 
Diftinft, as is the fwimmer from the flood. 
What am I then ? fure, of a nobler birth 
By parents right : I own as mother, earth ; 

But 
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But claim fuperior lineage by my si»p 
Who warm'd th'ii.,»i.- t • ^ ^ sike. 

Seem wing'd ^^^t ' "' "''"' '^'^ 
Ty.tothisma4gi:btlHl:j,;-^^^ 

What fteady porrs thelelT"^ ""^^" '°" ' 

Thro' the fame TrackS '"^'^'^ "«'«"« guide, 
T »> L . , tracjciefs paths of l«"*naiefi v^j 1 
I trace the bJazimrx— U -trtai/, '"^'«'^o.d/ 

oTiefe godlike thoughts, while eager I purlue. 
Some glitt'ring trifle ofFer'd to my view, 
A gnat, an inle<£l, of the meaneft kind, 
Erafe the new-born image from my mind j 
Some beaftly want, craving, importunate. 
Vile as the grinning maftiiF at my gate. 
Calls ofF from heavenly truth this reas'ning me. 
And tells me I'm a brute as much as he. 
If on fublimer wings of love and praife. 
My foul above the ftarry vault I raife, 
Lur'd by fome rain conceit, or {hameful luft, 
I flag, I drop, and flutter in the dufl. 
The tow'ring lark thus from her lofty ftrain. 
Stoops to an emmet, or a barley grain. 
By adverfe gufts.of jarring inftinfts toft, 
I rove to one, now to Jthe other aoaft j 

N. 3 To 
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■ To blifs unknown my lofty foul afpi^«, 
Mv lot unequal to my vaft defircs. 

As^'mongft th. hinds a child of royal bu A 
F„dThifhighpedigr«byconc.o^w^^^ 

So man. amongft his ^ 1°''^'?'^ ' ^J^^.''* 
Sees he'. ^ king» but 'tis a king deposd 
pI^ him, beafts ! you by no law confin d* 

';^ la f- ^-7 Pt;'^rol vS :» way, 

rf Td TtWaidTknlwTedge ftrays , 
Confcrunded, by tnc aiu u o 

Too weak to choofe, F» '=»»«>«"g ?'l ^^^^^^^ 
o„» moment gt><^±hiiJil«if!ire and diitalte, 

■• Not happy J, but amus'd upon the road. 

And, like you, thoughtlefs of his laft abode. 
Whether ne:^t fun his being Ihall reftrain. 
To endlefe nothing, happinefs, or pain. 

Around me, lo, the thinking thoughtlefs crew,. 
Bewilder'd each, their different paths purfue; 
Of them I afk the way ; the firft replies. 
Thou art a God ; and fends mfe to the (kies. 
' Down on this turf (the next) thoii two-lcgg'd beaft. 
There fix thy lot, thy blifs, and endlefs reft : 
Between tbefe wide extreams the length is fuch, 
I find I know too little or too itiuch. 

** Almighty povver, by whofe moft wife command, 
•• Helplefs, forlorn, uncertain here I ftand ; 
** Take thrs faint glimmering of thyfelf away, 
« Or break intb my foul with pcrfe<a day j'* 

This 
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This faid, expanded l^y the facred tespt. 

The balm, the light, the gui4e of b}i\s perplc|f '^ ; 

Thu^ the benigl^ted traveller wl?o llr^y^ 

Throygh doubtful paths, enjoys thq morping j^f } 

The nightly mift, and thic)c4ercend ing de^j. 

Parting, unfold the fields, and vaylfed blue. 

truth divine ! enlighten-^ by ttiy r^y^ 

1 g^opfi ^ud guefs np piore, bijt foe my w^yi 
Thou <p)e^dft tlf e ff cret qf my high cjpiceiftiy 
And told oie MThat thofe my^Lc tPk^os me^nt } 
Marks of my birth, wbiqh I h^d wprj^ ip v^ 

** Too hard for worldjy fagcs to e:!^p]^n j 
" Zeno's were vain, v^in EPxcufys' fchemcs, 
« Their fyft^s falfe, dclp/^v? w^jre tfieir drqin^Ji j 
«« UnfcilPd by two-fold nature to diyid^, 
" One nurs'd by pleafure, ^pd onp w^*?'^ by pridj?: 
" Thofe jarring truths \yhiph huip^n arf ^g^il?, 
«* Thy facred page thu« bids me reqopcilis." 
Offspring of Gpd, no lefs thy pedigree, ^ 

What thou once waft^ ?rt npw^ ^^itiU jofi^y b|e, L 
Thy God alpnp CfUi tell, ^Ipnf decree : 3 

Faultlefs thpu drppt from his unerrii^g i)cilU 
With the baie power to fin^ fince fjree pf ^ijl : 
Yet charge not witli thy ^uilt, bis bountep^s Ipvfj^ 
For who has power to walk, has power to rove : 
Who adls by force impell'd, can nought deferve ; 
And wifdom (hort of infinite, may fwerve. 
Borneon thy new-imp'd wings, thou took'ft thy flight. 
Left thy Creator, and the realms of light: 

N4 I>if- 
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Difdain'd his gentle precept to fulfil^ 
And thought to grow a god by doing ill : 
^Though by foul guilt thy heavenly form defac'd^ ^ 
In nature chang'd, from happy manfions chac'd. 
Thou ftill retain'ft fome fparks of heavenly fire. 
Too faint to mount, yet reftlefs to aipirc ; 
Angel enough to feek thy blifs again. 
And brute enough to make thy fearch in vain. 
The creatures now withdraw their kindly ufe. 
Some fly thee, fome torment, and fome feduce; 
Repaft ill fuited to fuch different guefts. 
For what thy fenfe defires, thy foul diftaftes j 
Thy luft, thy curiofity, thy pride, 
Curb'd, or deferred, orbalk'd, orgratify'd. 
Rage on, and make thee equally unblefsM, 
in what thou want'ft, and what thou haft poflefs -d ^ 
In vain thou hop'ft for blifs on this poor clod, " 
Return, and feek thy Father, and thy God : 
Yet think not to regain thy native Iky, 
Borne on the wings of vain philofophy ; 
Myfterious pafTage ! hid from human eyes. 
Soaring you'll fink, and finking you will rife : 
Let humble thoughts thy wary footfteps guide^ 
Regain by meeknefs what you loft by pride. 


BEDLAM. 
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BEDLAM. 

BY THE REV. MR. FITZGERALD. 

WHERE proud Augufla, bleft with long rcpofe. 
Her ancient wall and ruined bulwark (hows ^ 
Clofe by averdant plain, with graceful height 
A (lately fabric rifes to the fight. 
Yet though its parts all elegantly (bine. 
And fweet proportion crowns the whole defign ; 
Though art, in ftrong expreffiye fculpture (hown, ' 
Confummate art informs the breathing fton^^ 
Far other views than thefe within appear. 
And woe and Horror d well ibr ever here. 
For ever from the echoing roofs rebounds 
A dreadful din of heterogeneous founds ; 
From this, from that, from every quarter rife 
jLoud ihouts, and fullen grpans, and doleful cries; 
Heart-foft'ning plaints demand the pitying tear. 
And peals of hideous laughter fhock the car. 

Thus, when in fome fair human form we find 
The lufts all rampant, and the reafon blind, 
Qrley'd we behold fuch beauty given in vain. 
And nature's faireft work furvey with pain. 

Within the chambers which this dome contains. 
In all her frantic forms diftraftion reigns. 
For when the fenfe from various objecJls brings. 
Through organs crazM, the images of things ; 

Ideas 
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Ideas, all extravagant and vain. 

In endlefs fwarms croud in upon the brain : 

The cheated reafon true and felfe confounds. 

And forms her notions from fantaftic grounds. 

Then, if the blood impetuous fwells the veins^ 

And choler in the conftitution reigns. 

Outrageous fury ftraight inflames the foal. 

Quick beats the pulfe, and &srce the eye-balls roll; 

Rattling his chains the wretch all raving lies, 

And roars, and foams ; and earth and heaven dc^^% 

Not fo, when gloomy the black bile prevails. 

And lumpifh phlegm the ihick'ned mafs congeals ; 

All lifelefs then is the poor patient found. 

And fits for ever moping on the ground ^ , 

His a£live powers their uks all forego. 

Nor fenfes, tongue, nor limbs, their fun£lIons knpWt 

In melancholy loft, the vital flame 

Informs, and juft informs the liftlefs frame. 

If brifk the circulating tides advance. 

And nimble fpirits through the fibres dance. 

Then ^11 tht images delightful rife. 

The tickled fancy fparkles through the eycs^ 

The mortal, all to mirth and joy refign'd, ^ 

In every gefture Qxqws his freak^lb mind ; 

Frolic and free, he laughs at fortune's power. 

And plays ten thoufand gambols in an hour. 

NowentVing in, my mufe, thy theme purfue. 
And all the dome, and eafch apartment view. 

Within this lonely lodge, in folemn port, 
Afliiv'rinjg monarch keeps his awful court. 

And 
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And far and wide, as bpundlefs thought can ftray^ 

Extends a vaft imaginary fway. 

Utopian princes bow before his throne, 

|Lrands unexifting hi$ dominion own. 

And airy realms, and regions in the moon. 

The pride of dignity, the pomp of ftate. 

The darling glorie? of the envyM great. 

Rife to his view, and in his fancy fwell. 

And guards and courtiers croud his empty ceU. 

See how he walks majeftic through the throng I 

(Behind he trails his tatter'd robes along) 

And cheaply ble(l, and innocently vain. 

Enjoys the dear delufion of his brain. 

In this fmall fpot expatiates unconfin'd. 

Supreme of monarchs, firft of human kind. 

Such joyful ecftacy as this poiTeft 
On fome triumphal.day great Csefar's breaft $ 
Great Caefar, fcarce beneath the gods ador'd. 
The world's proud viSor, Rome's imperial lord^ 
With all his glories in their utmoft height. 
And all his power difplayM before his fight; 
Unnumber'd trophies grace the pompous train^ 
And captive kings indignant drag their chain. 
With laureird enfigns glitt'ring from afar. 
His legions, glorious part'ners of the war, 
Hisconqu'ring legions march behind the gold en car: 
Whilft fliouts <)n ihouts from gather'd nations rife. 
And endlefs acclamations rend the flcies. 
l^'or this to vex mankind with dire alarms. 
Urging with rapid (peed his reftlefs arms. 

From 
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From clime to clime the mighty madman flew. 
Nor tafled quiet, nor contentment kne\v, 
But fpread wild ravage all the world abroad. 
The plague of nations, and the fcourge of god. 

Poor Cloe — whom yon little cell contains. 
Of broken vows and faithlefs man complains : 
Her heaving bofom fpeaks her inward woe j 
Her tears in melancholy filcnce flow. 
Yet flill her fond defires tumultuous rife. 
Melt her fad foul, and languifh in her eyes. 
And from her wild ideas as they rove. 
To all the tender images of love j 
And flill (he fooths and feeds the flattVing pain, 
Falfe ^s he is, ftill, flill fhe loves her fwain, 
To bopelefs paffian yields her heart a prey ; 
And fighs and fings the livelong hours away. 

So mourns th' imprifon'd lark his haplefs fate^ 
In love's foft feafon ravifh'd from his mate, 
Fondly fatigues his unavailing rage. 
And hops and flutters round and round his cage. 
And moans and droops, with pining grief oppreft, 
Whilft fweet Complainings warble from his breafl:. 

Lo ! Here a wretch to avarice refign'd, 
'Midft gathered fcraps, and fhreds, and rags confined ; 

His riches thefe for thefe he rakes and fpares, 

Thefe rack his bofom, thefe engrofs his cares ; 
O'er thefe he broods, for ever void of reft. 
And hugs the fneakirig paflion of his breaft. 
Sec, froip himfelf the fordid niggard fteals, 
Referves large fcantlings from his flender meals; 

Scarce 
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Scarce to his bowels half their dut affords^ 
And ftarves his carcafe to increafe his hoards^ 
'Till to huge heaps the treafur'd ofFals fwell^ 
And ffink in evejy corner of his cell. 
And thus with wondrous wifdom he purveys 
Againf): contingent want, and rainy days^ 
And fcorns the fools that dread not to be poor^ 
But eat their morfel, and enjoy their ftorc* 

Behold a fage ! immers'd in thought profound ; 
For fcience he, for various flcill renowny. 
At no mean ends his fpeculations aim, 
(Vile pelf he fcorns, nor covets empty fame) 
The public good, the welfare of mankind 
Employ the generous labor of his mind. 
For this his rich imagination teems 
With rare inventions and important fchemes ; 
All day his clofe attention he applies. 
Nor ^ives he midnight flumbers to his eyes ; 
Content of this, his toilfome ftudies crown. 
And for the world's repofe neglccSs his own. 
All nature's fecret caufes he explores. 
The laws of motion, and mechanic powers: 
Hence ev'n the elements his art obey. 
O'er earth j o'er fire, he fpreadshis wond'rous fway, 
And thro' the liquid fky, and o'er the wat'ry way, 
Hence, ever pregnant with fome vaft defign. 
He drains the moor-land, or he finks the mine. 
Or levels lofty mountains to the plain. 
Or ftops the roaring torrents of tlxe main ; 

Forc'd 




Forc'd up by fire he bids the water nde^ 
And points his courfe reverted to the fkies* 
His ready fancy ftiil fupplies the means. 
Forces his tools, and fixes his machines, 
Eredls his flu ices, and his mounds fuftains. 
And whirls perpetual windmills in his brains. 
All problems has his lively thought fubdu'd, 
Meafiir'd the ftars, and found the longitude. 
And fquar'd the circle, and the tides explaiu'd: 
The grand arcanum once he had attained. 
Had quite attaiii^d, but that ^ pipkin broke^ 
And all his golden hopes <eiq)ir'd in fmoke. 
And once, his foul inflam'd with patriot zeal, 
A fcheme he finifli'd for his country's weal : 
This in a private conference made knowii, 
A ftatcfman ftole, and us*d it for his own. 
And then, O bafenefs ! the deceit fo blind. 
Our poor projeSor in this jail confin'd. 

The mufe forbears to vifit every cell. 
Each form, each objeft of diftrefs to tell j 
To fhew the fopling curious in his drefs. 
Gaily trick'd out in gaudy raggednefs : 
The poet, ever wrapt in glorious dreams 
Of Pagan gods, and Heliconian ftreams : 
The wild enthufiaft, that defpairing kts 
Predeftin'd wrath, and heaven's fevere decrees ; 
Thro' thefe, ihro' more fad fcenes (he grieves to go. 
And paint the whole yaidety of woe. 

Mean time, on thefe reflefl with kind concern. 
And hence this juft, this ufeful leffon learn : 

If 
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If ftrong defines thy reafoning powers controul ; 
If arbitrary paffibns fway thy foul ; 
If pride, if envy, if the luft of gain, ' -* 

If wild ambition in thy bofom reign, v 

Alas ! thou vaunt'ft thy fober fenfe in vain. J 

In thefe poor Bedlamites thyfelf iiirvey, 
Thyfelf^ lefs innooently mad than they. 


A QUESTION TO MISERS. 

" KICHZS HlOflT NOT lH THl DAT OP WRATF." 

SAY ye, whofe heads decline with weight of years. 
Where hoary time in fnowy pomp appears; 
Who wade thro' feas to grafp the idol ore. 
And make religion centre in your ftpre ; 
Will death, proud death, who's ambufli'dinourfrarae, 
Aw'd by your ponderous bags, renounce his claim f 
Can meagre mammcm's million-making tribe. 
Corrupt corruption with a glitt'ring biibe ? 
Your GOD, alas ! how impotent to fave, 
Or gild the horrors of the gloomy grave ; 
Where duft confounds in duft the poor and proud^ 
And ermin'd honors dwindle to a (hroud ! 


V ' 


THOUGHTS 


C ao8 ] 


THOUGHTS 0>J CONTENTMENT. 

[fpifC 

BRIGHT fource of blifs ! whofe chcaring rays \n* 
My tender mufe, and tune the trembling lyre, 
Accept, benign, this tributary lay. 
The fole return the grateful mufe can pay ! 
With thee, the boor who treads th* eternal fnowd 
And dreary wilds of northern Lapland, glows 
With rapt'rous joys ; altho* the fun deniea 
His genial influence, and^ forfakes the ikies. 
Thy prefence can his frozen bofom chear. 
And make the gloom a pleafing afpeft wear: 
Whilft taftelefs grandeur, and unbounded power. 
Are void of charms to footh the penfive hour; 
Though fortune fmiles, and fev'rite fons complain^ 
And pleafure tries her varied arts in vain, 
To chafe intruding cares, if thou deny 
Thine heavenly aid, not Inda's ftpres fupply 
OurfanfyM wants; we're poor'midft heaps of-wealth^ 
We ftarve in plenty, and repine in health. 

Tho' {banning oft the pageantry of ftate. 
Thou feek'ftwith poverty, a calm retreat; 
And oft beneath the hermit's mofs-grbwn ccH, 
Far from the bufy world delight'ft to dwell ; 
Thou canft the rugged path of greatnefs fmooth. 
Soften diftrefs, or real anguifh foothe. 
With thee true blifs in every fphere we find. 
Alike are bleft the hero or the hind; 

Like 


y 


Like joys attend the helm of ftate or plough. 
The monarch's crown fits eafy on his brovsrj 
The captive. ^L AVE forgets his galling pains. 
Exults in bondage, and enjoys his chains : 
Ndt fo thewretch deny'd thy chearing rays. 
Sullen he mourns the joylefs tedious days \ 
Ince(&nt ills aflkylt his forming eyes. 
And all around imagin'd horrors rife. 

As through this life's uncertain courfe I fteer, 
Qeleftial maid ! in every varying fphere 
Vouchfafe thine aid ; or, if I fwiftly glide 
Down the fmooth ftream, or flruggling ftem the tidej 
If profp'rous gales fhall fill my fwelling (ail. 
Or adverfe winds and raging ftorms aftail 
My little BARK, of every wave the fport. 
Be then my guide, and teach ttie to fupport 
With care and modefty the pomp of ftate. 
Or meet, unmov*d, the harfh decrees of fate. 

ON JOHN THE BAPTIST, 

« 

WHO WAS BEHZAOED ST tlEROO ARTXl>AS. 

SUCH his reward ! whofe zeal had borne its teft 
Againft the monarch on his harlot's breaft. 
Firm to his coft, he warn'd th' inceftuous prince. 
Nor left his crimes a refuge or pretence. 
Anointed herald of his lord he came; 
His Got> Elijah's, and his work the fame. 
The firft tranflated, and the laft remov'd 
By death to banquet with the god chey lov'd ! 

o o\i 
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ON A W A T C H. 

ALL men, like watches, various periods (hai«, 
From thirty hours unto threefcore year: 
And which more true or good, 'tis hard to fky^ 
An horologe of gold, or one of clay. 
Falfe and imperfect both alike we find. 
In THAT the fpring's in fault, in this the mind : 
In their mechanic powers both agree, 
R^fon's a balance, wifdom a fufee : 
But if in either the main fpring (hould fail 
Or over-aS:, thefe powers nought avail." 
Thus if the will be ftrong, the fabric weak. 
The conftitution then of courfe mud break : 
Or if the pailions move or high or low. 
The animal machine's too fad or flow. 
But when its z&ive fprings are duly coil'd. 
And not an appetite or fenfe is fpoil'd ; 
When all life's movements mutually agree. 
And foul with body a£b in harmony $ 
This human trinket then may go as true. 
As any fuch like kindred trinkets do. 
And when at length each hath run out their chain. 
They filent and inadlive both remain. 
And with this difference, revive again : 
An human hand (hall those awhile reftore. 
These one Almighty, and for evermore. 

TO 
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TO THEOPHltUS AND tJPflALAI. 

, ON tHfi DAY OF MAARIACE, %♦ 

HAIL f happy pair ! 'tis friendfhlp bines the lay. 
That joys to fee this kind aufpicious day ; 
This happy morn which crowns that mutual love^ 
Unerring wifdom firft ordain^j above. 

» 
Say^ what Inducement taught the breaft to move, 

The foul to languifh, and the heart to love i 

What native inftiniS, or exterior charms, 

Firft rais'd the tuitiult of love's foft alarms ? 

'Twas winning piety, and femfe conjoined, 
Thitt fpoke the innate beauties of the mind : 
<!eiiieiicing fir iendflup ai(b lent her aid. 
And crown'd the happy choice that prudence made. 

No bribing wealth, nor bafe defigning aft, 
tJrg*d on tp iatter, or impdl'd the heart | 
Spontaneous efprts fann'^d the latent fire^ 
And grace inherent, fan&ify'd deiire. 

May c ana's toKJd attend your fieps below. 
And fmile propitious as you Onward go ; 
May he indulgent, blefs your future days. 
And tune your grateful hearts, to fing bis praife ! 

O » Behold, 


Behold, my friends ! a father's tender care. 
In all the bleffings which in life ye fhare j 
His gciodneis view, in all you daily prove^ 

And own your mercies are the gift of love. 

> • *> ■ • 

Should adverfe providence your lives attend. 
And every fweet, with fonxe kind bitter blend : 
With grateful hand, the friendly cup receive, 
Ahd drink the potion heaven referv^ to give. 

If poverty or want await you her^ . ^ 

The Ireavy ftroke with refignation bear; 
The. God who fent them rules their potent fway^ 
And by iis prcfence fmiles their frowns away* 

The various ills in life, ybuVe born to (hare. 
Are bounteous bleffings of paternal care ; 
Thrs each fhall own, and both with jay con£e&^ : 
^or even wiflb to find your trials lefs* 

Like humt>Ie penfioners devoted (land. 
Imploring mercies from your father's hand ; 
With grateful hearts receive his kind fupplie^. 
Nor wi(h imparted, wh^t his love denies. 

If thus^refolv'd, purfue ytiurdeftin*d way. 
Nor ftop toiiften what the world might fay; 
L(!t nobler thoughts your confcious minds employ. 
And crdWf]f*yi^ur interval of iife with joy. 
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But as ye journey bn^ exped to find, 
Thofe troubles incident to human kind i 
They fondly hope for happinefs in vain, ^ 
Who feek to find it without lofs or pain* 

In mazy paths muft tread your wand'ring feet. 
Where eafe with pain, where joy with forrow meet; 
Thefe, loving pilgrims, will alarm your fears. 
And prove a trial thro* life's vale of tears, . 

If love and harmony you would jwreferve. 
Avoid by careful fleps, that fiepd reserve $ 
Let both alike, with coilicious pleafure fee, 
Agen'rous mind, from falfe deception free. " 

Let both in each, a meet companion find, 
Indulgent, tender, affable, and kind ; 
Devpid of art, let each attempt to prove, ^ 

A greater warmth of undiflembled love* 

In joy, in forrow, or in pain or eafe. 
Let each alike be ftudious how to pleafe; 
In every trial take an equal ^are. 
Each bear a part, and ftrive to leflei^ care. 

Let concord, harmony, and tranquil joy, . ^ 
Each future moment of your lives employ; 
Thus fhall you both fubftantial blifs fecure. 
And heaven indulgent, choiceft bleffings pour. 

O 3 De. 
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Decrepid AGS flitll tben with pleafure view» 
His fnowy honorSy crovrn'd with joys anew^ 
With grateful heart furvey the trials paft. 
And hail the momenf diat fliall bring the l^ 

Diviner Utfs fb^dl each fond breaft infpire. 
And fill the foul with pure feraphic fire ; 
With b(4y rapture make your latter days 
Kefound the language of tnce0ant praiie. 

Your SETTING SUN, when lifers fliort day is o'< 
Shall rife unclouded, and go down no ntore | 
His genial rays Ihal) every pare deftroy. 
And ftamp eternal, all yout future joy* 

Peign, happy pair, t' accept the feeble lay. 
The pleafing theme of this aufpicious .day ; 
'Tis friendihip fpeaks — ^if more flie can declare^ 
3e that the fubje£); of devoted pray'r. 


£ P I G R A M 

O N A M I $> R. %^ 

THE oiggard mifer, 'midft his hoarded ilorOji 
Grows richer daily, yet grows daily poor | 
With pining want confumes the gift of healths 
Af^d damns his fpi|l for fcrdid heap3 of wealthy 
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ELEGY* 

I 

WRITTEN AT THE APPROACH OF SPRING. 
BY JOHN SCOTT, ESQ. 

STERN winter hence with all his train removes; 
And chearful fkies and limpid ftreams are feen ; 
Thick-fprouting foliage decorates the groves; 
Reviving herbage robes the fields in green. 

Yet lovelier fcenes fhall crown th' advancing year. 
When blooming fpring*s full bounty is difplay'd; 
The fmile of beauty every vale fhall wear ; 
The voice of fong enliven every fliade. 

O fancy, paint riot coming days too fair I 
Oft for the profpefts fprightly may fhould yield, 
jR^iu- pouring clouds have darken'd all the air. 
Or fnows untknely whiten'd o'er the field : 

But fhould kind fpring her wonted bounty fhowV, 
The fmile of beauty and the voice of fong 5 
If gloomy thought the human mind o*erpow*r, 
Ev*ri vernal hours glide unenjoy'd along. 

♦ The pamphlet from whence I have takeo this and the following 
Elegy, is fold by Buckland in Paternofter Row. The late ingenious 
Dr. Young, writing to a friend of mine fays, " I ha?e read Mr, 
Scott^s four Elegies, ^d fhall do myfelf the credit to recommend them 
to every perfoo of my acquaintance/* 

O 4 I fliun 
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I {hun the fcencs where maddening paffion raves. 
Where pride and folly high dominion hpld. 
And unrelenting avarice drlves.her flaves 
O'er prgftrate virtue in purftiit of gold i 

The grafly lane, the wood-furrounded field. 
The rude ftone fence with fragrant wall-flowers gay. 
The clay-built cot, to me more pleafure yield 
Than all the pomp imperial domes difplay : 

** 

And yet ev'n her^ amid thefe fecret fhades, 
Tbefe fimple fcenes of unreprov*d delightj^ 
AffliSion's iron hand my breaft invades, 
And death's dread dart is ever jn my fight. 

While genial funs to genial fhow*rs fucceed ; 
(The air all mildnefs, and the earth all bloom ;) 
While herds and flocks range fportive o'er the mead. 
Crop .the fweet herb, and fnufF the rich perfume \ 

O why alone to haplefs man deny*d 

To tafte the blifs inferior beings boafl: ? ' 

O why this fate that fear and pain divide 

His few fhort hours on earth's delightful coaft ? 

Ah ceaft — no more of providence complain ! 
*Tis fcnfe of guilt that wakes the mind to woe. 
Gives force to fear, adds energy to pain, 
^nd palls each Joy by heaven indulg'd below: 

.1 . , ^ Why 
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Why etfe the fmilirtg infant-train fo bleft, ^ ^ * 
Ere d^ar-bought knowledge ends the peace within. 
Or wild defire inflames the'youthful breaft^ . 
Or ill propenfion ripens into fin ? . ^ . . 

, As to the bleattirig tenants of the field, ' '- 

As to thci fportive warblers pn the trees. 
To them their joys fincere the feafons yield. 
And all their days and all their profpei^s pleafe; 

9 

Such joys were mine when from the peopled ftreets. 
Where on thamEsis' banks I liv'd immur*d, 
Tb(3 new blown fields thatbreath'd athoufand fweets. 
To surry's wood-crown'd hills my Aeps allur'd : 

O happy hours, beyond recovery fled !^ 
What (hare I now ** that can your lofs repay,^ 
Whileo'er my mind thefegloomsof thoughtare fpread,' 
And veil the light of life'^ meridian ray ? ^ 

Is there no power this darknefs to remove \ 
The long- loft joys of eden to reftore ? 
Or raife our views to happier feats above. 
Where fear and pain and deith (hall be no more? 

Yes, thofe there are who know a saviour's lovC " 
T'he long-loft joys of eden can reftore. 
And raife their views to happier feats above. 
Where fear and pain and death (hall be no more i 


'7 


Thefc 


Tbo(e gratefi^I ftare the gift cf lUturd's band ; 
And in the varied fcenes that round i^em ihine^ 
(The f»ir, the rich, the awful, and the grand)^ 
Admure tb* aoaas^ing workmanihip divine. 

Blows not a fiow'ret in th' enan^ell'd vale. 
Shines not a pebble wb^re the riv'Iet ffrays. 
Sports not an infe<St on die fpicy gate» 
But claims their wonder and excites their praife^ . 

For them ev'n vernal nature looks more gay. 
For them more lively hues the fields adorn ; 
To them more fair the faireft fmile of day. 
To them more fweet the fweeteft breath of morii* 

They feel the blifs that hope and faith fupply ; 
They pafs ferene th' appointed hours that bring 
The day that wafts them to the realms on high^ 
The day that centers in eternal fpring. 


EXTRACT, 

BY THE SAM£. 
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N different feafons difF'rent joys we place. 
And thefe (hall fpring fupply, and fummer tbefe % 
Yet frequent ftorms the bloom of fpring deface^ 
And fiimmer fcarcely bring) a day to pleafe. 

ELEGV 
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ELEGY 

WRITTEN At* THE APFROACH Of WINTtR* 

BY THB SAME. 

THE fun far fouth ward bends bis annual wajr. 
The bleak north-eaft wind lays the forefts bare. 
The fruit ungatber'd iiuits the naked fpray. 
And dreary winter reigns o'er earth and air^ 

^o mark of vegetable life is (een, 
)^o bird to bird repeats his tuneful call; 
Save the dark leaves of fome rude evergreen, . 
Save the lone red-breaft on the mdfs-^grown walK 

Where are the fprightly fcenes by fpring fuppl/d. 
The May-flowcr'd hedges fcenting every breeze ; 
The white flocks fcatt'ring o'er the mountain iide^ 
The woodlarks warbling on the blooming trees ? 

Where is gay fummer's fportive infe£t train, 
That in green fields on painted pinions play'd ? 
The herd at morn wide-pafturing q^er the plain, 
Or throng'd at noon-tide in the willow fhade i 

Where is brown autumn's ev'ning mild and ftill. 
What time the ripen*d corn frefli fragrance yieldsi . 
What time the village peoples all the hill, 
Anfl loud fliouts echo o'er the harveft fields ? 

To 


To former fccncs lour fancy thus returns. 
To former fcenes that little pleasM when here ! 
Our winter chills us and our fummer burns, 
V^.we^iflil^e the changes of the year. 

To happier lands then rcftlefs flncy flies. 
Where Indian ftreams thro' green Savannahs flow^ 
Where brighter funs and ever- tranquil ikies 
Bid new fruits ripen and new flow'rets blow* 

Let truth thefe fairer happier lands furvey. 
There half the year defcends in wat'ry ftorms 5 
Or nature ftckens ih the blaze of day, 
And one brown hue the fun-burnt plain deforms. 

There oft as toiling in the maizey fields. 
Or homeward pafling on the fhadelefs way. 
His joy Icfs life the weary lab'rer yields. 
And inftant drops beneath the deathful ray. 

Who dreams of nature free from nature's ftrife I 
Who dreams of conftant happinefs below ? 
The hope-flufh'd ent'rer on the ftage of life j 
The youth to knowledge unchaftis'^d by woe. 

For me, long toil'd on many a weary road. 
Led by falfe hope in fearch of many a joy j 
t find in earth's bleak clime no Weft abode, 
No ^hce, no feafon f^cred from annoy : 

For 
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For.mc, while winter rages round the plains,. ' 
With his dark days Pll human life compare ; ' 
Not thofe more fraugh twith clouds and winds and rains^ 
Than this: with pining pain and anxious care. 


1. 


■ * 

O whence this wond'rous tunvof mind our f*ate I* 

• . " .... 

" Whate'er the teafoa or the place pbflerf. 
We ever murmur at our prefeht ftate ; . 
And yet the thought of parting breaks our reft : 

Why elfe, when heard in evening's folemn gloom. 
Does the fad knell that founding o'er the plain. 
Tolls fome poor lifelefs body to the tomb». i ! 
_ Thus thrill my bre^ft with melancholy pain i 

The voice of reafon echoes in rtjy ear. 
Thus thou ere long muft join thy kindred clay ; 
Nb more thefe ** noftrils breathe the vital air," 
No more thefe eyelids open on the day, 

O winter, round me fpread thy joylefs reign. 
Thy threat'ning (kies in dufky horrors dreft; 
Of thy dread rage no longer I'll complain. 
Nor afk' an eden for a tranfient gueft. 

Enough has heaven indulg'd of joy below. 
To tempt our tarriance in this lov'd retreat ; 
Enough has heaven ordain'd of ufeful woe. 
To make us languiih for a happier feat. 


There ^ «^o deems all clioies, all fearoos (utf 
There is, who knows no reftlefs paffion's ftrife | 
Contentment fmiiing at each idle care i ' 
Contentment thankful for the gift of life $ 

She finds in winter many a fcene to pleafe ; 
The morning landfcape fring'd with froftrwork gxf^ 
The fun at noon feen thro* the leaflefs trees^ 
The clear calm ether at the dole of daj : 

She marks th' advantage ftornis arid clotids beftow^ 
When bluft'ring CAtTRus puriifies the aii". 
When moift aquarius pours the fleecy fiiovr. 
That makes th* impregnate glebe a richer hatreft bear^ 

She bids for all our grateful praife afife^ 
Td Him whofe mandate (pake the world to form j - 
Gave fpring's gay bloom, and fummer'schearful ikie^ 
And autunm's corn-clad fidd and winter's foundifl||; 
ftorm. 




ON SEEIKG THE SUN SHlNE. V 

YO N lucid beam revives the verdant field. 
That bounteous nature may herincreafe yieldg 
The hill, the dale, the purling currents prove. 
The warmth and power of God^s diffiifive love j . 
No fav'rite mead can boaft a partial care^ 
But all alike his genial influence ihaie« 

A FA- 
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A FATHER'S SOLILOQJJY OVER HIS 
DEAD CHILD. %• 

DEAR infant babe ! thou lorely fmiling boy^ 
Thou firft fond pledge of pure connubial j<i]r; 
Thou fpring of pleafure, thou dear fource of paio^ 
My duM^ my isaac, tbu» untimely flaini 

Thou gracious anfwer to a father^s prayers ! 
But now the objed to excite his tears ; 
Theie cold remains arp all I weeping fee, 
Thott'rt gone forever«-«^gonc, alas ! from me« 

JFof^ver gone I— no ;— ceafe the plaintive moan^ 
Supprefs the tear and check the rifing groan i 
Swift flies the moment that diflblves my pain. 
And brings thee welcome to thefe arms ag^in 1 

O loif ring death ! come wing thy defKn'd way^ 
Why art thou abfent*— why diis long delay ! 
Come dread ufurper, who my hopes beguiled. 
And bear me fwiftly to my only child ! 

And thou dear babe ! with tending angels wait 
To hail me welcome to thy bleft eftate; 
Rufh to my arms — foft whifper — ** I am thine/' 
A'nd lead me to the ooo who made thee mine ! 

LINES 
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LINES 

WRITTEN AFtElt H^AItll^G ASKAMON PREACHEH 
FROM II TIM. II. UU ♦** 

^TKOUf, THBEXPORlEy Z-NOVItX HASDNX8S AS A GOOB SOLIJjBi 

dp CHRIST JVtFfS* 

TO (hew the matchlefs worth of tnftb divine, 
Grace, love, and reafon, all in one combine :. 
To plead its caufe, all hail the man of fehfe, ' •■ 
And add to t^iat — the charms of eloquence. 
Go on, great champion in thy cAPTAIn^s caufe. 
Support his flandard, and jnaintain his laws ; ^ 
Irppel by argument the heedlefs throng. 
Teach what isRiOHT, and ihewthemwhat is Wrono. 
For this, kind reafon lends her nobleft aid. 
And prompts thee on, reflftlefs to perfuade. 
Prolific Grace her ftronger influente fends^ • • - 
And makes thy greateft foes the beft of friends. 

Hence, reafon's boafting fons, !nb moreexcbSoi, 
Afyftemwrong, irrational and vain : 
The charge is falfe— -why, impious, thus deride? * 
Let confcious reafon here as judge prefide . ■ 
Hark ! bold intruder — fomething fpeaks^ within. 
And foftly whifpers — ** Thou art bought but fin,** 
Yet louder ftill, methinks, I diftant hear^ 
The moving accents of fom^ friend fincere : 
'Tis P******* fpeaks— rhe tells thee juft the fame. 
What now thou art, whence thy pollution came. 

3 B"^ 
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But yet more kind, he bids thee not defpair. 
And n^ildly tells thee of a saviour's care ; 
Shews what he is, for whom he liv'd and dy'd. 
For what he fuffer'd, and why crucify'd. 
I hear him fay — *' For wretches worfe than you, 
" He cry'd. Forgive, they know not what they do : 
*' For guilty fouls, who, bold rejoicing flood, 
•* With impious hands to ihed their saviour's 
** For thefe, for you, for all the happy race, [blood; 
*' Who live the fubjefls of redeeming grace." 


ON THE ENTRANCE OF A 

NEW YEAR. 

GREAT God! to thee what gratitude I owe. 
Thou fource of all that I enjoy below; 
Paft bleffings not thy gracious care fuffice. 
New mercies ftill with each new moment rife ; 
Nor this the le^ (for which my thanks I pay) 
To live to fee another new-year's day ! 
With the old year, may the old man be gone. 
And with the new, may I the new put on ! 
Oh, to fupply new time, new grace be thine. 
New heart, new fpirit, and new life-be mine. 


A MO- 
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A MORAL ODE. 

HAIL, glorious author of creation's frame t 
In all things various, yet in all the fame. 

Whom nature owns her fountain, and her end ; 

Creation's father, and bis creature's friend. 
Once more revolv'd^ revolving periods prove 

Thy dread Infpei^on and thy watchful love ; 

Whofe quick'ning Sp'rit ftill animates our breath,, 

Defends from danger, or preferves from death. 

By pain inftrufted, or from pain fecur'd. 

Unhoped averted, or in hope endur'd. 

Held yet in life, tho'^ft of ftrength bereft^ 

Behold, >' o^ taken, and another left !" 

Stupendous adl, that mocks created ken ! 

Alike abftrufe to feraphs and to men. 

Why, this permitted ; or, why that decreed; 

The murderer riots, and the guiltlefs bleed. 

Why, confcious virtue k^s her foca prevail. 

While juftice lingering—- raids the rifing fcak. 

Why, deepejT ftill, the men of guilt fhould find,. 

E'en rigorous vengeance placable ojt |dnd : 
And way, r^vers'd, the moral proudimay fiel^ 
E'en ipercy lecklefs, aod t;))femfelves in hell ! 

Say ye, wKo can (if fuch a&ean^ tb^re be) 
What meaneth this, and whence the myflery ? 
Go, fpan the mountains, and exhauft the clouds. 
Or, bind their influence, and repel the floods. 

3 There 
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^ There go, afll^A and at thy fole comthand^ 
Turn rocks to oceans^ .ai;id the Teas to fand. 
fiid thi? keen lightning feath the setherial plain. 
Let thunder whifper, and the comet rain : 

Bid iSiNAi's mafs from off its bafe remove; 
Bid a)igel8 envy, and bid demons love : 
Awake the tempeft, or contpofe the wind : 
Make (turtles .favage, or the favage kind. 
Spea)c neteors cool^ or frozen ardics warm ; 
Divert the whirlwind, or d\rc6k the florm. 
Calm the loud din of wrath's infernal rage; 
Make wifdom folly, or its fcorners fage. 
Let death be life, their life the dead retrieve : 
Make darknefs ihine, and infidels believe. 
Again ftand forth, invert creation's powers ; 
Make time eternal, and thenlcount its hours^ 
Let worlds unborn atteft thy fovereign word ; 
And know thee maker, as they call thee lord. 
To fum the whole, and confummate the plan \ 
Go try the r^ins, and fearch the heart of man. 
Deprav'd its bent, coi^rupted every thought. 
Is nought it fliould, and all that it fhould not. 
Go watx:h its movements, and its mazy wile. 
Its artful meannefs, and its felfiih guile. 
Its fordid avarice, or ambitious flame. 
The guft of ii^ttery and the luft of fame. 
Its Ipv^ of all that ftains the human bread, 
Sinks man to brute, and makes his name a jeft. 
Its hate, revenge, Concupifcence, or fpleen. 
The zdl of prido and quintefiencc of fin. 

P % Fountain 
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Fountain of death f whence ifllies all in or*, ' 
That foils a dunghill, 6r torments a throne. 
The penal woe of want*s bewildered care^ 
The tyrant's horror, or the traytor's fear. 
The lafli of confcience, and the trembling dreads 
Who crufli the living, or defraud the dead. 
Deprive the orphan, or defpif^ the poor, » 
And thruft the ftranger from the pathlefs door. 
Who dance, caroufe— debauch'd their vernal primCj^ 
The wafte of mercy, and the wafte of time. 
Lay up in ftore, againft its period come. 
The dreadful harveft of a death-bed doom f 

There — go — begin — its complex windings trace, 
Reftrain its fury, and its pride abafe. 
Deep in the duft before thee let it lie, 
IJang 6n thy hand, and watch the (peeing eye 
Next, purge its drofs from lucre's filth refin*dj^ 
Transform its paflions, and its ardor bind. 
Command its motions, and fubdue its wilf, 
Arreft the ftars, and bid the fun ftand ftill. ' 
Till then be mute ; nor rafli prefume to arraign 
Unerring wifdom, or its afts reftrain. 
As tho*^ thy fkill could mark where Ihe had ftrayy. 
Should ftand correfted, or be difobejr'd. * 
As error's form had duped her vagrant eye, - 
Impos'd its own, and made her flamp a lye. 
This right; this wrong; now fhakc the reptile rorfj 
While wormsi abandon'd, criminate their god. 
Judge him unwife, unrighteous, or unjuft, 
Tho' winds his chariot?, and the ftart^ ai'tioft^ 
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His paths m3^erious, and his face unfeen. 
E'en angels ideots, and the heavens unclean ! 

Turn then thine eyes on wifdom's fairer plan. 
To frailty iiiited, and defign'd for man. 
To t^ach him wi(dom, and in that to know 
His fall how deep, his wretchednefs how low ! 
To fave from ruin, as (he makes him wife. 
And hide deftrudion from the Arranger's eyes. 

Redemption's fcheme ; myfterious, yet benign; 
Where equal grace and equal glory fhine. 
Where all is ^ mild, compaifionate, and free. 
Its burthen, light; its bondage, liberty. 
Where mercy's bowels with compaiEon roll. 
And more than move with pity to the foul. 
For this her patience, and her meek delay. 
Her firm refolve; her aim to turn away 
The impending fword from ofF the viilim's head, 
Mark'd by its point, and counted as for dead. 
For this in heaven ten thoufand ardors rife. 
Form here our hope, and there its paradife. 
Point to the cross ftom whence falvation flows ; 
A GOD incarnate, and in him repofe I 

Hail, golgoth', hail ! and hail, thou calvary ! 
All hail the cross, and hail its myftery ! 
Hail HIM who fufFer'd, and by fufFering freed 
A convid world, whom juftice doom'd to bleed ! 
Evi£tive faith ! the fum of things unfeen, 
God's high atteft and evidence to men ; 
Medium of fight that chears the fullen breaft. 
Turns doubt to vifion and defpair to reft, 

P 3 Conveys 


Conveys remifiion, and its feat confirms^ 
While grateful love the coufcious bofom warqi^, 
CompafHon's hanid dries up the falling tear, 
Forbids confuiion, and precludes his {bar. . 
With trembling joy the convert bides his face, 
And gives the glory where he found the grace. 
Demonftrate this (where- e'er it deigns to fall) 
•' That man is nothing, and that.THOU art ali» !** 

Thus from thyself, and frona thy will pcpcceds 
Whatever protects us, or whatever feeds.: 
From th^, the fountain, ajl our hkffings coin(s^ 
The martyr's laurel, or th' apoftate's doonu 
All things that life, all things that death mtj^jfei 
The firft averfiofl, and the laft defire^ 

•' O let me die, the fon of Peor faid, 
(And as he fpake he bow'd his hoary bead) 
** O let me die, the righteous death, divide ;. 
<^ My hope with ISRAEL, and his end be mine P^ 

Yet once again — from thy all fbveveign boon. 
E'en they yet live, whofe lives affront thy throne* 
Who fpurn thy being, or its power defy, \ - 

Shock their own (enf^, and give thdt fenfe tl)e lye. 
Bafe to difpute, what reafon might impart. 
Truth to the head, and terror tQ the heart. 
Whofe impious breafts, ingtate, * difdain takndar^ 
From whence their beings, or their Weffings Aw; 
Tho' from thy hand, alike on all beftow'd 
T'he partial evil, Or the impartial good. 

No difference here ; alike on each ; on all 
Thy funs arift, thy ihowers prolific fall. 

CoM« 


Complaint ! be mute— -the future mufli decide 
Great wifdom's plan, and each his fate divide. 
Difference immenfe ! immenfe their different lot. 
Who ferv'd their god, from theirs who ferv'd him not 1 
In that laft day, when juflice ends the flrife, 

, Marks thefe for ruin, and feals thofe to life ! 
Mean time, as weigh'd in heaven's eternal fcales. 
Now vengeance triumphs, and now lov^ prevails. 
Each poifing each pr^ferves the balance ftill. 
Shews the defign, and executes her will. 

• The threat'ning bolt, that glowing in her hand 
(Redden'dwith wrath) appalls a guilty land. 
The heart-felt panic that pervades the whole 
(£le£lric flroke that fhocks the double pole) 
War's baleful thunders, bellowing their alarms. 
The clang of clarions, and the clafli of arms. 
Plague, earthquake, famine, peftilence, and pain,. 
That fpeak his juflice, and his laws maintain. 
Engines of wrath, and magazines of ire, 
A fecond deluge, or Gomorrah's lire ; 
(Fierte as it burns, and fiercer flill to feel) 
From j£tna's fummit to the loweft hell. 
Are but the fhades of her vlndiftive doom, 

» Prophetic preludes of yet worfe to come 1 
But heaven relents ; repeals her own decree. 
And nature ihouts her refcued defiiny. 
Who fmote her fons, now bids their terrors ceafe ; 
And with a world's, reflores Britannia's peace. 
Whofe hope reviv'd for future bleffings fues. 
And every morn her every fuit renews. 

P 4 Hail, 
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Hail, genial hope ! the balm of all our care } 
Strong as its rock, and as its fountain clear. 
Confiftent a6l ; that as it trufts, obeys ; 
Whofe meek compliance is its fureft praife: 
Repentant hope ; more ftudious to perform. 
Than raflily vow; or with prefumption warm 
On her own ftrength, for fafety to depend, 
Whofe boaft is fhame, and fhame (hall be its end. 
Hail, wond'rous grace ! of love the art divine ! 
Her judgments, mercies; and her threats, benign«- 
PiercM with her cries, fhe left her radiant feat. 
To blefs her foes, and raifc them at her feet : 
Bids them arife, but take the warning given. 
Nor once ungrateful, war again with heaven. 

Such warning ours, to fave from foul defpair; 
Who fpar'd the laft, now fpares another year. 
But tried once mor«, and once more tried in vain. 
All hope is dafh'd ; juftice remounts again 
Her penal throne ; prefepting from afar 
The fcourge of famine, and the fword of war. 
Bids death advance in all its ghaftly forms. 
The whirlwind rattles, and the tempeft ftorms. 
Red Other's lightn'ng ftreams along the vale. 
The fkies roll thunder, and the clouds drop hail. - 
^ Huge piles of fmoke the hemifphere becloud | 
The fun fhines darknefs, and its rival blood. 
The falling ftars defert the fpangled fphere. 
And, faint, expire amidff the kindling air. 
The impetuous ocean from its centra roars, 
And o'er the land a diftant deluge pours. 

Her 


Her barriers (hake, the Alpin'd cliffs divide, 
Ru(h from their height, and plunge the embillow'd 
Suffufive blafts from mines fulphureous blow; [tide. 
Rocks whirl o'er rocks, and feas to mountains grow; 
The eternal hills, convulfive on their bafe. 
Rife with the ftorm, and quit their natal place. 
A horrid gloom o'er nature's face is fpread, 
And Tophet rous'd prepares to meet her dead. 
Mens hearts for fear of greater evils fail. 
While guilt o'er hope, and death o'er life prevail* 
Old Time aghaft, now rends his hoary hairs ; 
Yields his domain, and dies amidft his years. 
The final trump, of feven-fold thunder found. 
Blows, ^* Cut it down j why cumbers it the ground I 
^* Too long already has the land been fpar'd ; 
•? Double their guilt, be doubled its reward 1" 

Thu^ nature ftaggers^ and creatipn fails 1 
Whilp mercy, hopelefs, drops theo*er-balanc'd fcales; 
Turns from her charge, and pointing to the rod^ 
Cries, " There, ye rebels, go and meet your god !" 

ON SEEING A GROUP OF TREES. *»*^ 

FAINT emblem that, of eden's happy (hade. 
For pureft love and contemplation made : 
Where facred goodnefs, manifeft, began 
To fliine diftinguifli'd in the creature man : 
\Vhere evil firft of innocence took place, 
Wnd, but for Chrift, had damn'd a ruin'd race ! 

ABRAHAM'S 
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ABRAHAM'S SACRIFICE. 

F^OM the third morning dawnM the orient Ifght^ 
When Abraham gain'd the deftinM mount^in'i 
height ; 
And Ifaac, now their journey's period found. 
Had thrown his cumbrous burthen to the ground. 
His load of wood, with folemn right affign'd 
To burn the facrifice by god enjoin'd* 
And now tbe ready care and zealous toil 
Of fire and fon had rsar'd the facred pile. 
When thus (yet oft' with fighs his utt'rance brdce. 
And oft' with gufhing tears) tbe patriarch fpoke. 

^* Thou, itt whom heaven's befl love to me waf 
Kind, goody and duteous ^ O my darling fon ! [ihowii. 
Firm to my foul, whom all deaf ties engage. 
Crown of my hopes, and comfort of my age ; 
Now be the ardor of thy faith difplay'd. 
And fummon all my virtue to thy aid. 
To hear the doom by cod's own voice decreed. 
That thou, O can I fpeak it ! thou muft bleed : 
Thy harmlefs life, fo runs the dread command, 
Muft here be ofFer'd by thy father's hand. 
Fain, fain, heaven knows, by ftrong reluctance preft. 
And partial nature pleading in my breaft. 
Fain would I have miftook the facred call : 
*T was dream, 'twas fancy, 'twas illufion all. 
Can GOD, I rcafon'd, his own lawcontroul, 
Imprefs'd fo deeply on the human foul j 

His 
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His law^ wfaich*as the wtsitb idivme they dcead. 
Prohibits man nian'3 vital bloo4 to ibed ? 
Did he eftablifh this a rule to bind 
Through all fucceffive ages all mankind ? 
And can he, faithful, gracious, jufi, and mild. 
Can he command me to deftroy my child ? 
Alas ! why not ? who (hall maintain the ftrife 
With him, folc fov'reign^ arbiter of life ? 
On thefe plain terms he gives us a] 1 to fee 
New-born th' xtherial light, and bids us be; 
That whenfoever he, or foon, or late^ 
Shall fummon us to leave our earthly ftate. 
The body its congenial duft muft claim. 
The foul return, to god from whom it came* 
And fure for this, the time, the means, the way, 
'Tis his to choofe, his providential fway 
Infli£l^s the fudden ftroke,. or flow decay : 
To each inferior caufe be gives itsi weight. 
And arm6 with all its darts the hand of fate. 

*' Then, great Creator, fince 'tis thy decree . 
That Ifaac now mufi fall, and fall by me, 
Proflrate and mute, I bow before thy throne. 
Thy name be hallow'd, and thy will be done. 
Oft* thy dread voice has fiU'd me with<lelight, 
Ojt in the trance, or vifion of the night i 
And ftill as I obey'd it haft thou fhed 
Riches, and peace, and honor round my head. 
And fliall I now refift the well-known call ? 
And grudge one gift to thee who gav'ft me all ? 

flaft 
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Haft thou fo bleft my whole long life-timc paft^ 
And (hall I now forfake thee at the laft ? 
Yet, my good god, all gracious as thou art. 
Forgive the yearnings of a parent's heait ; 
That my poor fervice may be rightly paid. 
Support my frailnefs with thy heavenly aid. 
And fuflfer not, by this hard inftance try'd. 
My ftedfaft faith in thee to ftart afide," 
Thus far his grief the rev'rend fire expreft,. . . . 
A fpacious flood of tears forbad the reft. 

When Ifaac thus; " 111 muft it furely fdit. 
When GOD commands, formortals todifputej 
His will once fpoke the whole creation awes. 
And what am I, to make a moment's paufe ? 
But here fo plainly ftands his love expreft^ 
Here to obey, is only to be Weft j 
*Tis only earlier to be call'd away 
To god's own prefence, and the realms of jJay, 
Snatch 'd from the ill to come, nor doom'd to know 
The various bitternefs of human woe. 
Can I beneath good Abraham's forming hand^ 
In heavenly truth and fteady virtue train'd. 
Taught, O my god, with one perpetual aim. 
To love thy fervice, and to fear thy name ; 
Can I not hope, unbodied when I roam 
Where fp'rits immortal find their deftin'd home 
In that new world thy goodnefs ftill to Ihare^ 
And praife and blefs riiy kind preferver there ? 
Can I thy mercy not fccurely truft 
To hide my human frailties in the duft. 

And 
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And there admit me, one ihort ftruggle o'er. 
Where dieath, and fin, and forrow are no mor€ ? 
But, O my fatfaer ! how.fhall he fuftain 
This load of woe, this heart-oppreffing pain J 
Cancell'd at once to view high heaven's decree 
Of blefSngs to his future race in me ! 
His hopes all blafted, all his comforts fled^ 
Grief to the grave muft bow hislioary head. 
Him, though the op'ning fcenes my thoughts employ. 
Of heaven and raptures of immortal joy : 
Yet him with deep affliSion I condole. 
And fee] his anguiih in my inmoft fouW* 

With juft rebuke the patriarch mild replies; 
** In vain, my fon, thy anxious terrors rife. 
Think'fl thou that change afFefts th* eternal will ? 
Hath GOD once faid, and ihall not he fulfil I 
Revolving time mufi bring the dreadful day 
When heaven and earth diflblv'd fhall pafs away : 
At once the glorious univer&l flame 
Shall fhjrink like parchment crackling in the flame; 
Ruin o'er total nature fhall prevail, . 
But not one tittle of his word can fail. 
Thee, the juft heir of all my hopes to come. 
His goodnefs gave mQ from the barren womb : 
Thee, the famq gppdnefs, facrific'd aodflain,^ 
Can raife and quicken into life again. 
Or as the feed, though from the fower's hand 
It dies and rots beneath the furrow'd land, 
Spon with new ftrength reviv'd, eilays to rife. 
And fecks tbe genial influence of the ikief ; 

The 
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The ripening ctri a rich abundance yields 
And golden harvefts crown the fmiling field. 
So from what here the hallowed pile muft burn, 
£v*n from thy aflies fleeping in their ttrn, 
A new corporeal fyftem he may frame. 
And re-infpire the animating flame. 

Events to come, and fkte by god defign'd. 
The counfels of his own omnifcient mind, 
Himfelf alone furreys ; but here we reft. 
That what he wills muft be, and muft be beft, 
'Tis his to man his pleafiire to difplay : 
Ours to adore, to tremble, and obey. 
Yet, had it rather pleas'd the will divine 
To fpare my Ifaac's life, and call for mine. 
In her own tenor to let nature runi 
Nor bid the fire furvive the flaughter'd fon $ 
How had I then (my courfe all faithful found. 
My end by god's exprefs acceptance crown'd) 
How had I joy'd to hear his orders fpoke i 
Bow*d my old head fubmifHre to thfe ftrelce : 
In praife refign'd my laft expiring breath. 
And met with tranfport the embrace of dcfath !" 

He (aid,; khd both the facred rite prepare. 
And both pour out their fouls in ardent prayV, 
And hdmWy ho^ heaven's mrghticft aid to find. 
To wake each latent virtue in their mind. * ' * 

And nowtJie altar Hai'd, and nowdifplay'd 
Abraham advanc'dalofl his glittering blade. 
With fhenuous xtil repreft his inward woe, • 
And raised 'his trembling hand to ftrike the Mow: 
* - When 


When loj efFuIgent with amazing light, 

A form celeftial flood before his fight ; 

Lefs glorious fhines, his rapid race to run 

Forth ifTuing from his eaftern goal, the fun ; 

The patriarch gaz'd, nor fpeech nor motion fotm4> 

And dropt his lifted weapon to the ground. 

A fweet regard the pitying angel &ow*d. 

And thus his folemn words complacent flow'd : 

'* Sheath, Abraham, fheaththefword ; in gracious pait 

Accepts th* Almighty thy obedient heart. 

For the full forfeit takes thy fervice done,. 

And freely gives thee thy devoted fom 

Now hear, thou faithful man, whilft I unfold 

Succeflive fcenes, illuflrious to behold. 

Of fame to thee, and wond'rous love defign'd. 

In thy diflinguifh'd race to human-kind. 

Try if thou canfl by numbering to explore 

ATI the loofe atoms on the fandy fhdre ; 

Or upwards turn thy penetrating eye> 

And count the radiant fpangles of the (ley : 

Like thefe (hall Ifaac^s progeny outgo 

What bounds or thought can reach or number fhovr* 

From his fam'd feed, as heaven its aid fupplies. 

Shall flates be formed, and mighty empires rife. 

And kings, ordain'd in future realms to fhiire. 

Shall boaft tlieir royal flock deriv'd from thine. 

But one fair branch cod's larger love mufl fhare^ 
His chofen people, his peculiar care: 
Himfelf co;)fefl, fhall own their favor'd caufe, 
Conduft their counfels, and prefcribe their laws* 

Him- 
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Himfelf (hall raife, infpir'd with matchlefs might, 
In rule their judges, and their chiesfs for fighu 
How oft' for them il\all bis fierce wratli. confound 
The faithlefs nations. gather'd all around ! 
How oft' (hall jra^e hrs wonder-working fway. 
And turn old jiatiire' from her deftin'd way. 
To cru(h w;hoe'er their, cpnqu'ring arms withftand. 
And plant his people Jnthe'promis'.d land I 

Whilifl the vain world to iftipious rites refign'd. 
To lufts abandon'd, and to reafon blind. 
Stray in the dark ; to them, to them alone 
Shall heaven's pure will and genuine truth be known : 
Religion (hall be theirs, her facred ray 
Shall wifdom pour to guide them in the way. 
For this fhall rev'rend feers, divinely taught, 
God's great defigns impreft upon their thought, 
From age to age his gradual word difplay. 
And fhed the chearful dawning of the day ; 
Till in full light Messiah's felf ihall rife. 
Sprung from thy feed, defcending from the fkies; 
Stupendous union ! heaven and earth combin'd ! 
Jncarnate god, to refcue loft mankind ! 
With him,:ierft fled from fin's polluting ftain. 
Shall ancient virtue vifit earth again ; 
Peace fent from heaven (hall blefs the world beloWy 
And like the fpreading fea (hall knowledge flow. . 
Mercy divine Messiah (hall bringdown 
To finful man, and mighty in renown 
Shall break hell's power and death's tyrannic chain. 
And end the long approach of Satan's reign." 

He 
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He faid : and inftant, pleas'd whilft they purfue 
The great ideas, vanifh'd from their view; 
A thoufand thoughts their reas'ning powers controul. 
And deep amazement fills the laboring foul. 
Yet all they could to fbew their juft regard, 
A beaft they bring, for facrifice prepared. 
And, his free grace with holy vows implor'd. 
Burn the vicarious vidim to the lord* 
Then pond'ring all the wonders of the day. 
With hearts exulting, homeward bend their way. 


WRITTEN UNDER AN HOUR CLASS, 
IN A GROTTO NEAR THE SIDE OF A RIVER. 

BY THE REV. MR. GRAVES. 

THIS bubbling ftream not uninftrudive flows. 
Nor idly loiters to its diftant main. 
Each flower it feeds that on its margin grows. 
And bids thee bluih, whofe days are fpent in vain. 

Nor void of moral, tho' unheeded, glides 
Time's current ftealing on with filent hafte ; 
For lo I each falling fand his folly chides. 
Who lets one precious moment run to wafte. 
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ON. THE WORKS OF CREATION. 

BY MRS. ROWE. 

BEAUTY copfipkte, and majefty divine. 
In all thy works, ador'd Creator, fhine. 
Where'er I call my iVond'ring eyes around, ' 
The God I feek in every part is found. 
Purfuing thee, th6 flow'ry fields I trace. 
And read thy name on every fpire of grafi. 
I follow thee thro' many a lonely fliade. 
And find thee in the folitary glade. 
I meet thee in the kind refrefhing gale. 
That gently pafles thro' the dewy vale. 
The pink, the jeff'min, and the purple rofe, 
Perfum'd by thee, their fragrant leaves difclofe. 
The feather'd choir that welcome in the fpring. 
By thee were taught their various notes to fing. 
By thee the morning in her crimfon veft. 
And ornaments of golden clouds is dreft. 
The fun, in all his fplendor, wears thy beams. 
And drinks in light from thy exhauftlefs ftreams. 
The moon reveals thee by her glimm'ring rayj 
Unnumber'd flars thy glorious paths difplay. 
Amidft the folemn darknefs of the night. 
The thoughts of God my mufing foul delight. 
Thick fhades and night thy dread pavilion form. 
In ftate thou rid'ft upon the flying ftorm ; 
While thy ftrong hand its fierceft rage reftrains. 
And holds the wild unmanag'd winds in reins. 

What 
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What Q)afklings of thy majefty appeaf, 
When thro' the firmament fwift lightnings glare 1 
When peals of thunder fill the Ikies abound, 
I hear thy voice in the tremendous found. 
But, oh I how fmall a part i^ known of thee^ 
From all thy works immenfe variety ? 
Whatever mortal men perfeftion name^ 
Thou, in an infinite degree, doft claim* 

And while I here thy faiilteft (hadows tracej» 
1 pine to fee the gloried of thy face j 
Where beauty in its never changing height^ 
And uncreated excellence fhines bright. 
When fhall the heavenly fcenej without controul^ 
Open in dazzling triumph on my foul ? 
My powers with all their ardor ihall adore. 
And languifh for terreftrial charms no mote; 


Ol^ A CLERGYMAN'S GAMING At 

BATH* 

DI D Chrift or hi^ apoftles ever play ? 
Or did they rather chufe to preach and pray t 
If you from them your facred power derive^ 
From them take alfo holy rules to live j 
Declare yourfelf an enemy to vice^ 
To things that give offence— to box and dice« 
tf you love tables, Mofes will produce 
tables more proper for a Levite's ufe« 


f 
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SERIOUS THOUGHTS 

ON A LATE CORONATION. 

FROM finifh'd pfayer the flock difpcrfe apace^ 
And each glad foot forfakes the dreary place > 
The hooded prebend plods along before. 
And the laft verger claps the founding door. 
In thoughtful penfivenefs I ftray*d alone^ 
In the dark temple, when they all were gone; 
No noife invades my ear, no murmuring breathy 
Not one low whifpcr in the hall of death. 
No trampling found fwims o'er the filent floor. 
But the flow clock, that counts the Aiding bour« 
Lead jsn, my mufe ! while trembling I eflay 
To trace the footftep thro* the cloifter'd way* 
Cafl: a thick veil about thy radiant head. 
And lead me thro' the dwellings of the dead« 
Where the ftill banner, faded and decay'd. 
Nods pendent o'er its mould'ring mailer's head.. 
Where love's transform'd to marble, angels moiirA^ 
And weeping cherubs feem to fob in flone. 
To mount their thrones— here monarchs bend their 
Oe'r pavements where their predecefllbrs lay. f way, 
O fons of empire, who, in pompous hour. 
Attend to wear the cumb'rous robes of power. 
When ye proceed along the crouded way. 
Think, there's a fecond vifit here to pay; 
Now, purple pride, and fhouting joy appears. 
Then, black proceflions, and attending tears ; 

O And 
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And when in ftate on buried kings ye tread. 
And fwelling robes fweep o'er th' unnotLc'd dead» 
While, honor'd thus, ye caft your eyes around. 
Think then, O think, ye tread on treacherous ground. 
Tho' firm the chequer'd pavement feems to be, 
'Twill furely open, and give way to thee ; 
And while the crouding lords addrefs you near, 
Th* anointing prelate, and the kneeling peer ; 
While with obfequious diligence they bow. 
And fpread the careful honors o'er thy brow; 
While the high-rais'd fpeiftators fbout around, • 
And the long ifles and vaulted roofs refound ; 
Thj^n fnatch a fudden thought, and turn thy head 
From the loud living to the filent dead. 
With careful eye the neighb'ring tombs furvey, 
Thefe will inftruft thee better far than they j 
Thou from vaft crouds thy prefent power may'ft fee. 
But thefe inform thee what thou'rt fure tQ be ; 
Think thefe, like thee, were qnce ordain'd to wear 
Imperial robes, and iil} the antique chair. 
One wore the weighty diadem, like thee 
Reoeiv'd the folenin kifs and bended knee ; 
Heard the fame loud applaufes rend the fky. 
And jaftly, think they dy'd, as thou qiuft die. 
Like DAMOCLES thou fi^'ft, a dangerous fhow. 
His menace hung above, but thine below : 
The fate of all thy brother rponarchs fcan. 
And own, tho' flil'd a God, thou'rt ftill a man. 


r 
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ON THE PEATH OF MR. THOMAS 

ROWE- 

fiY MRS. ROWE. 

IN what foft language fliall my thoughts get frcc^ 
My dear Alexis, when I talk of thee? 
Ye mufes, graces, all ye gentle train 
Of weeping loves, aifift the penfive ftrain 1 
But why {hould I implore your moving art ? 
*Tis but to fpeak the diftates of my heart. 
And all that knew the charming youth will join 
Their friendly fighs, and pious tears to mine : 
For all that knew his merit muft confefs. 
In grief for him there can be no excefs. 

His foul was form'd to z& each glorious part 
Of life, unftain'd with vanity, or art. . 
No thought within his gen'rous mind had birth. 
But what he might have own'd to heaven and earth. 
PraSis'd by him, each virtue grew more bright. 
And fhonewith more than its own native light. 
Whatever noble warmth could recommend 
The juft, the aiiive, and the conftant friend. 
Was all his own but oh ! a dearer name. 
And fofter ties my endlefs forrow claim j 
Loft in defpair, diftra£led, and forlorn. 
The lover I, and tender hufband mourn. 
Whatever to fuch fuperior worth was due. 
Whatever excefs the fondeft paffion knew, 

I felt 


I felt for thee, dear youth; my joy, my care, n' 
My prayers themfelves were thine, and only where > 
Thou waft concerned, my virtue was iincere. 3 
Whene'er I begg'd for bleffings on thy head. 
Nothing was cold, or formal, that I faid | 
My warmeft vows to heaven were made for thee. 
And love ftill mingled with my piety. 

O thou waft all my glory, all my pride ! 
Thro* lifc*s uncertain paths, my conftant guide : 
Regardlefs of the world, to gain thy praife. 
Was all that could my juft ambition raife. 

Why has my heart this fond engagement known? 
Or why has heaven diflblv'd the tie fo foon i 
Why was the charming youth fa form'd to move ? 
Or why was all my foul fo turn'd for love ? 
But virtue here a vain defence had made. 
Where fo much worth and eloquence could plead. 
For he could talk — 'twas ecftacy to hear, 
'Twas joy, 'twas harmony to every ear ! 
Eternal mufic dwelt upon his tongue. 
Soft and tranfporting as the mufe's fong : 
Lift'ning to him, my cares were charm'd to reft. 
And love, and Hlent rapture fiird my breaft ; 
Unheeded the gay moments took their flight. 
And time was only meafur'd by delight, 
I hear the lov'd, the melting accents ftill. 
And ftill the kind, the tender tranfport feel : 
Again I fee the fprightly paffions rife. 
And Life and pleafure fparkle in his eyes, 
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My fancy paints him now with every grace. 

But, ah ! the dear deluflon mocks my fond embrace : 

The fmiling vifion takes its hafty flight. 

And fcenes of horror fwim before my ilght^ 

Grief and defpair in all their terrors rife, 

A dying lover pale and gafping lies ; 

Each difmal circumftance appears in view. 

The fatal objed is for ever new : 

His anguifh, with the quickeft fenfe I feel. 

And hear this fad, this moving language ftilK 

My deareft wife ! my laft, my fondeft care f - 
Sure Heaven for thee will hear a dying prayer ! 
Be thou the charge of facred providence. 
When I am gone, be that thy kind defence ; 
Ten thoufand fmiling bleffings crown thy head. 
When I am cold, and numbered with the dead. 
Think on thy vows, be to my mem'ry juft. 
My future fame and honor are thy truft. 
From all engagements here I now am free. 
But that which keeps my lingering foul with thee. 
How much I love, thy bleeding heart can tell. 
Which does, like mine, the pangs of parting feel : 
But hafte to meet me on thofe happy plains. 
Where mighty love in endlefs triumph reigns. 

He ceas'd ; then gently yielded up his breath. 
And fell a blooming facrifice to death : 
But, oh I what words, what numbers can express. 
What thought conceive the height of my diftrefs I 
Why did they tear me from thy breathlefs cUy f 
I fhould have ftaid, and wept my life away* 

3 Yet, 


Yet, gentle fcade, whether thou now doft rove. 
Thro' fome bleft vale, or ever- verdant grove ; 
One moment liften to my grief, and take 
The fofteft vows that conftant love can make. 
For thee all thoughts of pleafure I forego. 
For thee my tears (hall never ceafe to flow ; 
For thee at once I from the world retire. 
To feed, in rilent\fliades, a hopelefs fire. 
My bofom all thy image (hall retain. 
The fuU impreffion there (hall ftill remain. 
As thou haft taught my conftant heart to prove 
The nobleft height and elegance of love; 
That facred paffion I to thee confine. 
My fpotlefs faith (ball be for ever thine* 



EPIGRAM CM CANT. I. III. *^* 

^* THY KAMI IS AS OINTMXNT POUAZD FOBTH*** 

OBALM Y name ! O fource of lafting joy ! 
Dwell on thefe lips and every thought employ; 
Dwell on thefe lips ! — no ; onward ftill purfue. 
My SOUL, my body, my whole self renew. 
Saviour divine ! I fomething feel within, 
A heart of ftoqe !.-p-a heart made up of fin I 
A rebel heart, devoid of blu(bing (bame. 
Which nought can foften but thy balmy name ; . 
O let that name, like precious ointment prove. 
Flow round my heart and melt it into love« 

THE 
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THE RESIGNATION. 

. BY MfcS. RQWK. 

: c . : . 

>rFll S done ! the dating idol I refign, 

X Unfit ^ iharc a be»rt fo juftly tbine; 
Nor can the heavenly call unwelcome be^ 
That fiilKinvites my (oulmorcncae to thee; 
Thou daft bat take the dying lamps away. 
To blefs me with thy own vnmingled day. 
Ye ibades, ye phantoms^ and ye dreamsi sidietil 
With fmiles I now your piarting glories view. 
I iee the hand, I worfhip, I adore. 
And juftify the great difpofing power. 
Divine advantage ! O immortal gain I 
Why (hould my fond, ungrateful heart complain? 
Whatever of beauty in his ample round 
The fun furveys, in thee is brighter found ; 
Whatever the Mes^ in all their fplendid coft. 
Their beamy pride, and majefty can boaft ; 
Whatever the reftlefs mind-of man defires j 
Whatever an angel's vafter thought admires; 
In thee 'tis found in its unchanging height. 
Thou firft great fpring of beauty and delight f 
What have I loft of excellent, or fair. 
Of kind, or good, that thou canft not repair? 
What have I loft of truth or amity. 
But what derived its gentle fource from thee i 

What 
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What is there here of excellence or grace, 
"Which one bright fmile from thee would not efface? 
At one kind look, one fparkling glance of thine, ,. 
Created pride muft languifh and decline, 

'Tis done, at lad, the great deciding part ! 
The world's fubdu'dj and thou haft ail my heart; 
It pants for joys which that can ne'er beftow, 
And fpreads itfelf too wide for all below s 
It leave^ the vaft creadon far behind. 
And preifes forward ffjel and unconfin'd ; 
I fep a boundlefs profpe£|t ftill before. 
And dote upon my former joys no mpre; 
Celeftial paflions kindle in my fpul, 
'And every low, inglorious thought controuL 
O come ! ye facred gufts, ye pure delights. 
Ye heavenly founds, ye intelleftual fights ; 
Ye gales of paradife that lull to reft. 
And fill with filent calms the peaceful breaft ; 
With you, tranfporting hopes, that boldly rife. 
And fwell, in blifsful torrents, to the Ikies ; 
That foar with angels on their fplendid wings. 
And fearch th' arcana of celeftial things. 
Here let me dwell, and bid the world adieu. 
And ftill converfe, ye glorious fcenes, with you. 
Keep far away, for ever far from hence. 
Ye gaudy fhews^ and flatt'ring fnares of fenfe : 
Ye gay varieties on earth, adieu ! 
However foft, and pleafing to the view : 
And all^ye dazzling wonders of the (kies, 
Ev'n you my now afpiring thoughts defpife j 

No 
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No more your blandifhments my heart detain. 
Beauty and pleafure make their court in vain j; 
Objeds divine and infinite in view. 
Seize all my powers, ye fading toys, from you. 

*Tis finifli*d now, the great deciding part ! 
The world's fubdu'd, and thou haft all my heart j 
It triuniphs in the change, it fixes here. 
Nor needs another feparation fear. 
No fatal chance thro' endlefs years ihall rife. 
The feries of my pleafures to furprife j 
No various fcenes to come, no change of place. 
Shall e'er thy image from my foul efface; 
Nor life, nor death, nor diftant height above. 
Nor depths below, (hall part m^ from thy love« 


THE STATE OF OLD AGE. 

« 

TH E feas are quiet when the winds give o'er. 
So calm are we when paffions rage no more ; 
Clouds of afFeSion from our younger eyes. 
Conceals that emptinefs which time defcries. 
The foul's dark cottage, batter'd and decay'd. 
Lets in new light thro' chinks that time has made* 
Stronger by weaknefs wifer men become. 
As they draw nearer to their lateft home. 
Leaving the old, both worlds at once they view, 
Who ftand upon the threfhold of the new. 

CHAP, 
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CHAP. VII. OF JOB, PARAPHRASED. 

BY THE LATB MR. SAMUEL BOYSE. 

HAS not kind heaven, regarding human woe, ^ 
Set a fix'd period to our race below i 
Known to th* All- wife is our uncertain ftajr, 
AndwC) like hirelings, toil but by the day: 
Then when the bufy tedious dream is o'er. 
We fink into the grave, and are no more. 
And is then death our flumber? our repofe I 
Oh ! when fhall death job's weary'd eye-lids clofc I 
As with defiring eyes the harrafs'd Twain 
ExpeAs the evening-fhade to quit the plain ; 
So with impatience to the grave I bend. 
And long to fee my numerous forrows end : 
For crufli'd, o lord ! beneath thy powerful arm. 
What balm can cure my griefs ? what mufic charm? 
While in a thoufand ibapes thy wrath I know. 
And feel a ftrange variety of woe ! 

When will my long protracted troubles ceaie i 
And this tormented fufFerer be at peace ! 
Each ling'ring night in agonies I lie. 
And ofLl wifh, but wi(h in vain, to die ; 
In filent woe I lengthen out the night, 
Then curfe the gloom, and wait the dawning light : 
The dawning light returns — but not to me. 
And all but I its kindly afpeA fee ; 

Td 


To me no friendly feafons e*er return. 

Nor gives the eveni/ig eafe, nor joy the morn« 

With-hoW at length thy wrath, and fet me ftee^ 
For what is job, O God ! to flrive with thee? 
Than thought more fwift my fleeting moments pafs i 
> Confum'd, I wither as the fading grafs. 
Remember^ lord, my tr;dnfient life^ like wind^ 
Blows off unfeen, nor leaves a trace behind i 
Short as it is, why is it then oppreft, 
Curft by that Being who once made it bleftf 
Oh clofe the fcene*— and let my foi^rows ceafe^ 
Diilblve the chain, and frdwn me into peace ! 

Each evening yields the fun to fable nightj 
But every morn returns again as bright ; 
Within earth's lap the yearly feed is thrown^ 
And nature's bounteous hand repays the loan i 
But man within the grave for ever lied. 
Till nature's death permitted not to rife i 
Till then forbid the fainteft glilnpfe of day^ 
Or re*afcend the long forgotten way ; 
No more indiilg*d to fee the chearfut llght^ 
Or fweet viciffitudes of day and night : 
Here look, vain men, and human greatnefs fee^ 
Duft once ye were, and duft again muft be ! 

Oh ! why fhould tortur*d job his fighs refrain i 
Or fufFering thus, why fhould he not complain ? 
Allow him proftrate then to a(k his God, 
Why thus thou bifeak'ft this animated clod ? 
Why watcheft thou my fteps -feverely juft? 
And while I bend me groaning to the duft, 

I For- 
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Forbid'ft me one fliort interval of reft. 

And emptieft all thy quiver in my breaft f 

In vain for reft I to my couch CBpair, 

And hope in fleep to difEpate my care; 

For there in awful vifions I bchdd 

My terrors heightened, and my hopes controul'd : 

How can I then this wi'c^hed life fuftain, - 

When fleep, death's image, but augments my pain? 

Oft when alone, and in the ev'ning (ha^e, 
I call for death— but call in vaii^ for aid : 
F0r thou unmov'd ftill lengthen'ft out my pains. 
And whom thy wrath torment^,^ tjhy power fuftain$« 
Oh finifh, gracious Lord I th' unequal ftrife. 
And I to buy my peace will quit my life. 
What did I fay of life ?—- >tfa^t galling chain I 
By thee afflicted, what is life but pain ? 
I would not live, nor bear the dreadful load ; 
I fink, I faint, beneath thy chaft'ning rod I 
Oh ceafe to urge what nature cannot bear ! 
Nor fill me thus with anguifh and defpair; 
Withdraw thy cruel all-fupporting power ! 
And lo ! I perifh in that gracious hour ! 

Then humbly in thy fight I lay me down. 
At once thy juftice and mf crimes I own. 
To thee for mercy and relief I tome ; 
Oh take this late repenting rebel home. 
Oh let thy pity eafe and fet me free. 
And give me in deftrudlion reft to fee : 
So (hall the voice of my complaining ceafe. 
And job's laft breath (hall blefs thee for his peac^ 

CHAP- 
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. CHAP. IIL OF JOB, TRANSLATED. 

BY THE SAME. 

THUS JOB b^gan«**<»^*<}iirft be the fatal mom. 
In which diftinguifh'd wretchednefs was born ! 
From the fair round of the revolving year 
Perifli that day ! nor let the night appear. 
In which this wretched being firft began 
To fwell to mifer^ and promife man I 
Let darknefs ftain it o'er, no friendly ray 
Pierce thro' the gloom of that accurfed day ! 
But fhades of terror o'er its circuit fpread. 
And fold it in the mantle of the dead ! 
May all its ftars with rays diminiih'd (how. 
And thro* the dufky air obfcurely glow I 
No glimpfe of hope, the dreadful fcene adorn. 
Nor let it fee the promife of a mom !— 
Becaufe it (hut not up my mother's womb. 
Nor joined at once my cradle and my tomb ; 
Why dy*d I not ? why did preventive care 
My deftin'd life for future forrows fpare ? 
Then had I found that eafe I feek in vain. 
Nor known this load of unexampled pain ! 

O grave ! thou refuge of the foul diftrefl f 
When (hall I fink into thy downy reft ? 
There kings and mighty ones neglefbed rot. 
In their own mould'ring monuments forgot: 

(Tho' 
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(Tho* oilcc of grandeur and of power pofleft. 
And all the treafures of the fliining Eaft) 
There near th' oppreffor fleeps th* opprefsM ill peace^ 
And there the prisoner's cries for ever ceafe. 
Leveird by death, the viftor and the flave 
Lie mix'd and undiftinguifli'd in the grave. 
iThe wicked th^re no more the juft moleft. 
And there the weary find eternal reft ! 

Why fpareft thou, o lord ! a life like mine ? 
While with inceflknt prayers for death I pine : 
Why is that bleffing givfen to wealth and pride. 
But to the wretch diftrefs'd like me, deny'd ? 
While o'er my head thy awful terrors brood, 
Befet my path, and mingle with my food. 
In vain my cries and groans continual rife. 
In vain my tears 1 pour, and wafte my fighs ( 
While yet I knew the fofteft hours of eafe. 
My ilUprefaging thoughts difturb'd my peace; 
And how the florm that at a diftance lowr'd. 
On me has its collected vengeance pour'd. 


E p I T A t ii 

ON A YOUNG LADT. 

MARK how, ere eve, the morning honors fade ! 
What flood in glory, fee in ruins laid ! 
6y birth we die :— -our fate we draw with breith. 
And life beginning teems with feeds of death. 


C 258*) 


DAVID'S LAMENTATION OVER SAUL 

AND JONATHAN. 

II SAMUEL I»XIX» 

f 

THY glory, IfraeJ, and thy beauty mourn f 
They're vanifh'd, never, never to return f 
Ah ! who in feeble mortals ftrength would truilf^ . 
Whofe glory is fo near ally'd to duft ? 

O tell it i;iot in Gath's triumphant gate^ 
Nor Ifrael's fhame in Aikelon relate. 
Left proud Philiftia {hould infulting cry, 
Where's now the boafted Ruler of the iky T . 

O fatal Gilboa, where my friend was llahr^ 
No dew on thee defcend, no kindly rain ! 
No corn nor wine thy blafted mountains yield ;; 
For there was loft the chofen warrior's {bield. 
The fhield of saul ! profan'd his facred head^ 
The monarch blended with the vulgar dead I 
How did thy ihafts through battle's dread arra)f,. ' 
O JONATHAN, unerring urge their way ! 
By saul's deftroying fword what armies fell, 
Let Ammon's fons, and vanquifh'd Nahafh telt 

O moft majeflic, all-accomplifli'd pair. 
Of peace the wonder, and the pride of war. 
Lovely in life, in death too near ally'd ! 
• With his bold fire the blooming hero dy'd f 
Mourn, all ye matrons, all ye virgins, mourn-; 
Your flow'ry wreaths to cyprcls garlands turn -, 

Your 


Your much iov*d king with grateful tears deplore I 
Let rich Sidonian robes delight* no more. 
For SAUL who gave them^ gen'rous saul is loft; 
Dead are your heroes, perifh'd Ifrael's boaft ! 

HoWare the mighty fall'n ! their ftrength how vain ! 
O JONATHAN, O friend untimely flain ! 
Weak are all w<rds, how (hall I thee commend. 
My more than brother, and my more than friend ! 
My life, my Jonathan ! and muft we part ? 
Ah ! who can fpeak this bitternefs of heart ? 
Sore, fore within me is my foul diftrefs'd ; 
Thine image bleeds for ever in my breaft. 
With fond remembrance, whilft my thoughts o*erfloWj 
And friendfhip paft furvives in prefent woe : 
That friendfhip which once breath'd celeftial fire. 
More pure than woman's love and foft defire. 

How are the mighty* fallen, their fate deplore ! 
Thy fword and fhicld, O Ifrael, are no more ! 

AN INSCRIPTION, 

l)ESIQN£D FOR THE STATUE OF EDWARD THE 
SIXTH, IN ST. THOMASES HOSPITAL. 

ON Edward's brow no laurels caft a fhade. 
Nor at his feet are warlike fpoils difplay'd; 
Yet here, fmce firft his bounty rais'd the pile. 
The lame growadtive, and the languid fmile: 
See this, ye chiefs, and, ftruck with envy, pine. 
To kill is brutal, but to fave, divine. 
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PSALM CXXXVII. PARAPHRASED. 

WHERE the fair ftreams of fam'd Euphrates 
And make the vales of Babylonia gay, [ftray. 
On the green borders of the filver flood, 
Judea*s exil'd mournful children flood i 
u A penfive land, oppreft with grief fevere. 
For Zion's fate they {hed the frequent tear j 
Their filent harps, fo tuneful late, unftrung^ 
High on the branches of the willows hung ; 
When lo ! their enemies demand the drains 
That erft refounded fweet on Judah's plains. 
How fhall thefe fongs, Jehovah, fovereign kingF 
In this ftrange clime thy captive people fing i - 
Let my right hand forget the note to play. 
Let my mute tongue forget to tune the lay. 
If e*er my thought negleftful, faithlefs, rovts 
From thee, O Salem ! and thy facred groves : 
But, mighty Lord ! remember thou their feed 
Who bade thy city mourn, thy people bleed ! 
Shall not ere long proud Babel*s turrets fall. 
And in her ftreets the noifome reptiles crawl ; 
Her haughty warriors pale and breathlefs He, 
Daih'd on the ftones her helplefs infants die; 
The woes we fufFer be to her repaid. 
And all her glory funk in everlafting flxade I 
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JONAH. A POEM. 

BY MR. JOSEPH MITCHELL. 

J' N early times, well known to public fame, 
. A city ilourifli'd nineveh by namej 
irft built and peopled by Aflyrian bands. 
Who fpread their conquefts o'er the eaftern lands. 

But, ah ! how bafely men dominion ufe. 
And providence's liberal gifts abufe I 
What dire effefls from eafe and plenty flow ! 
And to what heights does vice, unpuniih'd, grow ! 
Luft, rapine, blood, idolatry and ftrife, 
(The fure attendants of luxurious life) 
Like floods, unbounded, pour'd their forces in. 
And NINEVEH was delug'd o'er with fin. 
What foreign foes could not by force obtain. 
Thro' many a long and ha2;ardous campaign. 
Was bafely yielded by themfelves in peac^. 
As they grew more effeminate by eafe. 
Now, lofing fenfc of honor and of fame. 
They reign in vice, and triumph in their fhame^ 
Like favage brutes ungovern'd, wanton rove, 
Apd aft whate'er their fancies moft approve. 
Here, adoration to the ftones is paid j 
There, guilty lovers in the ftreets arc laid : 
Riot and death in every corner reign, 
Aud the whole city turn'd a horrid fip^ne. 

R 3 NoWj 


Now, nigh an end appears the day of grace^ 
And judgment ripens todeftroy the place; 
On wings of wind, the minifters off wrath 
Equip themfelves, to fcatter gen'ral death ; 
When foothing mercy thus, for patience cry'd, 

* Muft NINEVEH be then at once deftroy*d ? 

* True, fhe has flnn'd, and merits dreadful woe ; 

* But, does heaven always treat offenders fo ? 
^ Perhaps, 'were they inftrufted in thy law, 

* They'd ferve thee better, and ftand more in awe j 

* Or, were tjiey warn'd, before the woe is fcnt, 

* They'd hear thy voice, and as they hear, repent, 
^ O let thy goodnefs ftill its fway maintain, 

* And prove the kindnefs of th' Almighty's reign/ 

Th' Almighty hearken'd with a gracious ear. 
And had regard to the prevailing prayer; 
By it o'ercome, afide his wrath he laid. 
And, full of pity, threat'ning angels ftaid. 

Then foon to Jonah, old Amittai's fon. 
In Judah's land, was God's commiiSon known. 
^ Hafte, prophet, hafte to Nineveh the great, 

* And warn the people of approaching fate; 

* Tell them from me, that ere the night and day 

^ Twice twenty times, by turns, aflert their fway; 
^ Their boafted numbers, to deftruftion doom'd, 

* Shall fudden be, like Sodom's fons, confum'd ; 

* Unlefs by fpeedy penitence and prayer, 

* They gain admittance to my gracious ear.- 

The prophet's mind a fudden terror fill'd, 
And, thro' his veins, 3 trcqibling horror thriird; 

3 O'er 


O'er all his vitak dire coofufion hmng* 
And falt'ring accents die upon his tongue. 
His limbs turn feeble^ hairs as briftles rife. 
Pale grows his face, and darknefs ftrikes his eyes. 
This way and that he turns his thoughtful mind. 
Now loves, now flights, the purpofe he defign'd. 
Sometimes refolves his mefTage to perform ; 
Sometimes he dreads to plunge in fuch a ftorm. 
Penfive in doubt his wayward mind remains. 
Till flavifh fear the government obtains. 
The daftard paiRon drives him blindly on. 
Till fenfe of fhame and gratitude was gone. 
Lo ! he diftrafled now attempts to fly. 
And hide himfelf from the omnifcient eye. 
Vain man ! to think there was a diftant land 
Beyond the reach of an almighty hahd : 
Or he who knows the^ inward heart of man, 
X)oes weigh each word, and every a£tion fcan. 
Could not purfue the {inner where he goes. 
And overtake him with avenging woes. 

In th' utmoft coafl:s of Judah is a fcene. 
Where Taurus' cliffs overlook the fpacious main. 
That Dan's blefs'd offspring in their portion got, 
When Jacob's race did Canaan fliare by lot. 
Hither the flying prophet came and found. 
E'en to his wiih, a (hip for Tarfhifh bound ; 
Difl:rufting heaven, fought fafety from the fea. 
And hop'd to 'fcape the dangerous Nineveh. 

The paffage hir'd, the (hputing fellow-train 
Their canvas fpread, and launch into the main. 

R 4 Affifted 
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Affifted by a gentle gale of wind. 

They fkim the deep, and hope the port affign'd. 

Then from his high empyreal abode. 
In ftorms and teropefts down Jehovah rode, 
A dark pavilion o'er the deep he fpread. 
And, from the awful gloom, he threatening faid | 

* Does rebel Jonah try t* elude niy fight, 

• Or ward my vengeance by his fpeedy flight ? 

^ Tho* from the land where I am known be fljeSji 

• Hopes he to flee from my omniftient eyes I 

• And were he fafely landed on the fhorc, 

• Could Tarfus hide him from avenging power ? 

• But foon as I confound the fpacious main^ 

• He'll know that univerfal is my reign/ 

He faid, and fudden from their rioify cave^ 
Th' imprifon'd winds in hafty tumult rave. 
Dread hurricanes and raging tempefts rife. 
Embroil the deep, and daih the diftant fkies. 
A gloom of clouds the fece of day o'erfpreads^ 
And wild confufion fills the oozy beds. 
Now Alps of water bears the veflrl high; 
Th^n buried in th' abyfs fhe feems to lie. 
The fails are torn^ the ropes afunder break, 
The fides are bruis'd, and flipp'ry is the deck, 
A ghaftly palenefs in each face appears. 
And death portended, aggravates their fears. 
To their deaf gods the failors turn their eyes. 
And tell their cafe in difregarded cries. 
Some on their knees old Ocean's grace implore^^ 
^nd, to appeafe him, facrifice their ftore. 


To LfCda's fons feme tell their qiournful tale. 
And fomc with Jove endeavor to prevail. 
Like Baalam's priefts, they cry aloud in vain. 
No fanfy*d god or knew, or cur'd their pain, 
Relentlefs juftice heightens ftill the ftornij^ 
And ruin ftares in every frightful form. 

But Jonah, harden'd in his dire ofFence^ 
And thoughtlefs of the turn of providence j 
Altho' the caufe of all the threatened woe, 
Retir'd alone, and hid himfelf below. 
Afleep, or ftunn'd, no dangers could awake 
His fenfelefa mind, ^till thus the mafter fpake : 

• Thou fluggard, who amidft our common woes 
^ Canft thus, unmov'd, thyfelf to death expofe | 
^ What art thou ? Where are all thy fen fes gone ? 
^ Haft thou no God ? Or know'ft thou there is one? 
^ Shake off thy flumber, and devoutly fue 
^ For common fafety to thyfelf and crew. 
^ Perhaps thy guardian, for thy fake, may fend 
f' Relief to thee, that may us all befriend.' 
, Mean while the failors ho^d a long debate 
About the caufe of their impending fate. 
Pne reckons murder is the fatal fpring ; 
Another treafon/gainft the ftate or king. 
But all agreed fome impious wretch was there. 
On whofe account the gods were fo fevere : 
And all refolvM to find him out by lot. 
Whoe'er he was, or whatfoe'er his fault. 

Now one by one their trembling hands advance I 
jEl^ch fore afraid the lot ihould prove his chance. 

Each 
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Each looks wifh terror on his adions paft. 
And, at the thoughts of dying, ftands aghaft. 
Each thought the tempeft for his crimes was fent. 
And all look'd pale about the dire event. 

Vain were their fears ; for Jonah was to come, 
Jonah ! the caufe^ the fubjed of the doom., 
The trembling wretch no fooner {hook the urn. 
Than all their ejres on him, the guilty, turn. 
All curious, prefs to learn from whence he caoae. 
What his condition was, and what his name. 
Confcious of iil, he feels an inward fmart» 
And fad diftra6lion rages in his heart. 
His outward form declares bis fecret pain. 
For looks the language of the foul explain, 

O, eafy tafk for men to murder fame ! 
But who can ftifie his own fenfe of (hame i 
The wretch that to an abje<^ (late is thrown. 
Than mankind's favor, lofes more his own. 

There is a judge in every human breaft. 
The fource of conftant trouble, or of reft. 
This inmate friend, or foe, will ftill appear. 
And Veft the fmner in his mad career: 
Swifter than wind it flLes where'er he goes. 
And bears along a train of cutting woes. 
No crime fo fecret, but it ponders well. 
And reprehends with an interior hell. 
This gueft, unfeen, now dreadfully appears. 
To hollow " Rebel" thro' the prophet's ears. 
Prompted by this, he frank confeffion made. 
And, after filence was commanded, faid ; 

*Twould 


< 'T#cmkl ht in vain for me^ with fly decek. 
To pkad not guilty,, and my catife debate. 
He, whom the jarring elements obey. 
Who governs all things with defpotic fw^Ky, 
To whom all nature's open at a view. 
Would foon my crime, as now he does, purfue, 

* FavorM as others of that chofen race. 
The feed of Jacob, objeds of his grace $ 
My lot was caft in Judah's pleafant land. 
Where join'd I was to a diftinguiih'd band. 
That knows God's ihind, ^nd bears his highcom- 

* mand. 

* Long had I dwelt in Sion's holy hill. 
And prophefy'd to men my matter's will. 
When, by coiAmiffion, I was charg'd to go. 
And warn th' Aflyrians of approaching woe ; 
Yet, much diftrufting providential cate, 

I rather chofe to fly, than perifh there. 

* Unthinking wretch ! to difobey my God, 
Since fad deftrudion waits his awful nod ; 
And they who fin againft the cleareft light. 
Provoke him moft t' exert his vengeful might. 
Now here I ftand an objeft of his wrath. 
And, for my fake, you're all expos'd to death* 
Ye charge the horrors of the deep in vain. 
And, to deaf idol deities, complain. 
His word, that tum'd thefe wat'ry worlds to flame. 
That flame to tempeft, can. the tempeft tame.' 

Thp failors now with this account amaz'd, 
All trembling ftood, and on each other'gaz'd. 

A deadly 
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A deadly Cold ran ihiv'ring through their hearts^ 
Thriird in their veins, and froze their inward partSt 
All, for the prophet, utmoft pity fhow'd. 
And, as they could, the (inking vefTel row'd. 
But winds rage furious, (Welling billows roar. 
Clouds cla(h with clouds, and lightnings play the morc» 
All nature wore confuflon in her face. 
And feein'd as joftled from her proper place- 
Now hopes were loft, and all eSiys thought vain^ 
To Jonah thus the failors turn again : 

^ Since by thy fault (as thou didft nowconfefs) 
^ We labor, helplcfs, in this fad diftrefs, 
« Tell, if thou know'ft th' Almigbfy's foy'iipign will, 

* How we may beft the raging tempeft ftill ; 

* Wh/(t means are needful to appeafe his wrath, 

* And fave ourfelves, if poOible, from death.' 

The prophet, trembling, made a faint reply j 

* T* atone for guilt, the guilty foul muft die. 

* For me alone hath happen'd all this woe; 

* The ftorm is mine, not your avenging foe, 

^ Make hafte to plunge me in the fwelling deep, 

* And all your cares, and all the winds (hall (leep, 

* Soon as the (hip of fuch a weight^is eas'd, 

' A calm (hall fpread, and juftice be appeasM/ 
Again, the pitying failors ply'd their oars. 

With (kill and ftrength to reach the Tarfian (hofes. 

But ceas'd, at length, t' employ a fruitlefs care. 

And thus to heaven addrefs'd their pious prayer : 
' O pow'rful Being ! of all Gods the beft I 

* Regard, we pray, regard our fad requc(l. 

* Thou 
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• Thou know*ft we thirft not for thy fcnrant's life, 

• Nor are we prompted by revengeful &ife; 

• We covet not the riches be enjoys, 

• Nor is his death our pleafure, but his choice. 

• Thee, by his crimes, he has enrag'd, and now 

• Thy juftice threatens to inflift the blow, 

• We in^ruments are only in thy hand, 

• To execute what juflice does demand, 

• Then from the guilt of blood, thy fuppliants favc^ 

• Nor fatisfadion in thy fury crave.' 

With ftrange reludance the obedient crew. 
Into the deep the rebel Jonah threw. 
LfO ! he defcends ; and o'er his deftin'd head 
The waters clofe— -he*s numbered with the dead* 

O, fudden change ! the fea is all ferene. 
And gladnefs in each countenance is feen. 
All feize their oars, and, with elated minds. 
To urge their hade, invite the willing winds : 
The willing winds the fpreading fail fupply. 
While from each fide the yielding waters fly. 
Upon the tide the wanton dolphins play. 
And fair in fight appears the Tarfian bay. 

Now ftruck with wonder, all the failors raife 
Their grateful voices to th' Almighty's praife : 
Are taught with humble reverence to view 
His wond'rous work, and to his wifdom bow. 
No more they vainly pious tribute bring 
To their falfe gods, but to th' eternal King.. 
Him they adore, and beg his friendly hand. 
To guide 'em fafe to the long-wifh'd-for land. 

But 


Jiut Jonah, whom of Ifitfi no jSiip could iaV€| 
By care divine, xt&s in a living gi^ve. 
With ardent foul to heaven for help he praty^d^ 
And heaven^ in pity^ fent him fpeedy aid. 
The word was giv'n, and foqn the^aly herd 
Forgot their hunger, and the prey rever'd. 
Proud to attend the flranger, all draw near. 
Till their huge king. Leviathan, appear. 
That, as a mountain of etv>rdious Gize^ ^ 
Confounds the deep, and laves the diftaDrt ikk$ | 
O'er finny (hoals maintains defpotic reign. 
And rolls in ftate thro' the capacious oiain. 
As yawns an earthquake, he, at God's commands 
Strange to relate hdoes his large jaws expand $ 
Difclofe the hideous cavern of his womb. 
And there, alive, the trembling feer entomb. 

Now fafe within the monftrous whale be lies. 
And all the force of winds and waves defies. 
Where light ne'er enter'd, now he draws his br^tb^ 
And glides ferene thro' liquid paths of death. 

Yet, whilft our prophet is in prifon hurl'd 
Thro' all the lab'rinths of the wat -ry world. 
By powerful faith he overcomes defpair. 
And, as from hell, puts up this pious prayer ; 

* To thee, my God, enthron'd above the Ifcy, 

* From difmal caverns of the deep I cry. 

* Amidft the horrors of this dreadful place 

* I hope for mercy, and implore thy grace, 

* While thou canft pardon, tho' thou look'ft fevere, 

* There's room for hope, as well as anxious fear. . 

« Why 


♦ Why fliould I, helplcfs, in my fliip-^iwcck, iMimb^ 

* Since fakh a judge can to a Saviour tufn ? 

• Tho' i*m confin'd in caverns of the malny 

* Amidft my woes. Til fahh and hope maintain^ 

^ Thou, who canft Ihake t^e centre,, canft controul 

• The rebel powers of my tumultuous foul ; 

• Reftrain the wiJd difcrcler of my blood, 

^ And fave me from the dangers of the flood.' 

The prophet's fuit, with faith and fervor join'd. 
Soon reach'd the throne, and footh'd th' Almighty*^ 
mind;' 

« 

Now thro' th' abyfe4he rddtefs monflerjroamM,. 
And, flound'ring higii^ anew the billows foam'dv 
In fpite of natof 6*$ ftrong and common laws. 
He's forced to expand his wide- devoin-ing jaws^ 
And vomit forth, at the divine command. 
Unhurt, ^ wond'ring prophet on the land.. 

Thrice had the fun k'n daily race renew'd, . 
E're Jonah, fajfe, bis fellow creatures vtew'd- 
A type of that far greater blifs to come. 
When man's Redeemer, buried in a tomb. 
Should ride vi£lorbus o'er infernal powers. 
Lead captive death, and break his prifon doors f 

What can't th' almighty power of God perform b 
His word can raife, and fudden calm a florm» 
The elements from nat'ral jars he keeps. 
And makes unfrozen billows ftand in heaps. 
The dreadful monfters that infeft the main - 
Are all x)bfequious fubje^ls of his reign. 

His 


*- 
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His Word can fruftrate hell's pernicious ends, 

And^ out of cruel foes, make kind proteding friends 

Wet on the fliore the wondering Jonah lay. 
When foon from heaven a voice forbid his ftay 2 

* Hafte, prophet, hafte to Nineveh the gteat, 
^ And warn the people of impending fate ; 

* Let thy experience teach, that 'tvjfould be vain 

* For thee, unpunifhM, to revolt sigain*^ 

Now Jonah, fearing God's difpleaiure more 
Than he had done the wrath of men before. 
To Nineveh direfts his fpeedy pace. 
Nor ftoppM, till he had reach'd th' appointed plade. 
A place fo fpacious, that the circling fun, [run* 
Ere it was travell'd round, might thrice his journey 

Aurora now had juft begun to gild 
The bluihing flcies, and animate the fields 
When Jonah enters at the opening gates^ 
Nor for a crouded auditory waits ; 
But, breaking filence, boldly thus begins 
To threaten judgments for their crying fins j 

• Attend, ye deftin'd citizens, and hear 

* The dreadful meflage I, a prophet, bear. 

* To you I'm fent by the fupreme command^ 

* Of him, whofe fceptre governs fea and land ^ 

* Whofe fteady balance does the mountains fway^ 

* Whofe rein the wild voracious beafts obey ; 

* Around whofe throne, array'd in heavenly ftate^ 

* Myriads of angels for their orders wait, 

* In flaming fire, as on the wings of wind, 

« To puniih all who with prefumption finn'd* 


• Thus, 
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* Thus, oV Gomorrah, ripe for weighty wrath, 

* At oAe dread nod, he fpread a gcn'ral death^^ 

* And now, ere yonder globe of radiant light . 

* Twice twenty titnes difpels the (hades of night, 

* Great Nineveh, whofe crimes for vengeance cry, 

* In ruinous, heaps^ Gomorrah like, iball lie. ^ 

* Impartial juftice, with a hand fevere, 

* No age, no fex, no quality will fpare. 

* Riches and power fliall prove a weak defence 

* Againft the bolts of God's omnipotence/ 

As boldly thus the prophet cry'd aloud. 
The ftreets were thronged with the lift'ning croud. 
All forts of people prefs his words to hear, [fear. 
And, confcious of their guilt, the threatened vengeance 

But who the pain the deftinM wretches fee]. 
Without a forrow, like their own, can tell ? 
Uproar and noife the populous city filPd, 
And, thro' all veins, a trembling horror thrilrd. 
Some rave with madnefs, and Confirmed defpair^ 
Beat their fwoln breafts, and tear their flowing hairi 
Whilft others draw in ftill-born founds their breathy 
And (hiver at the fearful thoughts of death. 
All earneft turn to heaven their melting eyes^ 
And plead for mercy with united cries. 
Diftindions vanilh in the Common woe ; 
All have deferv'd, and ftrive toward, the blow.. 
The king himfelf, the monarch of the eaft, 
"Of highefl: pomp and luxury pofleft, 
Whofe conquering arms, to diftant nations fpread. 
Make princes (laves, and fill the world with dread ; 

S Soon 
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Sooii as flic fatal tidings ceach'd his ears. 
Begins to think, and floops to humble fears. 
No more his gilded royalty difplays. 
But, <:lad hi fackcloth, moft devoutly prays. 
Lov^on the ground he proftrate made his bed. 
Convened his Council, and widi hafte decreed, 
^ That all his people inftantly fliould bend 

* Before th' Almighty, and their lives amend, 
« No more in Ways of error loofely rove, 

* But converts to the rules of virtue prove; 

* Inftead of mirth, with a fincere defign, ' 

* Make public vows t* atone the wrath divine j 

-* For many days, nor man, nor bes^ (hould taft^ 

* Their common fere, but keep a folemn faft; 

* The coftly robes to rags of fackcloth turn, 

^ And know no pteafure, but repent and mourn ; 
« That heaven, perhaps, might Ihew a gentle fece, 
« And juftice yield to mercy's milder grace/ 

Now Nineveh another fcene appears ; 
Where laughter reign'd, behold a flood of tears ! 
AHLiQti all, with penal fackcloth clad. 
In afhes, proftrate on the ground, are laid. 
The ftubborn minds that never bow'd before. 
With earneft vows th' Almighty's grace implore. 
They changethcirthoughts,theirCrookedv^ys amend. 
And humbly ftrive to make their judge their friend j 
Pufli the laft effort to revoke their doom. 
And ftop the judgments now foretold to come. 

Mean while the prophet leaves the humbled tOWft, 
And v^aits for God to pour his vengeance down. 

Alone 


Alone he waiklera, mufing-ift ^ lielJs, 
And on a hill^ a fifibpleMging builcki. 
Impatient, oft he turns hit gating eyes 
To Niilevek, the hideous fcene of vice* 
Sometimes he k>ok9 for ruin from the winds; 
Sometimes fr6m angels (thofe celeftial minds^ 
That round the throne of the Eternal wait. 
To bear /i^vation, orvindiAive fate.) 
But v^ain his anxious hopes f to fee the dooni^ 
His fate foretdd was ju{t pi^par^d to come. 
For now l^e cries of Nineveh for peace. 
Prevail with heaven, and gain Jehovah's grace. 
Mercy, (caroe governed by eternal laws. 
Exerts iu f<tTVti and triumphs in their caufe. 
So fweet its atr^ fo melting are its charms. 
It oft with eafe-omnipotence difarms ; 
Changes his thdugbts, his angt^ brow uiibends. 
And of. a foe, can make the beft of friends. 

The prophet, as affronted, inly mburn'd. 
His eyes with fire, his bread with fury burn'd. 
Honor, a babbie which he vainly fought. 
He fear'd would break, and he be fet at nought* 

Now difcompos'd by over anxious care. 
To heaven he thus addreft his hafty prayer : 

* Qad I not reafon from thy face to fly, 

* And chufe, than be affronted thus, to die f 

* Did J not know thou would 'ft too foon repent, 

* And I fhould be a lying prophet, fenc i 

* I knew my erl^nd would at length prove vain, 

* And I return wiA fad difgrace again. 

82 • Mercy 
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* Mercy with thee's an attribute belov*d, 

* By which ev*n fate unchangeable is movM. 
« Now fince, as formerly I fear'd, my &me 

* Is, by this mercy, dafli'd with endlefs ihame, 

* What profits life ? O let me rather die, , 

* Than live on earth, and fuffer infamy. 

* Take from me, take this hated life away ; . 

* Death is the debt that Pm prepar'd to. pay.* 

Th' Almighty heard, and thus with voice of peace 
To Jonah fpake, and reafon'd on his cafe : - 
« 'Tis true, my prophet, Nineveh has finn'd. 
And judgments, as thou threaten'd'ft, weredefign'd. 
But at thy warning, all the people turii'd. 
And, low in fackdoth, their condition mourn'd ; 
The condufl: of my providence ador'd. 
And mercy, with their earneft vows, implor'd. 
Doft thou then well to chide my fovVeign grace. 
And grudge the good of a repenting place I 
Dqft thou in mifchief take a dear delight i . 
Have I done' wrong, and art thou in the right ? 
Can anger h^lp thee ? better 'tis to fear. 
And learn my difpenfations to revere/ 

This fpoke tofooth the gloomy prophet's mind. 

And prove a flielter from the fun and wind. 
He gave command, and fudden round his head, 
A verdant gourd her (hadowing honors fpread. 
The prophet, pleas'd, improv'd the fent relief. 
Nor, whilft it lafted, more cxprefs'd his grief. 
Secure beneath the fragrant fruit he fat. 
To fee the towers of Ninus bow to fate.. 

7. But 


But at th' approach of next returning day. 
The plant juft fprung, as fudden dy'd away. 
Nowcaftern winds with bluft*ring fury rife. 
Vex all the air, and agitate the fkies. 
The fcorching fun- beams play on Jonah's head, 
£xh2tuft his blood, and lay him almoft dead. 
Fainting, he |lretch'd his body on the ground, 
And fpoke his forrows in a broken found. 
Weary of life he wifh'd it had an end. 
And begged that God would death immediate fend. 
Again th' Almighty— * Does my fervantwell, 
* Wiih ragp, forlpfmg of the gourd, to fwell?* 
The bafty prophet, thoughtlefs, made reply, 
Thoii know'ft I'm angry, and I wifh to die. 
Have I not caufe, when life a burden grows. 
To wifh for death, to finifh all my woes ? 
Who could fuch treatment patiently endure. 
And not defiro that moft effeftual cure ? 
When honor's loft, 'tis a relief to die ; 
For death's a fure retreat from wounding infamy,* 
Once more to Jonah great Jehovah fpake ; 
Doft thou, my fervant, fuch compafEon take 
Upon a gourd, whofe feed thou didft not fow. 
Nor wert at coftly pains to make it grow ? 
Doft thou, thus fondjy, place thy dear delight 
In what fprung up, and perifli'd in a night ? 
For a frail plant could'ft thou exprefs fuch care. 
And fhould not I a pop'lous city fpare? 
Canft thou for fuch a trifle mourn, and yet ., 
Obdurate look upon a fmking ftate? 
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^ Is mttcy flnngp f : fGivB;{ not often fvrotni 

* To favc tbe finnets who repent wnd turn i 

* To humor thoe, tod jprop thy tott'ring fiaiie» 

* Shall I my wonted love^ ^nd grace cUfclami» 
^ Upon an humbled people, pour my wrath^ 

* And, while they cry for pwlon, ftop their breath I 

* liafli man ! thy wicked murmuring forbear^ 
^ And think how good, how glorious, 'tis to fpare, 

* Confider Nineveh's prodigious round, ^ 
^ In which a world of innocents is found. 

* If haimlefs flocks thy pity cannot move^ 

* (Tho' ev-n for them I feel my pleading lovt) 

* Canft thou no bowels of compgffion find, 

* For tender babes, who never proudly find'd ? 

^ Could'ft thou fee blended in one conunon fate, 

* The young, the oW, the lowly, and the great ) 

* Behold their looks, and hear their moving cries, 

* With hardened heart, and with unmoiib^nMeyei ?• 

Then Jonah, ftruck with facred awe^ adores 
Jehovah's condu^, ^nd his grace implores ^ 
No lopger for the city's fafety mourns. 
But, into triumph, all his forrow turns* 

Jlouze, rpuze, ye finners, and reform betimes, 
pre thfeaten'd judgments fei:^e you for yoi|r crimesi 
%jO f jnjurM juftice mounts her awful throne^ 
Prep^r'd to hurl the bolts of yengeanpe dowi^ 
Thro* every land are heard the dire alarms. 
And heaVeilly hofts feem all to be in arms. 
Mercy and grace arrcft the thunder now, . 
jgut pannot \ong avert the threaten^ b^ow* 
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ON THE COMING OF THE MESSIAH, 

BY THE HBV. Dft. J.rO&TBSCUB. 

HEAR, all ye deaf^ no more be hopelefs j&d, . 
Leap, all ye lame, ye dumb fpeak out, be ^ad. 
The broken hearted are no more difibrefs'd. 
The wicked ceafe, the' weary are at reft. 
Lift up the hands that hang, the knees that fail i 
No feeble joints, no crooked paths bewail. 
No baneful ftar your ftagg'ring fenfe beceaves^ 
No fuperftitiQUS guile your mind deceives ;. 
No glimrn'riDg taper points a doubtful way. 
The light 1>reaks on you in a flood of day. 
No more, yc old, • in tears diflblv'd, furvey 
Your temple (hining with diminiih'd ray, ^ 
Loft to all. fplendor, of all grace deprived : 
See th' expedation of all lands. arrived I ; 

A nobler prefence confecrates the flirine, 
Ineftable effulgence ! power divine ! 
PleasM ye fhaH fee Jerufalem anew. 
Nay heaven itfelf come opening on your view. 
The Saviour comes««^—«each boy, eachfuckling flngs. 
In exultation to the King of kings. 
Hear the glad voice fly echoing through the air;' 
Thy Saviour comes, Jerufalem, prepare. 
The highways level, palms and branches bring. 
And where be treads, let od'rous fiow'xets fpriog* . 
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Him thro* thy gates, let iffuing thoufands meet. 
Let loud hofannas found through every ftreet. 
Open thy everlafting portals wide. 
Let thoufands, pouring like a mighty tide, 
Hafte to condu£t him, and his entry grace ; 
Rapturous each accent, joyous every face. 
JFrom port to port lee each his fellow call. 
And let thy n^riads fill thy fpacious walU 
See now,. Jerufalem, thy king arrive, 
Exult ye joylefs, ^nd, ye dead, revive ! 
Cry out, ye ftones, ye hardened hearts relen^ 
Soften ye finhcrs, reprobates repent. 
He Gilead's balm fhall on your con fcience. pour. 
And ftreams of comfort in each living (hovi^r. 
Ye thirfty drink, ye hungry eat, be full ; 
Your fins, tho^ fcarlet, fhall be white as vmol ; . 
Yourthoughts.be chearful, and )/our profpefib bright. 
His yoke is eafy, and his burden light. 
Lift up your heads nor fear th' avenging roS^ 
See your falvation, f^. Behold your God ! 
Ye heard the lyre the royal pfalmift ftrung. 
When with the folemn founds your temples rung. 
When Ifrael's tribes all join'd in loud acclaim 
To celebrate the great Jehovah's name ; 
He chaunting forth the praifes of the Lord, 
And they refponding hung on every word. 
Ye few when Solomon in awful ftate 
In his full glory at the altar fate. 
When the great king in all his grandeur knelt. 
How vaft tht raptures that your thoufands felt ! 

Whca 


When tlie high God from heaven r^ceiv'<f the prayef 
That faints might offer, angels joy to hear. 
Never could majefty more glorious (hine. 
Than when 'moft humble at the facred ihrlne : 
Never fo amiable the royal zeaJ, " ^ 

As when moft fervent for the common weal. 
iE^ach eye his prefence blefs'd, bis word each ear. 
But fee— a greater potentate appear ! 
Lo! Salem's Kigh-afpiring turrets nod. 
The echoing temples cry a God, a God ! 
Hofann^-in the higheft !— — meek and mild, 
Tho' cloath*d with power, yet humble as a child^ 
See him through gath'ring crowds in triumph pafSj' 
Sitting, as eaftern princes on an afs ; 
Reproving, as he goes, a vicious age. 
And whtte tJiey learn, they hear away their rage. 
Tile melting founds, that IfraeFs prophets fung^ 
Like honied dews, flow fweetly from his tongue, 
Moi« than Hyblean fweets his lips diftil. 
More than all Hermon's dews the^ temples fill ; 
peep- hidden truths in every word revealed. 
My fterious truths for many an age conceal'd. 
The gathVing crowds, tumultuous in his praife. 
From infidels grow zealous, as they gaze. 
So (may I great with meaner things compare?) 
The fun, bright luminary, gilds the air. 
Scatters his radiance, all beneath revive. 
E'en things inanimate ftart up alive. 

Hence error 1 blindfold prejudice away ! 
y anifb y^ clouds, before the rifing day. 
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O ye that ftray, by fires falfc^glarinjg led. 
In vice deep-funk, companions of the dead. 
The light approach ; ta the ftrait paths repair^ 
See your falvation, your Redeemer hear I 
** Come, all ye weary, by your woes oppic(s*d, 
** I will refrefli you, I will give you reft." 
Tho* in the flow*ry paths of iGn you ranged 
Like fbeepy all devious ; from the good eftrangM i 
Seek for the ancient paths, tho' long untrod. 
He is your refuge, ftay upon your God : 
He is your fhepherd, you can nothing need % 
He (hall your cattle by green paftures feed ; 
Gather your flocks, obedient to his voice; 
^ Under his care ihall every herd rejoice. 
Shout ye inhabitants of Zioo, cry. 
Great is his power, and his ei^traSiion high. 
Let the glad tidings fpread in every gale, 
'Let diftant nations hear the wondrous tale ! 
M bis command the lame their crutches break ; 
The deaf all hear^him, and the dumb all fpeak ; 
The blind receive their fight, his word the poor. 
And all believe, and all his name adore. 
For him the winds, and elements obey ; 
The dead are rais'd, all nature owns his fway ; 
Pemoniacs in his praife their tongues employ, 
/^nd'the poor paralytic leap for joy ; 
> ^*en devils his tremendous name revere. 
Like faints believe him, but as fiends they fear. 
No more foul fiends with terrors falfe moleft. 
Trouble the conference, rack the wounded breaft. 
3 Now 
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No V plagoe the IkxI^, howjdiilrsid the fdul^ .1 

With vile fuggeftions, and difeafes foul ) 

Now headlong from a eraggy. SDoimtain . toft^ .... 

On raging waves^ or burning quickfands loft | 

On deferts /wandering lielpM^ and forlorn, . . . 

A prey.tb tygerty orkys^id beafts torn; 

Now fierce and frantic oix ithe. nigged txxrksy 

Gra^i^ing with bmtesi companion o£ the flocks^ 

Now allforfaken in a londy vale^ 

Utt'ring to liftlefs winds a moaning tale; 

By comets, now by fiery meteors brufh'dj 

Now racked by engines, and tp^ atoms crdEh'd; : 

Now from a precipice by demons hurrd. 

On fiery oceans midfl a gaming world ; 

Now Teeming on Volcano's months to roll 

In all thedifmal agonies of foul }■ ■> - 

iTheir pains He mov^s\irith foft and lenient hand, 

^^'Ue found, ye cripples''<-»-and behold they.fland! 

♦* Your fins are pardon'4"-^ ^Anait theyilreng& regain, 

3ound like the roe, and leave the galling chain. 

Both from their woes rdeas'd with (deafure find, 

fi firmer body, and a founder mind j 

ThQ fiends erpell'd j He purifies th' abode 

An habitation fitted for the Godr 

Difhrefs forgets to moan*, and<woe to wail, .' 
His word endures, por yet his mercies fail. 
From age to ige his kingdom, fhall increafe, 
Jlis fceptre-— equity ^ his bleffing— -peace. 
' Peace to our Ifo^ -, tQ her tribes, all health f 
Peace to her feat^> wtliun each palace, wealth ! 

Long 
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Long qjxy^they t)rofper,. ivbafabr faith approve, 
Efpoufe our intVefls^ aiid our Zion love, 
Promoteiierfacjped caufe^Jier courts enlarge, . 
And ta her honor execute their charge. 

In after ages^ Wher^ good feed iis £}wn i : [thrown 
Should ra9b>vi^cd8.fpring; fliould thunderbolts be 
Right-aiming j; as a rotHng fiery £ood^ ; ^ i 
Should perfccudon ddugeher vrith blood* ' 

Shall not good angels hither wing their way 
To curb bold vice, her ruin to delay ; 
Till long-expedied. reformation ^read, 
Arrcft th^fword' impending o*er- her head i 

Should a deftroying fiend, at God's comtnaod. 
Throw w;afteful defblatioa o'er our land ; ; 
Asiain, a cranm£R or a ridIet feel 
The pointed arrows of intemp'ratc zeal : 
Though bigots rage^ though proteftants may bleed. 
The martyrs blood ihall prove the church's fe^ed. 
To infidels thcymay in flames expire j 
Triumphantly, on vehicles of fira 
SoQie in a courfe more rapid, fome more even 
Like good Elijah fly away to hiaveni 
Bequeathing us theit light,' lik^'them, to rife, 
Purfue their fleps, and foar beyond the ikies. 

Yq martyr'd-faints, who tread th! cthcrial plains. 
In joys eternal for your fliort-liv'd pains. 
Send on# live-coal of your feraphic flame 
4.nd touch our lips, to fmg Jehovah's name. 

And thou, Redeemer, thou whofe lafting praife 
Creation fpeaks, the ancient fir:c of days. 

And 


And thou moft Holy Spirit, mjrftic dove. 
Thou emanation of eternal love. 
Thy con^fbrt pour, thy gracious aid infufe. 
Better th^n Gilead's balms, than Hermon's dews. 
Thou giver of all gifts, our fouls illume. 
Let heavehly light irradiate 6ur gloom F 
He, whp creation fills. l>ej[qw;, abpye^ . " ' ■ 
By Jews, by.Heathen^ hjul'd Jehovah^ Jove,. 
The 6od, whofe goings forth have been of old. 
And in whofe booJc is every a£l enrolUd, 
Knows who are his^ .fie will their caufe defend. 
Eternal happinefs^fhall crown their end. : , . 
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O wit! to human minds the dangerous larei*-' 
That wild diftethper which adinite no curer ' 
Of all our daring a£hf lictntidus guioe,* - - - 

In monarchs n^dnefsi'ahd in ilatefmeiti prides ' 
Unty'd by law, thy potrer fpontaneotis rules 
Conceit in zeal, and impudence in fools. 
In genuine truth for ever finds a flaw. 
Makes knaves of priefts, and greater kiiaves of law; 
The dang'rous wildfire of the giddy mindi 
That leads and lights, arid all its lights grow blind. 
How happy he who can thy conqueft daim, 
Pcrverfe opponent to the christian name ! 
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A S O L I L Q Q. U V. 

WRlTTiK Itl A COUMTRY CHURCH- YARD. 

- > . . . I 

BY THE Rf V« MIU UQOJLE, OF CORNWAJLIrt 

STRlJCK with rdigtous awt, 'and folemn dread, 
I view thefe gloomy manfions of the dead ; 
Around me tombs in mixM diforder rife. 
And in mute language teach me to be wife, 
Timowas^, thefe afhes liv'd-— a time m\tft be 
When others thus (hall ftand-Uand look at me ; 
Alarming thought ! no wonder 'tis we dread 
O'er thefe uncomfortable vaults to tread ; 
Where blendid lie the aged and the young. 
The rich and poor, an undiftiAguiffl'd throng : 
Death conquers all, and time's (ubdtiing band 
Nor tombs, nor marble-ftatue^ can withftand, 
Mark yonder afhes in confufion fpread I : , 
Compare earth's living tenants with her dead I 
How ftrildng the refembla^ce, yet how juft ! 
Once life and'foul informed this iuafs of dufii 
Around thefe bones, now broken and decay'd. 
The ftreams of life in various channels play'd : 
Perhaps that fkull, fo horrible to view I. 
Was fome fair maid's, ye belles, as fair as you ^ 
Thefe hollow fockets two bright orbs oontain'd. 
Where the loves fported, and in triumph reiga'd ; 
Here glow'd the lipsj there white, as Parian ftone. 
The teeth difpos'd in beauteous order (hone. 
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This Is life's goal-«-na (zrAtr (An we vising . 

Beyond it^ all is wonderful and new: 
O deign, fotne courteous ghoft! to let us knoir 
What we muft ihortly be, and you are ilowl 
Sometimes you warn us of approaching fate ; 
Why hide the knowlegtd of your prefent ftate ? > 
With joy lHiboI4 us tremblingly explore J 

Th* utikMim gttlpb, that you tan fear n^mo^tf 
The grave has eloquence**-iu k£hii«s teach 
In fUence, louder than divines can preach % 
Hear what it fays*— ye fons of folly hear t 
It fpeaks to you'^'— O give it then your ear f . 
It bids you ky all vanity aitde, 
O'what la hStuit this for human pride I 

The clock ftrikes tWelve-^-howfolemn is the ibundl 
Hark, how the ftrokes flK)tn hollow vauhs rebound I 
They bid us haflen to be wife, and fliow. 
How rapid in their coutft the minutes flow. K" 

See yonder yew— how high it lifts its head f . . 
Around, the gloomy fliade their branches fprsad ! 
Old and.decay*d it ftill tetains a grace. 
And adds more folemn horror to the pbce. 
Whofe tomb is this f it (ky^ ^tis Myn'f tonb^ 
Pluck'd from the world in beauty's faveft bloom*. 
Attend ye fair I ye thoughtlefs, and ye gaj I ^ 

For Myra dy*d upon hef nvrptial day ! 
The grave, cold bridegroom ! clafpM ber in its aras. 
And the Ivofm rioted ^pon her charms. 
In yonder tomb the old Avaro lies ; 
Once he was rich— the world efieem'd him wife : 
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Schemes unaccomplhb'd laborM in his mihd, . 
And all his thoughts were to the world confin'd ; 
Death came unlook'd for— from his grafping hand< 
Down dropt his bags-, and mortgages of lands. 
Beneath that fculptur'd pompous marble- ftone^.' 
Lies youthful Florio, aged twenty-one;. 
Cropt like a flower, he wither'd in his bljoom^ . : 
Tho' fla'ttVing life had promis'd years to come : 
Ye filken fons I ye Florios of the age. 
Who tread in giddy maze life's flowery ftage I 
Mark here the end of man, in Florio fep 
What you, and all the fons of earth ihal.l be ! 
There low in duft th^ vain Hortenfio lies, 
Whofe fplendor once we view*d with envious eyes j 
Titles and arms his pompous marble grace. 
With a long hiftory of his noble race : 
Still after death his vanity furvives. 
And on his tomb all of Hortenfio lives. 
Around me as I turn my wandering eyes, 
Unnumber'd graves in awful profpe£l rife^ 
Whofe fl:ones fay only when their owners dy'd. 
If young, or aged, and to whom ally'd. 
Oh others pompous epitaphs are fpread ' 
In memory of the virtues of the dead : 
Vain wafte of praife ! fince, flattering or fincere. 
The judgment*day alone will make appear. 
How filent is this little fpot of ground 1 
How melancholy looks each obje<Sl round I 
Here man diflblv'd in fhatterM ruin lies 
So fall afleep— as if no more to rife j 

'Tis 
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^Tis ftrange to think how thefe dead bones Can live^ 
Leap into form, and with new heat revive ! 
Or how this trodden earth to life fhall wake^ 
ICnow its own place, its former figure take ! 
But whence thefe fears i when the iaft trumpet founds 
Thro' heaven's expanfe to earth's remoteft bounds^ 
The dead (hall quit thiefe teni^Aients of clay^ 
And view again the long extingtiilh'd day : 
It muft be fo — the fome Almighty power 
From duft who form'd us, can from duft reftore* 
Chear'd with this pleafing hope, I fafely taruft; 
Jehovah's power to raife me from the duft, ■ 
On his unfailing promifes rely. 
And all the horrors of the grave defy^ 
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TO A tRIEND On RICJEiES. 

BELIEVE me. Sir, he's neither good no^ gi'eat, 
Who boafts of nothing hut hrs vaft eftatt: 
Amidft his large poltTelfions h^ is poor. 
And more th^ they ^ho b^ from door to door. 
True greatnefs lies in riches bf the mind. 
And happy he vc^ho can th^t treafure find : 
It bears no luftre from defcent of blood, 
]&ut hfe's madfe noble ^ho v^zs firft made good : 
All elfewill fail when life and time is o'er. 
But this remain when both (hall be no more. 
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PSALM CIV. 

IMITATED BY MR. THO. BLAdCLOCR *• 

ARISE, my foul ! on wings ferapfaic rife ! 
And praife th' Almighty Sovereign of thefkier ! 
In whom altine eflential glory (bines, [confines ! 
Which not the heaven of heavens, norboundlefs fpace 
When dftiknefs rul'd, with univerfal fway. 
He fpoke^ and kindled up the blaze of day : 
Firft faireft offspring of tW omnific word ! 
Which, like a garment, cleathM its fovereign Idfd. 
He ftretch'd the blue expanfe from pole to pole. 
And fpread circumfluent ether round the whole. 
Of liquid air he bade the columns rife. 
Which prop* the Harry cohcave ef the flcies. 
Soon as he bids, impetuous whirl winds -fly 
^o bear his founding chariot thro' the Iky: . . 
Impetuous whirlwinds the command obey, 
Suflainhis flight, and fweep th' aerial way. 
Fraught with his mandates, froni the realms on high, 
Unnumber'd bofb of radiant heralds Ay 
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* He-became blind during his inhac^h ^ indoad t(^ eaily. -diat^lie 
does not remember to have Teen the Ijght. It will^ no dou^t/ be naatCer 
of amufement' td the curious readeir/tb rtfoiark';'h<lv/ Weil the -pdet 
defcribesobjedb n^bich he never faw, a^d exprefiiis, lb as 10 be ttidv- 
ftood by others, thofe ideas of which one might think he could have 
AO conception. 
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From orb to orb, witliprogreft «ncpn^p'd, . •;: 
As lightning fwift, refiftlefs as the wind, . ', , 
His word in air this ponderous ball iuft^iayj 
*' Be fixt** he faid— and fixt the ball rejn^in'd. 
Heaven, air, and fea, tho* all their ftorm3 .combine^ 
Shake not ri ts b^fe, nor br^ak the law 4mo^^ . t 
At thy almighty voice old ocean raves, . • ^*^ 

Wakes all his force* and gajhers .all his wives ; 
Nature lies mantled .in a watery robe, i 

And fhorelefs ocean rplk around the globe | ■, 

O'er higheft hills the higher furges rife. 
Mix with the xrlonds, and lave the vaulted fl^ie$.i 
But when in thunder the rebuke was giveOj 
That (hook th* eternal ficmament of heaven. 
The dread reWke the frigh(;ed waves obey, " ^ 
They fled, confus'cl, along th' appointed vvay. 
Impetuous ruflilng to the place decreed. 
Climb the fteej) hill,' and fv^eep the hua%ble'mead : 
And now reli4£bant in their pq.uqq^ fubiicje ; 
Th' ctern^fbpuo^s Jfeftrain .^c^gij^ii^ tide : > 

fYet ftill tumultiipu?,' with inc^flant 50?ir. 
It Ihakes the caverns, and a^aults the u)or?> 
By hirn, fipm mountains cloathM in lucid fnow. 
Thro* verdant vales the' mazy fountains flow. . 
Here the wild horfe, . unconfcious of the rpin, 
^hat revels, bpuridlpfs^ p»'er. tho. wide camp;iign, . 
Imbibes tfre ill verftreana, wjth. heat pppreft, ; 
To cool thefervorrbf h;§,gipwing rbrcaft. [ 
Here verdant 'boughs, adorn'd with fummer-s pride. 
Spread their broad -fliadpvvs p'e^ the Ijker ti(}e : . 
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While, gently perching on the leafy fpray, 
Each feathef'd fongfter tunes his viarious lay t 
And while thy praife they fymphonize around. 
Creation echoes to the grateful found. 
Wide o'er die heavens the various bow he bends. 
Its tindhire brightens, aiid its arch extends : 
At the glad fign aerial conduits flow. 
The hills relent, the riieads rejoice below: 
By genial fervor, and prolific rain. 
Gay vegetation deaths the fertile plain : 
Nature profufely good with blifs overflows. 
And ftill fhe's pregnant, tho* fhe ftill beftows I 
Here verdant pafturcs far extended lie. 
And yield the grazing herd a rich fupply ! 
Luxuriant, waving in the wanton air. 
Here golden grain rewards the peafant's care F 
Here vines mature in purple clufters glow. 
And heaven above difFufes heaven below ! 
£re£i and tall, her6 nlount^in-ced^ nf<t 
High o'6r the cloudi, "and emulate thp (kies ! 
Here the wiiig'd crouds, that Ikim the yietding air,' 
With artful toil their little domes prepai-e j 
Here hatch their young, and nurfe their rifing care ! 
Up the fteep hill afcends the nimble doe. 
While timid conies fcour th^. plains below; 
Or in the pendent roCk enide the fcentihg foe ! 
He bade the filver hiajefty of night * * - • 
Revolve her clitle,' and mcreafe jiei^ light :. ' " 
AiBgn'd a provirice to each rolling fph^re ; 
And taught the fun to regulate the ye^: ' ' ' 
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At his command, wide- hovering o'er the plaiii. 
Primeval njght refumes her gloomy reign. 
Then from their dens, impatient of delay, "l 

The favage aionfters bend their fpeedy way, I. 

Howl thro' the fpaciouswafte^ and chafe the frighted I 
prey. J 

Here walks the fliaggy monarch of the wood. 
Taught from thy providence to aflc his foo^ 
To thee, O Father ! to thy bounteous fkies. 
He rears his mane, and rolls his glaring eyes. 
He roars, the deferts tremble wide around ! 
And repercuffive. hills repeat the found. 
Now glowing gems the caftcrn fkies adorn, 
And joyful nature hails the opening morn ; 
The rovjcrs, confcious of approaching day. 
Fly to their fhelterf, and forget their prey. 
Laborious. man, with moderate flumber bled. 
Springs cheerful to his toil from downy reft j 
Till grateful evening, with her filvcr train. 
Bids labor ceafe, and eafe the weary fwain. 
Hail, favereign goodnefs ! all productive mind ! 
On all thy works thyfelf infcrib'd we find ! 
How various ftll ! how varioufly endued 1 
How great their number! and each part how good ! 
How perfe<Sl then muft the great parent fhine ! -> 
Who, with one afl of energy divine, L 

Laid the vaft plan, and finiOi'd the defign ! j 

Where-e'er the pleafing fearch my thoughts purfue. 
Unbounded goodnefs opens to my view*- 
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Nor docs our world aloncf its infliienc^ ftam| 
Exhaufilefs bounty, and unwearied dare^^ 
Extend thro' all th* infinity of fpace. 
And circle nature with a* kind^ etnbrace,^ 
l1ie wavy kingdoms of the deep; below 
Thy power, thy wifdom, and thy goodndip fliow^ 
Here various beings without fiumbe)* ftr^y^ 
Croud ^e profound, or on the furfaoe play. . 
Leviatnan here, the mightieft of the train I ■% 

Enormous ! fails incumbent o'er the main, v 

And foams, and fports, and plays in fpit^ of nuni. i 
AU ihefe thy watchful providence fupplies ; 
To thee alone they turn their waiting eyes : 
For them thou openeft thy exhauftlefs llore. 
Till thq capacious wiih can grant no more. 
But if one moment thou thy face fhould'ft bide. 
Thy glory clouded, or thy fmiles denied, 
Then,widow'd nature veils her mournful eyes, 
' And vents her grief in univerfal cries ! 

Then gloomy death, with all his meagre train^ 
^ Wide o'er the nations fpreads his iron reign I 
Sea, earth, and air, the boundlef^ ravage piouriif 
And all their hofts to native duft return I 
Again,- thy glorious quickening influence (hed^ 
, The glad^ creation rears her drooping head : 
.'New riiing form$ thy potent fmil^S obey, . • 
And life re-kindles at the genial niy ; 
United thanks repleniih'd nature pays. 
And he^v^iv s^d ^tb i:efQund their Maker's praife I 

Wbcil 
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When time (hall in eternity be loft. 
And hoary nature languifh into duft. 
For ever young- thy glories fliall remain, 
Vaft as thy being, endlefs as thy reign ! 
Thou, from the reigri of everlafting day, 
Seeft all thy works at one immenfe furvey ! 
Pleas'd a£ one view the whole to comprehenitf^: 
Part join'd to part, concurring to one eiid. 
If thou to earth but turn'ft thy wrathful eyes. 

Her bads trembles, and her of&pring diesr. 

Thou fmit'ft the hills ; and at th' almighty blow, 
Th£ir fummits kindle, and their entrails glow. 

While this immortal fpark of heavenly flame 
Diftends my breaft, and animates my frame, 
To thee my ardent praifes ifaall be borne. 
On the firft breeze that wakes the blufhing morn j 
The lateft ftar fliall hear the pleafing found. 
And nature in full choir fliall join around ! 
When, full of thee, my foul excurfive flies 
Thro' earth, air, ocean, or thy/egal flcies, 
From world to world new wonders ftill I find ! 
And all the Godhead burfts upon my mind ! 
When, wing'd with whirlwinds, vice fliall take her 
To the wide bofom of eternal night, [flight 

To thee my foul fliaH endlefs praifes pay: 
Join I men and angels ! join th' exalted lay I 
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ELEGY WRITTEN IN A COUNTRY 

CHURCH-YARD. 

BY MR. GRAY. . 

THE curfew tolls the knell of parting day. 
The lowing herd wind flowly o'er the lea, 
•The ploughman homewards plods his weary way. 
And leaves the world to darknefs and to me. 

Now fades the glimmering landfcape on the fightj^ 
And all the air a folemn ftillnefs holds. 
Save where the beetle wheels his droning flight, 
Qr drowfy tinklings lull the dift^nt folds : 

Save that from yonder ivy-mantled tower. 
The moping owl does to the moon complain 
Of fuch, as wand'ring near her fecret bower, 
^o}eft her ancient fplitary reign. 

Beneath thofe rugged elms, that ycw-trec*8 (bade. 
Where heaves the turf in qiany a mpuldVing heap. 
Each in his narrow cell for isyerlaid. 
The ri^de forefathers pf the hamjet fleep. 

The breezy call of incenfcrbreathing morn. 
The fwallowtwitt'ring from the ftraw-built (bed. 
The cock's fhrill clarion, or the echoing horn, 
J^Q i^of e fhall rpufe th^pi from their lowly bed. 
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For them no mof^'thc^ blazing hearth fliall bunV ' \ 
Or bufy.houfewife ply her evening care : • " 

No children run to lifp their fire's return. 
Or climb his knees the envied kifs to fhare. 

Oft did the harveft to their fickle yield. 
Their harrow oft the ftubboi:n glebe has broke ; . 
How jocund did they drive their team a*field ! 
How bow'd the woods beneath their fiurdy firoke ! 

Let not ambition mock their ufeful toil. 
Their homely joys, and deftiny obfcure 5 
Nor grandeur hear with ^ difd^inful fmile 
The fhort and fimple annals of the poor. 

The boaft of heraldry, the pomp of power. 
And all that beauty, all that wealth e'er gave, ' 
Awaits alike th' inevitable hour ; 
The paths of glory lead but to the grave. 

Nor you, ye proud, impute to thefe the fault, - 
If mem'ry o'er their tomb no trophies raife. 
Where thro' the long-drawn ifle and fretted vault 
The pealing apthem fwells the note of praife. 

Can ftoried urn or animated buft 
Back to its manfion call the fleeting breath ? 
Can honor's voice provoke the iilent duft, 
Qr flatt'iy foothe the dull cold ear of death I 

Perhaps 


Ttrh^in this tiegk£^d fpai Is laid 
Some heart once pregnaiu with celeftial fire: 
Hands, that the rod of empire might have fvlray*d, 
Or wak'd to ccftaffy thp living \yte. 

But knowlego to their eyes her ample page. 
Rich ^vnth ^e Tpoils of time did ne'er unroll i 
Chill penury reprefs'd their noble rage. 
And ftoze die gemal cuf rent of the fouL 

Full many a gem of pureft ray ferene, 
The dark unfathom'd cavda of ooean bear : 
Full many a flower h born to blufli un ieen. 
And wafte its fweetnefs oit the defeit ahr. 

Some village^Hambden, who with dauntlefe b^eaft 
The little Tyrant of his fields withftood ; 
Some mute inglorious Milton here may reft, 
Some Cromwell guiltlei's of his countr/s blood.* 

Th* applaufe of lift'ning fenates to command^ 
The threats of pain and ruin to defpife, • 
To fcatter plenty o^er a fmiling land, 
And read their hift'ry in a nation's eyes; 

Their lot forbade : nor circumfcrib'd alone 
Their growing virtues, but their crimes confinM ; 
Forbade to wade thro' flaughter to a throne. 
And fhut the gates of mercy on mankind, . 


The 


The itmggKiVg p^ngte o# ciorifetcHiaf tnithto hltfe, ^ 
To quenck the bktAes 6( ingentious fhamCy 
Or heap the fliriile' of luxury and pride 
With inoi^hfelQindkd^acfthemufe's flame. 

Far from t^e niddAiig eroud^s- i^Qiobk iffaife. 
Their fdb'er wiihe$ neveif ]^a»-n'd to ftrsq/r ; 
Along the edol fecfuefter'dyale of liie 
They kep€ Mi* ndifetefstenorof tbdrway.^ 

Yet ev-h> thtf^'Honenft'diwinAdtto^protea - 

Some (Ml memorial iUIi cre£teid nigh^ 

With irtMdutli ithrmes and ftfia|belefe fciilptiit^dieiekMy 

ImpIorefiCthit j^Shig tvibiite of % figh. • ^ ' i i 

Theitrriwfttf, their yearly fpdt by th^untetter'd niHfe, 
TI16' ^idic d# fame and ■ elegy fuppty; • - * ■ 
Andfittehy k hidly tdxi iird^cld (be Arti^, ' 
Th&« tdi^ the mibc Hidrdiiir to die;- ' ^ 

For who to dumb forjgetfulnefs a prey. 
This plcafing anxious being e'er refign'd,* 
Left the warm precinds of the chearful day, 
JSTor caft one longing lmg*ring look behind- f 

On fome fond breaft the parting foul rdies. 
Some pious drops the ciofiilg eye I'equires ; 
Ev'n from the tomb the voice of nature crieSj^ 
fv'n in our aftes live their wonted fire9* 

For 
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For tber». w!u> mio^ful of th' unhonorM dead, 
Doft in tbefe lines their artlefs tale relate. 
If chance, by lonely contemplation led. 
Some kindre4 ^irit fball enquire thy fate ; 

Haply feme boary-hcaded fwain may fay, 

* Oft have j¥e. feen him at the peep of dawn 
^ Bntfbing with hafty fteps the dews away 

* To meet the fun upon the upland lawn* 

* There a* theifoot of yonder ooddtbg bepqh 
^ That wreaths ita old fantaftic roots^ fo. high^ 

^f, H^ll^tefif'kngtbat noontide^ would heflretch, 
^ And pore uponltbe jbrook that babbles by« 

* H^rti' by yon wood. How fmiling a3 in fcorn, 

* Muttering his wayward fancies he.-wOuld rove & * 
^ Now dr9opinig, woful wan, like otm? forloriii 

* Or craa'd with pare^ ;or cr^f^^l isq hop^fs lovtj, 

* One morn I mifs'd him on the cuftom'd hill, 

* Along the heath and near his fav'rite tree; 

* Another, came, nor yet befide the rill, 

* Nor lip the lawn, nor at the w.ood was he; 

* The next ^ith liirges due in fad array, . .- 

' Slow thro' the chiirch^way path we faw him borne ; 

* Ap^oach and read (for thou can 'ft read) tho lay 

* Grav'd on the ftone beneath yon aged tljorh/ , 

'I THE 
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THE EPITAPH. 


HERE refts his head upon the lap of earth, 
A youth to fortune, and to fame unknown: 
Fair fcience frown'd not on his humble birth. 
And melancholy markM him for her own. 

Large was his bounty, and his foul fuicere. 

Heaven did a recompence as largely fend : 

He gave to mis'ry all he had, a tear. 

He gain'd from heaven ('twas all he wiih'd) a friend. 

No farther feek his merits to difclofi^ 
Or draw his frailties from their dread abode, 
(There they alike in trembling hope repofe) 
The bofom of his father and his God. 


EPIGRAM 

ON SEEING THE MOON. %* 

r iMlUE emblem that, of this much bopior'd race 

X Referv'd for glory andpreferv'd by grace; . 
Both fbine diftinguifh'd*— both by light are known. 
And boaft a lufire which is not their own. " . 

WRITTEN 


WRITTEN IN A GARDEN. 

FROM hufy fcenesy wkh^ieace-alone rctir'd^ 
And the warm ray of gratitude infpir'd, 
Fof'bleffings paft, and mercies yet to come. 
Here let me praHe my God, and fix my home f 
With Ifaac, in the fields, for grace implore, • ^ 

With Mofcs, in each beamy bufli, adore ! 
His providence for all my wants provides. 
His arm upholds me, and his right-hand guides. 
His breezes fan me in the noontide hours. 
Where coolnefswalks amid my ihades and bowers : 
His bounty in the filver current flows. 
Smiles in the bloflbms, in the fruitage glows : 
His radiant finger gilds the vernal flowers. 
Fed with his balm, and water'd with his ihowers : 
He bids the rofe its crimfon folds unloofe. 
And bluih, refulgent, in the purple<)^ws : 
The lily he arrays with fpotlefs white. 
Rich in its mantle of inwoven light ; 
(Go, Solomon, and cafl: thy gems afide. 
Nor glory in thy poverty of pride I) 
The painted tribes their funny robes diCplay, 
And lend a lucid foftnefs to the day. 
Grateful^ each £ower.tb heaven its.'tncen£ px^^y 
And breathes its fragrant, foul away ih pmife. . 
Oh) thither may they teach mjrifotil to. ibai:,: ' 
Confefs our Maker, and his ileps adore 1 
Contented let me live, fubmiflive die. 

And hope a fairer paradife on high ! 

LEARNED 
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LEARNED IGNO-RANCE. 

FROM GROTIUS, 
%Y IsilR. 47IE£I)I.£&. 

NATtTRE ordains whilft here we dwdl 3>elaw, 
That much we ihould admire and little know; 
Ih fecret labyrinths herfelf (he hides. 
And our defeated cares and fruitlefs iearck derides. 
The curious man, who with ambition vain. 
Would all within his narrow mind contain ; 
Who, with a greedy l«ft of knowlege firsoigfat^ 
Difdains of his own ignorance the thought j 
Beyond the lot of human kind afpires. 
And fondly, things impoflible defires. 
Where this firft error can admiffion gain. 
It draws of worfe miflakes a fatal tr^in : 
For he who rafhiy wiB of aH<lecide,- 
Muft oft with fal&ood foothe hh learned pridt ; 
IxioN like, thin clouds of error chace. 
And fliadows clafp in his deceiv'd embrace. 
Far more iecure and peaceful Is the mtnd^ 
Whofe fearch, to plain and ufeful truth's oonfin'J, 
' Does dark uncertain fubtilties dcfpife. 
Nor cares to follow what the feeker flies. 
The wilful ignorance of trivial things . 
From wifdom oft, and well-pois''3 judgment fprfngsi 
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